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PREFACE. 


They  who  folicit  the  favour  of  the  Pub- 
lick  tre  often  led  to  lament  the  iaftability^  of 
k$  regard  ^  and  volumes  have  been  written 
to  <fe(ier  men  from  trying  ever  to  obtain  that 
whidi  is  ackfiovirlodged  €o  difficult  to  keep  : 
yet  numbers  AiU  endeavour^  in  fpite  of  ad- 
monition,  to  fit  upon  themfelves  that  fairy 
garlaiid,  whici^  they  have  fo  often  feen  fnatch- 
ed  by  malice  from  the  head  of  the  unwary, 
dropt  by  a  fsidden  tofs  from  the  temples  of 
the  arrogant,  and  fading  through  merenegli. 
gence  round  the  brows  of  the  fluggard.  The 
obfidional  crown  however,  compofed  only  of 
that  grafs  which  grew  in  the  place  befieged, 
— may  flill,  as  in  the  days  of  ancient  Rome 
perhaps— be  worn  while  it  lafts  without  envy  ^ 
nor  can  I  form  pretenfibns  to  any  higher  re- 
ward,for  having  mad<?  known  the  true  charac- 
ter of  a  dead  friend,  by  printing  his  opinions, 
iectenccs^  and  letters,  which  befi  explain  it. 
An  Editor's  duty  i$  indeed  that  of  moft 
danger  and  leaA  renown  through  all  the  ranks 
of  literary  \tarfare;  all  merit  is  attributed 
(afld  jiiftly)  to  the  author;  for&uits,  the 
perfon  who  publiflies  muft  be  rcfponrfibie. 
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It  is  difficult  enough  too,  in  a  previous  ad^ 
drefs,  to  defend  one's  felf  from  cenfures,  of 
which  we  yet  know  not  the  form  and  force ; 
the  firfl'  and  greatefl  dagger  is  here  indeed 
little  to  be  dr^ded  as  thefe  letters  will  doubt-- 
lefs  be  deemed  authentick,  even  by  thofe 
who  profefs  themfel  ves  leaft  pleafed  with  their 
perufal — and  he  was  accounted  among  the 
wifeft  of  the  ancients,  who  chofe  rather  to  dif^ 
pleafe  by  truths  than  give  delight  l^faifehood. 

None  but  domeflick  and  familiar  events 
can  be  expedted  from  a  private  correfpon^ 
dence  ^  no  reiledions  but  fuch  as  they  excite 
can  be  found  there  ^  yet  whoever  turns  away 
difgufted  by  the  infipidity  with  which  this, 
and  I  fuppofe  every  correfpondence  muft 
naturally  and  almod  necef&rily  begin--p-will 
here  be  likely  to  lofe  fome  genuine  pleafurc, 
and  fome  ufeful  knowledge  of  what  our  he- 
roic Milton  was  himfelf  contented  to  re- 
fpefl,  as 

ft 

That  which  hefore  thee  lies  in  daily  life. 

« 

^  And  fhould  I  be  charged  with  obtruding 

/    V  trifles  on  the  Public,  I  might  reply,  that  the 

■  *'  '  snteaneA  aniniak  prefetved  in  amber  become 

t     -  of  value  to  thofe  who  form  colIe£iions  of  na- 

*^  tural  hiftory,  that  the  fi(h  found  in  Monte 

-^Bokaferve  as  proofs  of  facredwrit,  and  that 

>/    <  f  he  cart-wheel  iluck  in  the  rock  of  Tivoli* 

^ ...  t is  now  found  ufeful  in  computing  the  rota- 

'  ,«:\  '^iioa'  of  the  earth. 

When 
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PREFACE.  « 

Were  I  difppfcd  to  deprecate  future  criti- 
cifm^  I  might  here  undertake  the  defence  of 
Dr.  Johnfon's  fentiments,  as  they  will  be 
found  ftrcwed  up  and  down  thefe  volumes  ; 
but  for  the  Editor  it, is  fufficieht,  that  they 
are  the  fentiments  of  him  l^ho,  when  living, 
above  all  men  knew  how  to  compel  acquief- 
ccnce,  even  from  the  few  who  forbore  a  loud 
and  clamorotis  applaufe.  l^he  letters  there* 
fore  remain  jiift  as  he  wrote  them;  and! 
did  hot  like  to  mutilate  fuch  as  contained! 
either  fallies  of  humour  or  precepts  of  mor- 
ality, becaufe  they  might  be  mingled  with 
family  affairs  ;  nor  will  I  much  cxfend  my- 
fplf  id  empty  apologies  for  letting  fuch  paf- 
fages  ftand  which  at  word  may  ferve  to  gra- 
tify petty  curiofity,  while  readers  who  fearch 
for  fom^thiilg  tetter  will  not  long  be  de- 
tainedy  and  cofifequehtly  can  complain  but 
little.  /    .      . 

It  has  been  frequently  lamented^  that  we 
have  icyf  letters  in  our  language  printed  from 
genuine  copies — fcarce  any  from  authors  ot 
eminence ;  fuch  as  were  prepared  for  theprefs 
by  their  writers,  have  forfeited  all  title  to  the 
name  of  letters  ;  nor  are  I  believe  ever  con- 
iidered  as  familiar  chat  fpread  upoi>  paper  for 
the  advantage  or  enfertainment  of  a  diftant    ^T:^- 
friend.     Here  mieht  I  add  mu^h' about  epif«    'W 
tolary  flyle,  echoing  pethaps  with  ilfcfs  no-  "  ;^; 
velty  than  pleafure,  the  jiift  praiies  of  Se-   If^ 
yign6'9  tendernefs,  and  Main  tenon's  piety  i    V^ 


^* 


but  who  could^hope  to  add  one  ufeful  obfcr-  "  ^*  - 
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vation  to  thofe  contained  in  No.  i52'of  the 
Rambler  ?  It  were  6afy  to  dilute  the  fait  of 
Johnfon's  expreffions  by  pages  of  my  own 
infipidity ;  but  very  different  is  the  compen- 
fation  deferved  by  thofe  who  received  my 
Anecdotes  with  a  degree  of  approbation  I 
had  not  dared  to  hope. 

May  thefe  letters  in  fome  mcafure  pay  my 
debts  of  gratitude  !  they  will  not  furely  be 
xSxtJirJiy  the  only  thing  written  by  Johnfon, 
with  which  our  nation  has  not  been  pleafcd. 
The  good  tafte  by  which  our  countrymen  are 
diftinguifhed,  will  lead  them  to  prefer  the 
native  thoughts  and  unfludied  pbrafes  feat- 
tered  over  thefe  pages,  to  the  more  laboured 
elegance  of  his  other  works — as  bees  have 
been  obferved  to  rejedJ  rofes,  and  fix  upon 
the  wild  fragrance  of  a  neighbouring  heath. 
I  have  however  been  attentive  to  avoid  pain- 
ing many  individuals,  even  for  the  gratifica- 
tion of  that  Public  to  which  I  am  much  more 
obliged^ — for  duty  bids  ttie  defend  an  enemy 
.from  cerifure,  while  inclination  eagerly  brings 
forward  the  praifcs  of  every  friend. 

But  on  revifal  pf  thefe  letters  when  at  laft 
they  were  collefted,  fome  notes  began  to  ap- 
pear almoft  necetfary;.  partly  therefore  to 
f  avoid  writing  what  could  in  that  form  have 
^iven  little  fatisfadtion,  partly  from  finding 
x^  *  in.  my  own  anfwers  to  him,  ^  better  com- 
ment on  his  meaning  than  I  could  num  have 
Written,  I  was  induced  to  print  trifles  not 

ongi- 
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<>t]ginaUy  intended  for  xhs  F«b|i^^  on  whoie 
induIgeiKQ  I  d«pe«d  for  protf^iiQQ.    M^aa 

tioK^  to  iViclbir  ^  Qur  ieitMnati^  c«|BAp»QiQnys 
9S  biayc  hsea  fpa^rQ^  ^  ^\h  to  »»r«f. 
pondence  can  fcsitctly^  fyil  tPi  be  ti^tcifefting 
— yet  even  from  kindnefs  fome  obje£Uons 
may  be  fedred:  for  though  all  delight  in 
hanging  up  a  handfome  portrait  of  their 
friends— i—mihy  irefufe  admiilion  in  a  fine 
apartment  to  waxen  figures  modelled  from 
the  life,  and  drefled  with  fuch  minutenefs  of 
propriety — they  ftartle  while  they  pleafe. 

The  verfes  from  Boethius  will  be  accepted 
as  a  literafy  rarity ;  it  was  about  the  year 
1765  when  our  Dodor  told  me  that  he  would 
tranilate  the  confolations  of  Philofophy,  but 
faid  I  muft  do  the  Odes  for  him,  and  produce 
one  every  Thurfday  j  he  was  obeyed  ;  and 
in  commending  fome,  and  correding  others, 
about  a  dozen  Thurfdays  paffed  away. — Of 
thofe  which  arc  given  here  however,  he  did 
many  entirely  himfelfj  and  of  the  others-^I 
fufiered  my  own  lines  to  be  printed^  that  his 
might  not  be  loft.  The  work  was  broken  off 
without  completion,  becaufe  fome  gentle- 
inan,  whofe  name  I  have  forgotten,  took  it 
in  hand;  and  againft  him,  for  reafons  of  ^  ^^ 
delicacy — Johnfon  did  not  chnfe  to  contend,    j^:  - 

Here,  however,  fhall  ceafe  my  explana-^    • 
tions  and  apologies ;  the  furling  up  of  that . 
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from  our  fight— though  the  allegorical  figures  *- 
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upon  it  were  painted  by  PbuiCn^  would  be 
ever  impatiently  (ighed  for:  and  the  audi* 
ence  might  be  reafonafaly  enough  expected 
to  clatter  their  fiicks,  till  As-you  like  it  wete 
pieieated  to  their  view. 
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L     fi     T     1*     E     R     S 


TO  4MP  raoM 


Samuel  Johnfon,    L.  L.  D. 


■■■•»•  §j>: 


.  To.Wm.    T  »  R   A   t  E. 

XF  jou  havf;  f^Z  ^^  f^^  ^  opiHcxi  of  nle 
J8  jTOii  ezpref^^^  i^^Ul  p6t.be  neceHaty  to  imorm 
you,^  feoW  imjrUH^%  I  *^i^  the  opportuiity  of 
cdknUgr  to  An^&^flS^^  lit  Mr*  Thrale's  coin- 
\j\  or,  TOW  *  cannot  do  what  I  wilii  firlt- 
r  eagectjr  I.  ihall  catcli^  iHe  (icond  dfe^ee  of 
^leadiift,  l)jr  coining  t6  you  an,d  Bioi,  as  ioob  as  I 
can  difihils  my  WQff  ^rom  my  fiaiids^  .  /  '  ■ 
-  }  am  ^raid  te  mal^e  pTpmites  even  td  myfelf ; 
Ixit  ifiG^ tnat  t^  week ifteir  Ihp  next  wift be tlie 
end  of  my  prefent  biiuhefs.  Wneii  Biilinefs  is 
done,  what  re^l^n3  bat :  pleafure  ?  and  where 
ihoald  pleafure  be  fov^ht,  but  under  Mrs.  Thrale*^ 
infloeDid^f'    •    • 

•  'IVs^^  the  firft  letter  crer  received  by  the  Editor  from 
ifr.  \Madl^  ^TO  'ihof  at  that  time  engaged  ia  preparing 
for  the  prefs  his  Edition  of  Shakefpeare. 
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1  LETTERS  TO   AND    FROM 

fuffer  fo  much,  and  by  which  I  fufier  alone.  If 
you  cannot  think  I  am  good,  pray  think  I  am 
mejQding,  ji(nd  tte^  in  ti^e  I  A^y  deCetve  tq  be, 

DEAR    MADAM, 

*  Yduf  rnoft  obedient,  and 

Moft  humbje  fervant,^ 

'       "      *■''  SAM;  JOHNSON. 


— »»»»»»»»3»^afe$«€<-«<*«««« 


-?      t 


j.J-    :  Td    filR^   SitiLUS»i»Roir», 


M  A;D  AM1..L.7.  J  FcbrWr3ri:ii4»:i767- 

'I  HO'PE  it  wflf  not  ^  confidiieays^^^^ 
^^  mere. formalities  of  ^ife,*  whefi  fdedare,-  that  '^ 

have'  ffeard  nOtKirig  of  Mrs.  Thrilfe'fbr'fo  long  k 
'time,  has  given .  tile'  pkiri.'  Jtf^tmekfiricfe  h  fc- 
cere,  and  therefore  defer ves  to  pe,.rtliev6d.  I  do 
not  write  to  '^Tf  |ttrale,  left;  it^diild  give  litt 
troiible  ^dt'  M^'hiconveiiient  tirtief'^  I  !heg,  Dcf^ 
Madam,  to  kAttW;  hoV*  fh6  -rfbesj'ahd  Ihall  .ho- 
neftly  pattakeVf^ybur  grief  if  flte;  i^  ffl,'  and;  of 
*    ^    your  preafure  if  ihe  is  well.    1  am,*     '  ^ 

•:  --:^^  '-ii^A'DAMi'  '^^    ••'  • 

Vdur  moft  oWijged, '  and 
Moft  humble  fervant. 


•I  •.*.*"**^  ^,1,-»r.  •  .»^ 


>    ■        •« 


:> 


•  •  •  •  •        « 

*  Mother^to  the  Editor. 


/• 


\    .«» 


•J 


«   • 


Da.    S  A  M  U  E  L  i  J  O  H  N  S  OK. 


Your,  fisfc^ 


*  Mils  Lucy  Porter,  daughter  to  Dr.  Johnibn's  wi£i  by 
a  former  buibsind. 


« 


\. 


* 
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LETTE.li      m. 

■ 

Tq    Mat.  1iT:HJ8.  a  L  E. 
if  AD  AM,  Lichiieldy  Jul/  20,  1767* 

X  HOUGIJ  I  have  b6fen '  a^vay  fo  xmch  locger 
than  I  purpofed  or  ^pe^^^  -I  hav^  XouQd  no- 
thing that  withdraws  my  aire<Slions  from  the 
friends  whom  I  left  behind,  or  which  makes  me 
lefs  defirous  of  repoiiog  at  thlt  place  which  your 
kindneis  and  Mr.  Thr^le's  alloW?  me  to  call  my 

Mifif  LtiiCy  *  is  more  fciiid  and  ciTil  than  I  ex- 
peSed,  and  has.raiTed  ii^  efteemby  inany  eiceV 
'  lencies  very  noble  ankf  refplendent,  though  a  little 
difcolbftAd  by  hdiiy -virginity.     Ev6ty  thing  elfe  *      t"^ 

locate  to  Ay  remembrance  year's,  inwfiScfilpfo-  '    ,JV 

•pofed  what,  lam  afraid,  T  have  liot  done,  and  " 

proiinfed  njT^felf  pleafare  which  I  have  not  found. 
But  <totfiplaint  can ;  be'  of  no ;  nfe ;  and'  why  then 
ihoald  I  deprcfs  yoiir- hopes *fy  my  lamentations? 
I  fuppofe  it  is  the  condition  of  humanity  to  de- 
lign  what  bever  will  be  done,  and  to  hope  what 
never  will  be  obtained.  But  among  the  vain' 
hopes,  let  me  not  number  the  hope  which  I  have, 
of  being  long.  Dear  Madiff^, 


V    ^ 


•^* 
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LETTERS  TO  AND  FRaM 


LETTER      rx. 
la    Mu.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEARr  MADAM^  Lichfieh) ^  OA.  jj  1 767. 

Yoif  afe  vttxjatned,  I  fuppoie,   &ef»  IMg^t- 
Mmftoae,  audi  tlda  teitieit  wilt  be*  read}  nt  SUMt- 

•*^iiK«Kt  Kbcc^  ihiti&iDtas. 


I  have  felt  in  this  place  fomething  likist  tile 

^^  ih^qkks^  oif  cWliny*    11biec&h«v  oot  b^  pqt^  day 

of  pIeaA»%   ^>  }^  I  ca,imot  g0t  ,aA;isa]^    SiM: 

r  pqdUadcd  ta  pafs  ae^io^to  tt^  Qthe«  S^  eft  $gm» 

to  T«62M  myiel£  c^^  th#  inrciMabte jmid*    i  Img 

'    „.^  to  fee  yoUji  a^4aU^  t^P^  qf  xi^hani  tfa^ fi^tr  ie  ia- 

^  ;  eluded^  ki.  Ibeii^.  yf»^     Ml.  mH  i^f^b»\,  for 

,.f  tbouyli   li  have  »o  i:igbt  to  fajCy  ^^  <im4  ^  ^B^ 

.^  tb^:  ^  w«iam«    fie  pteaTefJ,  tp  malce  vi^  c&m- 


■  ■■ip*»»»»»iitiaaKtiatt»<cMfp.^ 


LETTER      V, 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


.    ,1  THOUGHT  Mr.  W had  been  fecuied. 

Since  what  I  have  done  is  inefl%£lual,  I  doubt  the 
y  power 


^ 


■^■^ 


JbodQi 


TCg»d,  aa  that  my  ncommendatioaclf  a  eafidi** 
d«tr  for  Sdiithwaik  may  hare  fome  kilhieilce  ,i& 
d«CttrniuBa|;  ycair  Tote  aft  tbe  afpsoaching  eleAkirt, 
As  a  naft  is  i^iriliikg  to  fadiovc  \»eU  of  luvfeli^  I 
now  indulge  my  vanity^  by  folkitsBg  your  vote 
aftd  Btereit  for  Mr*  Tfarale^  ithofe  tticoimum  I 
ihaU  ankv  vciy  ooaqpendikKifly^  b^  tdUng  yovi 
tbatjRtoiitadd'nuiftttstamlyiroferrarl^     yoa 

knew 


.'»^ 


Oft.    SAttUEL    JOHNSON.         § 

|K>wer  of  n^  folickatkai ;  but,  lo  lea¥e  ilothi0g 
umkaic^  I  have  written  to  himv 

Mr.  JPemuok  I  have  ftsen^  but  with  fo  Ikde  ap 
praach  to  intimacy  that  I  cotild  not  have  rec<rf« 
leAed  his  name;  yet  to  him  I  have  incl^d 
a  letter^  wfaich^  after  this  lalonBation,  you  may 
uie  as  you  thinic  is  beft.  I  fuppofe  it  can  do  no 
hann. 

Do  you  think  there  is  any  danger^  that  you  are 
thus  anxious  for  a  fingle  vote  ?  Pray  let  me  knoi^, 
as  often  as  you  can  txA  a  little  time;  for  I  love 
to  fee  a  letter. 

£e  pleafed  to  make  my  compliments  to  Mr. 
Thrale  and  Mrs.  Salufbury,  and  Mifs  Hetty,  and 
eveiy  body.    How  does  the  poor  little  maid  ?  4* 

I  am,  &if.  > 


•9  • 


Dr.  J0NKS#N'9  I^nor  la  Mr.  F^nhic^k  io  favour  of  jit; 


t?- 


Mr.  Tna^Lt;  1 

S  I  It, 

I  am  fisttemi  by  ethers  wi^  ai^  hdXKKir  vrith 
vcbich  I  dfiufe  not  prefmne  tD  flatter  m|rfelf»  that 


>.» 


.if 
*  ■ 
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knew  him.  I  onght  to  have  waited  on  you  with 
this  requeft,  even  though  my  right  to  make-  it  had 
been  greater ;  biit,  as  the  eledion  apptoaches, 
and  I  know  not  how  long  I  Ihall  be  detained  here, 
I  hope  ybu  will  not'  impute  this  unceremonious 
treatment  to  any  want ^f  fefpedl  in.  Sir,.- 

Your  moft  obedient  fervant. 


»      • 


9Sf^^^iii<lb«*****^ 


L  E  T  T  E  R      yi. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


Lr     i^'  MADAM,  March  14,  1 76^ 

JVl  Y  laft  letter  came  a  day  after  its  time,  by 
being  carried  too  late  to  the  poll.  This  I  men- 
tion, that  you  may  not  fufpeft  me  of  negligence. 
Twrote  at  the  fame  time  to  Mr.  W.  in  more  forci-. 
ble  terms,  than  perhaps  he  thinks  I  had  a  right 
to :  he  has  not  anfwered  me.  He  and  his  wife 
are  on  fuch  terms,  that  I  know  not  whether  his 
inclination  can  be  inferred  from  her's. 

If  i  can  be  of  any  ul'c, '  I  will  come  direftly  to 
London ;  but  if  Mr.  Thtale  .thinks  himfelf  certain, 
I  have  no  doubt  That  they  all  exprefs  the  fame 
certainty,  has  very  .little  efie£l .  on  ' thofe  who 
know  how  many  men  ate  confident  without  cer- 
tainty^ 'and  pofitive  without  confidence.  We 
hav«  iiot  any  r^aibn  to  fufpe£l  Mr.  Thrale  of  de- 

Jj^v     cei vi^gi  us  or  himfelf. 

V  I  'hope-aU  our  friends  at  Streatham  are  well ; 

'     *^^      and  am  ^lad  to  hope,  that  the  poor  maid  will  re- 

^*^ .    cfifT^r.  it  W  ften  the  mind  is  )dra\vn  toward  a  dying- 

/V  J.a  bed. 


»; 


/ 


«.' 


Br7, :^a mu e l  j o hn son,       7 

bed^  how  fmall  a  thing  is  an  eIe6Uon  ?  But  on 
death  we  cannot  be  always  thinking,  and,  I  fup- 
pofe^  we  need  iioL .  Tl^  thought  is  very  dreadful ! 
This  litde  dog  does  nothing,  but  I  hope  he  will 
mend;  he  is  now  reading  Jack  the  Giant-killer. 
Perhaps  fo  po\Ae  a  narrative  may  roufein  him  the 
foul  of  enterprife. 

I  am,  kc 


r«<'c  <•<■?«" 


LETTER      VII. 
To    Mrs.  '  T  IJ  |L.  A  L   E.  : . 
MADAM^.  .  Mareh  i^,  1768. 


0 


'  .  r 


'>*»•        -*^'»> 


-N  O  part  of  Mr.  Thrak's  troubles  wpuld  have 
been  troublefome  to  me,  if  ?ny  endeavours  of 
mine  could  have  made  them  lels.  But  I  know 
not  that  I  could  have  done  more  for  him,  ihan^  in* 
your  approacl^ing  danger,  I  can  do  lor  you.  I 
wifli  you  both'  well,  and  have  little  doubt  of  fee-  • 
ing  you  both  emerge  from  your  difficulties. 

Whai  the  eleflion  is  decided,  I  entreat  to  be 
immediately  informed ;  and  when  you  retreat  t9  , 
Streatbam,  if  I  fhall  not  have  returned  to  town, 
I  hope  that  Mrs.  Salufbury  will  •  favour  xnepow^ 
and  then  with  an  account  of  you,  when  you  can 
lefe  conveniently  give  it  of  yourfelf  To  be  able 
to  do  nothing  in  the  exigence  of  a  friend  is  an 
uneafy  ftate,  but  in  the  moft  preffing  exigencies  it 
is  the  natural  (late  of  humanity,  and  in  all  has 
been  commonly  that  of.  Dear  Madam, 

Your,  &c,  ^^ 


v^:. 


LET-        ■i"'«  A 


■*Y 


f 
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LBTI^EILS  TO  ANd  fHaii 


To   Mii».     ?  »  !(  A  I4  £, 

BEAR  MADAM>         Oj^ord,  Mar^h24»  179S. 

You  fervo  m«  veiy  fiMn^.  ¥bu  m^y  write 
every  day  to  this  pl^ce ;  and  yet  I  do  not  know 
what  is  the  ev^nf  of  tji^.  §pivth^ark  eleAion^ 
though^  I  am  ftire,  you  ought  to  believe  that  I 
am  very  far  frpm,  in^ifii^eqce  aboqjt  it-  Do ;  let 
me  know  as  foon  as  you  can. 

Qur  ^ledljoft  was  y^ft^rday,     Eve^^  joffible 

influence  of  hope  and  fear  was,  I  believe,  enjporc- 

'^        ed  on  this  occaiipp  i  th<;  flav^^of  vo^^i^^  an4 1^* 

fdHdton  of  favour,  were  driven  nittier  frpjn  the 

lemot^  corqiers  of  the  ]fin^dpm,  bujt  jf^^x  hqr^. 

^        turn  frahiHt  %t^    The  virtue  piF  Oxford  ti^ppff^ 

P        more  prevailed. 

I  Thf  dc?th  of  St?  Wa^t^^Bagpt,  a  Utt^e  before, 

f  the  eleAipn^  Itjft  them  no  great  time  to  ddiberatCit 

and  they  therefoye  joined  to  Sir  Ro^er  Newdig^ 

tb«r  ola  reprefentat^ve,  an  O^ffprdlWre  ^en[tlj?^?m*L 

o^  no  nam^,  no  great  intereft,  npr  perhaps,  any 

olher  merit,  thap^tiat  of  h^ingon.  the  right  ffdg. 

Yet  when  the  poll  wasi  numbered^  it  produce^^ 

For  Sir  ^;  NewcjKga^e  '  352^ 

Mr.  Page  -        25I6; 

Mr.  tenkinibn      -rv  198 
9».  Hay;  T  ^2 

Of  lhi$  I  am  furjp!ypu  ^nujl  be  gfed.  1  for,  with- 
out enquiring  into  the  opinions  or  oonduft  of  any 
Earty)  it  mtm  be  for  ever  pleafing  vo  fee  men  ad^ 
ering  to  their  principles  againft  i^eir  intereft,  tU, 
'^  '  pecially 


I 


Da.    SAMUEL    fOHNfiON.         ^ 

pMtattp  vAan  you  eoiif4%v  tbst  thelb  vetors  ^ 
poor,  and  sever  can  l)^  Aueb  feft  pcior  %M  Iit* 
|he  favour  pf  (hofe  whom  they  are  now  oppofii]^. 

*  - 

I  am,  &c 


.»      u»l»^^|iy 


^]5TT5R      IX. 


Tb   Mrs.     T  H  R   A  L  E. 


M  A,P  A  Mr  Q>f<M4,  Apnl  «9,  1 7«. 


*• 


k;^ 


« 


JLf  i  fliould  be^  with  telting  }iou  vdbat  k yfvy 
tiHe>  thai  I  have  of  Idite  been  rtvy  nmdi  difeik 
deved,  you  nughfr  poriiaps  dwtk  Aat  m  the  i^i* 
line  I  {hmX4  Uopute  this  dsfozder  to  my  A&mae 
from  70Q ;  but  I  axft  qol  yot  wdl  ctaough  to  eo<i«> 
ttive  fuck  ftr^^eBift  of  eomplimcat.  I  hi|ve  fa^n 
reaMy  Tery  bsid»  an4:  am  f^ad  thai  I  was  not  ac 
Streatham^  idbece  I  flwuU  haye  beea  tsoijUeftiBia 
to  yon,  and  yon  coNridthaiie  gifvra  no  h0l|i  to  me. 

I  am  not,  hotwevqc,  widK^ut  hopea-  o£  faebg . 
befecn^  and  dieiefaure^  hecir  vnth  gnat  pkaioie  di 
the  weli^e  ofl  thofe  iroaa  wboin  }  aiwaya  expeEt 
ta  leooiie  }^iure  wkmn  i  am  laqpabha  m  icoytv^^ ' 
ing'  i^  and  tbinfe  myfe]f  mnch  fimoiiMd  that  yon 
madb  fo  much  haftasto  tttt  mo  of  yom  aecovevy, 

I  deigq  to  Iqvq  hittle  Mtf(  IKcamjr  Ysry  well  j 
bqi!  youmnfr  let  b& ha:itt> a  JUSfy  ifame  dAer  tune,  . 

I  ftqpppfe  the  Boioavb  belk  inng  for  dw  yeung        ;> 
ladyfa anavaL .  I  hop  Ae ndlhe  haapy.    I  wm         :%' 
nqit  welaemf  henwrn  anr*  worde  oft  SI  omea.       •  .V 

She    .  -v;^  ; 


T^»  •^•1 


SET 


/ 


f 


•  *   * 


lo        tETTJERS-.TO   ANJ>   FROM 

She;  will  c^rtainljr  be  happy,  if  ihe  be  as  (he  and 
all  friejQds  are  wiflied  to  be  by.  Madam, 


•  w 


Your,  &c. 


LETTER      X. 
To   Mrs.     T  H   R  A  L  E. 
M  A  D  A  ^,  Oxford,  April  ^Scli,  1 768. 

XT  is  indeed  a  great  alleviation  of  fickncfs  to 
be  nurfed  by  a  mother,  and  it  is  a  comfort  in  re- 
turn to  have  the  profpeft  of  being  nurfed  by  a 
daughter,  even  at  that  hour  when  all  human  at- 
tention muft  be  vain.     From  that  focial  defire  of 
being  Valuable  to  .each  other,  which  produces 
kincmefs  and  officioufnefs,  it  proceeds,  and  muft 
proceed,  that  there  is  fome  pleafure  in  being  able 
to  give  pain.    To  roll  the  weak  eye  of  helplefs  - 
anguifh,  and  fee  nothing  on  any  fide  but  cold  in- 
difference, will,  I  hope,  happen  to  none  whom  I 
lov^  or  value ;  it  may  tend  to  withdraw  the  mind 
from  life,  but  has  no  tendency  to  kindle  thofe  af- 
iia^ons  which  fit  us  for  a  purer  and  a  nobler  ftate. 
Yet  when  any. man  finds  himfelf  difpofed  to 
^       complain  with  how  litde  care  he  is  regarded,  let 
;i-       him  refleft  how  little  he  contributes  to  the  happi- 
Tr%'     jicfs  of  others,  and  how  little  for  the  moft  part, 
'  t       he  fuffers  from  their  pains.     It  is  perhaps  not  to 
\?:^^ '    be  lamented,  that  thofii  folidtudes  are  not  long 
nor  frequent,  which  muil  commonly  be  vain ;  nor 
can  we  wonder  that,  in  a  ftate.  in  which  all  have 
fo  much  to  feel  of  dieir  own  evilsg^very  few  have- 

leifure 


b^.    SAMUEI,    JOHN9  0K.        it 

leilure  for  thofe  of  another.  However,  it  is  fo  or- 
dered, that  few:  iufifer  ipr  .wan^  of  sifliftance ;  and[ 
that  kindnefs  which  tovld  not  aflifl,  however 
pleafing,  may  be  fpaved^-  ,  . .    ^  ,. 

Thefe  reflexions  do  not  grow  out  of  any  dif- 
cpntent  at  C— 's  behaviour:  he  has  beeix neither 
negligent  nor  troublelbme ;  nor  do  I  love  him 
l^fs.for  haying  been  ill  in  his  houfe.  Xbis  is  na 
fmall  degree  of  praife:;  I  am  better,'  having  fcarce 
eaten  for  feven  days.  .  T  (hall  come  home  on  Sst" 
turday.  y  .    .  .. 

.  :  r  I'am,  &c.     ' 


I      J 


I 

f 


•.  :  .  ^  am*  &c. 


LE.TTER      XI. 


To    Mrs-     T  H   R   A  L  E. 


MADAM,  ''-^v.        .   --^^ May  23d,  1768. 


A  HOUGH  I  purpofc  jto  c^me  home  to-mor-  ^ 

row,  I  could  not  omit  even  fo  long,  to  tell  you  * 

how  much  I  think  niyfdf  favoured;  by  your  no- 
tice. Every  man  is  deiirous  to  keep  thofe  friends 
whom  he  is  p-oud  to  have  gained,, ^d^ I  count 
f  he  friendfhip  of  your  houfe  among  the  felicities  ^  *. 

Ot  'Hi^   "  •-  .'  ,.^  .    .. »'         .  -">  _. .\. 

I  thank  God  t^atjam  bettei^  and  am  at  leail\       ^ 
.within  hope  of  beii>g*a$:well  as  yqah^^  ever  ;       ;'^^ 
kBolff*n  me.    Letr ciih ha v^  your  prayers.^  '^^^ 


^^"'-T-      '•  O  ~*  -^        f 


/    ' 


•     ■».  » 
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LET.         ^- 
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IS-      LiLt^tft!^  tro  At}b  VltOlC 
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•Ik 

I 
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L  ]£  T  T  E  ft    xn. 

To    Mrs.     T  It  1R   a  L  E. 
MADAM,  June  ty,  t76>. 

X  KHOW  tbat  you  were  not  difpfcafcd  to  find 
mc  gooe  abro2td>  wb^  yon  were  lb  kind  a&  to  f;^ 
vour  me  with  a  vilit.  I  find  it  ufeful  to  be  mov- 
ing i  but  whitherfoever  I  may  wander,  I  ihall  not, 
I  hope,  leave  behmd  me  that  gratitude  and  re- 
{peSt,  with  which  your  attention  to  my  health, 
and  tendeHMfe  fer  my  ym^kxvAt  hav#  imprefled 
my  heart.  May  you  be  long  before  you  want  the 
kindnefs  which  you  have  fhown  to.  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER      XIH. 
tffcs.     T  K  R  A  Sr  E. 
It AD'AJI.  Mov.  I  i,  if76S. 

X  AM  fincerely  forry  for  you  both ;  nor  fe  itiy 
grief  dtfrti!ei^<gd  ;  for  I^nnfiot  but  think  the  lite 
of  VftSi  Ssailuibary  feme  acMtioi^  to  the  kaj^i^Mfe 
of  all  that  kfMiw  |er.  How  nauch  feevey,  I  vfifh 
to  fee  you,  I  hope  you  will  give  me  no  pleafure 
at  the  ex()e&<5e  of  one  to  whom  you  have  lo  much 
greater  reafon  to  be  attentive. 

I  am,  &c. 

LET- 


^< 


r 


9^.    aAilUEfc    JO^NaQN.        li 


li  X  X  £  X  It      XIV. 
To  Mas.     T  tt  11   A  tit. 

AlABAH..    ^      ^  .      ;      '  ficfcj^  i76t 

I:    ' 
CAN  tm^Sjri^nd  w  |tt{i(r  (bat  i^  «at  niled 

ftcjnnliayi  vfir.    Vom  wfil  wfynder  thsit  liMfc 

BOt  utittniv  «Q<  ]wke<}  I  wo&dtr  too ;  ^t  I  buve 

lHei»odA]riMlbf'«iy>|^qp8^«  Jf  my  omifibtibsig 

«;rrea  you  May  oMaWfsk  I  hftva  tbe  morti&cotioa 

^  poiuBn  tfast^iilfMi  wbkh  I  vf^lrii  fii<^ft  wifii  to 

pitafe.    i  mkiiQU.  I  tlMt«k  G^i;  wQr(§r  tb^uot  wbw 

IweM  ;  aiol  pxLbaL^fCx»  ho|)e:dbat  I  ihouW  0:ov 

aodr  odjr  wmle  »  facqpe  ^tt  hh^  letter^  wUI  ooibe 
Wmo  ttie».  ttd:  that  ytAk  niXk  mh^  hufiMem  ibe 
iMjgiigiiiog  a^  Modaso^ . 


K<)t4w<M 


L  X  T  X  X  R      XV. 
t(»  Mufit    F  L  I  N  T.» 

MADEMOISELLE,  A  Londres>  Mars  31,  1 769. 

1 L  faut  avouer  que  la  lettre  que  vous  m^aver 
iait  llioneur  de  m^ecrire^  a  ete  long-tems  fans  ti" 
ponfe.  Voici  mon  apologie.  J'ai  ete  afflige  d'une 
maladie  de  violence  peu  fupportable,  &  d'une  len- 

*  Miis  Flint  was  a  vny  joxmg  ladjr,  who  had-  tranflated 
Us  Scridnres  at  the  end  of  Shakefpeare^s  Plays. 

teat 


•  - 


w 


c- 
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>■  I 


5. 


•14         hMf^BkS  Td^A4f|)  -PROSl 

teur  bien  ennuiant.  Tout  etat  a  fes  droits  paitf^ 
culiers.  On  compte  parmi  les  droits  d'un  malade 
celui  de  manquei'-aux  offices  3e  4e^&y  et  aux  de- 
voirs de  recoQnqiflapce.  Gene  par  fes  douleurs,  il 
ne  f^ait  veillfer  tju'i  foi-meme:  H  ne  penfe  qu'a 
1^  foulage^  et  a  fe  retablir,  peu  ^ttentif  a^  tout 
autre  loin,  'et  peu  fenfible  a  la  gloire  d'etre  ffaduit 
par  une  main  telle  que  la  votre. 

Neanmoins^/  Midertibflfell^,  ■  v6tte  in6rite  aardit 
exige  que  je*'TnV!Bbr9afle'dc  vbus  rendre  graces  de 
vbs  egards,"  'ffje  l^avbis  pii  fail^d^faus  y  meter  dcs 
-qoerdles^  ^'  Mais  commerft  tti'fempecher  de  me 
-plairidtfe  ^dfe '^eS'  appas  par  lefquels  vous  la^ez 
•^gne '  fnr  Tefprit  de  MademoifeUe  Reynold^  Jut 
-qu-i  cequ*clle*e'fe  fouvientplus  ni  de  fa  patrte 
iii  dfe  fes  kmisJ- IS^ft-peu'denouslouer)  c'eft  peu 
'de '  Tepandre  nos  ouvrages^  par  des*  tradufUoos  les 
'))tos>  belles]  |3ehdafit  qud  voirs-tioiis  privet  du>  plai- 
-^^  cte-^€&?nVI^deifhoife!U'  ReylKAdfr&  de  Teooatec. 
Enfin,  Mademoifelle,  il  faot::etrisr.moins  aimaUe^ 
afin  que*  'iio^s  vous  aimions  plus. 

Je  fuis, 

MADEMOISELLE, 

."•'--      'Voire tris  humble,  & 


»« ' 


* :  Obeifiint  Serviteun 


.  *• 
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LET- 
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.'LETTER    XVI. 
To   Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  £. 

♦  •  *,  •  -  • 


»«.■«•<    • » I 
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•  r  ♦  ,  • 


*  De»  fiwjft^  Kba  *  iigns  bimfttf  :A99(lffii]k  his  Fuii|i«r 
Letters. 


r. 


jN  O  W  1  know -jBcra  want'tb -be  forgetting' me, 
but  I  do  not  want  to  be  forgotten,  and  would  ra^ 
ther  lend  your  keters,  Uke^  ffifii^  ^^iX!k  {\3SSex 
niylcif  to'£^x>iit  ofyourinemoxy^  T|iatIihould 
forget  you,. ihere  is ino danger;  for  I  have  time 
tenougn  to  think  both  byi^igfat  and  day ;  and  he 
.that  has  letlure  for  :xssy  dzing vthat  is  not  prefept^ 
always  tuina:  bi&niind  td:4that  ti^hich  be  likes 

.One  ieafixit&x£ldiinking«i:yob  Jspthat^I  itiuil 
4br  X  while  be.  contlent  wifth.liiifiloiilg/  for  onr  af-  ^      ^ 

fairs  will  not  fuffer-.me.^Icome  home  tin Satmv 
day. . 

I  am,  &c. 


-^ 

»±     .'  '  "V      • 

LETTER    XVn.    ' 
To   Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  New  Inn  Hall,  June  27,  17^. 

•    *      ,      .'   ,»      ,.     .   .^      .  r-fr       -     '   •  •      >      I      I    *)  • 

I;     »      .         f  #         '  »..'"       ^'  •.«,'.  '  .1     It      ' 

HAD  yotir/nqte  fent  hither';  and  canr'nfily 
fpare  tbeitnneapipley  aiid  be  iaidsfied*  witk  the  xtdj^ 
ftm  fi>r  wl|jidi3rMaKs<£gmho^hbugkI'ho{^ 
acrer.  want  any  pew  xnemori^lis  takete  you  in  my 

mmciy 


*.     A. 


WC 


.i 


hS      .  LSTTBRSr  TO  AMAFRCLM 


mind)  yet  I  am  glad  to  find  you  fblidtous  not  to 
be  forgotten,  itHMigh  I  Aoh14  n^t  deferve  to  be  re- 
membered if  tKere  coutd  be  any  reafon  for  fiich 
folicitude*  ... 

The  pain  and  iicknefs  which  you  fuSer,  yon  may 

tekr  tA  {fti  and  I  to  thmk  on  with  laA^  iM|^^ti£hce 

on  your  part,  and  lefs  grief  on  mine,  becaufe  the 

.^  •riu»  b  wilftiO'  VI0W1.    I  wiH  aotvfeflcfttft  y^Ur 

uAdti&uA  with,  nm  I  l<i^  ly^oMr  faaltdr^  I 
•A  v«r)r  cdOAam,  tod  tevjr  mlovam    WhcAtt 

^il«e  wHI  perlM{>a4irmihrcihnifaol£«. 

.  J  piirpoi^tb  €Ol*ftlc^tibtteihlifM^drtVi^lBQftI 

iifftik  i  ntiift  ilDt  iat  jpm.    I  wiU^  Mtfv^, 

mIIw  m*  Tkrak^'m  the  Binrougii^  mA  tiall  fao|ie 

to  be  foon  informed  that  your  trouble  is  over,.  teA 

^  thtft  3^>tt  ire^  ilrctt  emugfa  to  iMfaatei«dw  onfe  for 

|l  Aat:  whioft  yet rdiiiifiiiksi^  inA  vhiett  jIMv  kiodl^ 

V  Mik.  wy  feniifawo  altoviie> :      — 

I  am,  £frir 


si  « 


-►►►♦« 


•* 


LETTER    XVIII. 
To   Mrs/t  H  R  ALE. 

t  '  ..  '  t 

MADAM,  Oxford,  Jane  ig,  1 769, 

ESIOD,  who  was  very  wife  in  his  tivoif, 
«ld«gh  Mthbigjhfc.^iifawirfrpaoiilfr  «s%^  filyl, 
dbK I  tbe  iwix .«!  tt*  .#cfifb  tinle^.bM  foafe  gaiiafl 
diirigUwHb  W^    infiodtnkiBrdiitiilk    TlMft 

Iwi  in  thefe  times  you  are  fafe,  and  have  brought 
a  pietty  little  Mifs.  I  always  wiflied  it  m^ht  be 
»ifi^  sM«kiit(ifx1bfti*l{k(a|ignrtifi«d^  i«Mi{rte- 

llnDOB 


Dx.   SAMUEL   JOHNSON.        x? 

mains  but  that  I  entreat  you  to  take  care  of  your- 

felf ;  for  whatever  number  of  girls  or  boys  you 

may  give  us,  we  are  far  from  being  certain  that 

any  of  them  will  ever  do  for  us  what  you  can  do ; 

it  18  certain  that  they  caimot  now  do  it»  and  the  ;J 

ability  whidi  they  want,  they  are  not  likely  to 

gain  but  by  your  precepts  and  your  example ;  by . 

an  example  of  excellence,  and  oy  the  admonitions  ^ 

of  truth. 

Mr.  Tbrale  tells  me,  that  my  furlough  is  (horten-         ^^  ^ 
ed ;  I  2ini  always  ready  to  obey  orders ;  I  have 
Dot  yet  found  any  place  from  which  I  fliall  not  - 
wiUmgly  depart  to  come  back  to  you.  '  I  am, 

Dearcft  Lady, 

Your,  &€.' 


**;■ 


LETTER    XIX.  f^  .^ 

To  Ma.  T  H  R  A  L  £.  %^*'  ^ 

SIR,  New  Inn  Hall»  Oxford|  June  29,  1769. 

1  H  A  T  Mrs.  Thrale  is  fefdy  paft  through  her 
danger  is  an  event  at  which  nobody  but  yourfelf 
can  rejoice  more  than  I  rejoice.  I  think  myfelf 
very  much  honoured  by  the  choice  that  you  have 
becii  pleafed  to  make  of  me  to  become  related  to 
the  little  maiden.  Let  me  know  when  ihe  will 
want  me,  and  I  will  very  pun  dually  wait  on  her. 

I  am,  €Ar. 


•  I ' 


Vol.  I.  G  L  JE  T- 


tf* 


■tT 
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L  E  T  T  E  R    XX 
To  Mrs-  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAREST    MADAM,  July  6,  1769. 

A  H  O  U  G  H  I  am  to  come  home  to-morrow,. 
I  would  not  let  the  alarming  letter  which  I  i-eceiv- 
ed  this  morning  be  without  notice.  Dear  Madam, 
take  all  poifible  care  of  your  health.  How  near 
we  always  are  to  danger !  I  hope  your  danger  is" 
now  pad ;  but  that  fear,  which  is  the  neceflary  ef- 
fect of  danger,  muft^  remain  always  with  us.  I 
hope  my  little  Mifs  is  well.  Surely  I  ftiall  be  very 
fond  of  her.  In  a  year  and  half  ihe  will  run  and 
talk.  But  how  much  ill  may  happen  in  a  year 
and  half !  Let  us  however  hope  for  the  better  fide 
of  poflibility,  and  think  that  I  may  then  and  af- 
terwards continue  to  be.  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


—»■••»♦>•: 


LETTER    XXI. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
MADAM,     ^  Lichfield,  Auguft  14,  1769. 

'^-  \         1 S  E  T  out  on  Thurfday  morning,  and  found  my 

companion,  to  whom  I  was  very  much  a  ilranger, 

.^?*'         more  .agreeable  than  I  expefted.    We  went  cheer- 

/^  fully  forward,  and  pafled  the  night  at  Coventry. 

/^         We  came  in  late,  and  went  out  early;  and  thcre- 

X*-         fore  I  did  not  fend  for  my  coufin  Tom  ;  but  I  de- 

ifgn  to  make  him  fome  amends  for  the  omiffion. 

Next 


t  i  L  E  T- 
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Next  day  we  came  early  to  Lucy,  who  wis,  I 
believe,  glad  to  fee  us.  She  had  faved  her  beft 
goofeberries  upon  the'  trte  for  me ;  and,  as  Steele 
lays,  I  was  neither  iooprc/ud  nor  too  wife  to  gather 
them.  I  have  rambled  a  very  little  inter  fontes  et 
fiumna  nota^  but  I  am  not  yet  well.  They  have 
cut  down  the  trees  in  George  Lane.  Evelyn,  in 
his  book  of  Foreft  Trees,  tells  us  of  wicked  men 
that  cut  down  trees,  and  never  profpered  after- 
walrds ;  yet  nothing  has  deterred  tbefe  audacious 
aldermen  from  viblating  the  Hamadryads  pf  *^ 
George  Lane.  .  As  an  impartial  traveller  I  mufl 
however  tell,  that  in  Stow-ftreet,  where  I  left  a 
dr^w-well,  I  have  foimd  a  pump ;  but  thie  lading-  . 
Well  in  this  ill-fated  George  Lane  lies  ihdmefully 
negk6led. , 

I  am  going  to-day  or  to-morrow  to  Afhboume ; 
but  I  am  at  a  lofs  how  I  ihall  get  back  in  time  to 
London.  Here  are  only  chance  coaches^  to  that 
there  is  no  certainty  of  a  place.  If  I  do  ndt  come, 
let  it  not  hinder  your  journey.  I  can  be  bxlt  a  few 
days  behind  you ;  and  I  will  follow  in  the  Brigh- 
thelmilone/rdach.    But  I  hope  to  tomie. 

I  took  care  tb  tell  Mifs  Porter,  that  I  have  got  :^^ 

Another  Lucy.     1  hope  Ihe  is  well.     Tell  Mrs.  \^ 

Salufbury,  that  I  beg  her  (lay  at  Streatham,  for   .  '^' 

little  Lucy's  fake. 

1  am,  &c. 


* 


•/^ 


^ 
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LETTER    XXII. 
To  Mas.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  Lichfield,  Jiriy,  7,  177a 

ItHOXJGHTI  fhould  have  heard  fometliing 
to-day  about  Streatham ;  but  there  is  no  letter ; 
and  I  need  fome  confolation^  for  Rheumatifm  is 
come  again,  though  in  a  Icfs  degree  than  former- 
ly. 1  reckon  16  go  next  week  to  Aftiboumc,  and 
will  try  to  bring  you  the  dimenfions  of  the  great 
bull.  The  (kies  and  the  ground  are  all  fo  wet, 
that  I  have  been  very  Jittle  abroad  ;  and  Mrs.  AC- 
ton  is  from  home^  fo  that  I  haVe  no  motive  to  walk. 
When  flie  is  at  home,  flie  lives  on  the  top  of  Stow 
Hill,  and  I  commonly  climb  up  to  fee  her  once  a* 
j^  ^  day.  There  ^b  nothing  there  now  but  the  empty 
aeK.     I  hope  Streafham  will  long  be  the  place. 

To  write  to  you  about  Lichfidd  is  of  no  ufe, 

for  you  never  faw  Stow-pool,  nor  Borowcop-hilL 

^.  I  believe  you  may  find  Borow  or  BoroAghcop-hill 

in  my  Di&ionary,  under  cop  or  cob.    Nobody  here 

knows  what  the  name  imports. 

I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  enclofe  a  letter ;  for> 
though  you  do  not  know  it,  three  groats  make  a 
Ihilling.     I  am,  Deareft  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


«      * 


.V 


» 
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LETT^R.^Xm. 
To  Mjis.  T  ji  R  A  I.  E. 

MADAM,  Lichfield,  July  1 1,  1770^ 

O I N  C  £  my  laft  letter  aotbiag  extHor^marj 

has  happened.    'Rimxfnstt^Bk,  whkh  jbes  b^ea  ve« 

ry  troid>lefoiiie,  is  gj^vim  better.    I  b9kVe  apt  yet 

feea  Dr.  Taylor,  aod  July  runs  faft  away . '   Ifh^U 

not  have  much  time  lor  him,  if  be  delays  much 

longer  to  come  c^  feo^.    Mr.  Greoe,  the  apotbe* 

cary,  baa  found  a  bopJi:^  which  teUs  who  paid  le* 

vies  in  our  pariih,  and  bow  giuch  they  pai4>  9V>ve 

an  hundred  vea^^  a^gp.    Do  you  not  ^nk  we 

ftudy  this  booic  hard }  Nothing  ^  like  go^^  to  the  ^ 

bottom  of  things.    Many  fapiUies  that  paid  the  pa-  V^ 

riifa-rates  are  now  extino,  like  the  race  of  Hetca- 

les.     ^Ivis  a  vmbra  JunmSf    What  is  Qearei^  us 

touches  us  moil.    The  pafliQ;:is  rife  higher  4t  do- 

mefticthan  at  imperial  tragedies.    I  wb^  not  wboU  'f^ 

ly  ynaffeflfd  by  the  revolutions  of  Sadler-ft^e^t  j 

nor  can  forbear  to  mourn  a  little  wb^ix  old  names 

vanifli  awa^y  and  new  cpncie  into  th^r  place. 

Do  not  imagine.  Madam,  that  I  wrote  this.  let<- 
ter  for  the  lake  of  thefe  philofophical  meditations ; 
for  when  I  began  it,  I  had  neither  Mr.  Grene,  nor 
his  book,  in  my  thoughts ;  but  was  refolved  to 
write,  and  1^  not  koow  wbat  I  bad  M>  fend,  but 
my  refpe&s  to  Mrs.  Salulbmy,  ^hd  Mi:.  Thrale, 
and  Harry,  and  the  Mifles.  I  am,  Deareft  Ma- 
dam, 

Your,  &c. 


,> 


b..,- 


LET-  >1»i. 
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L  E  TT't  R    XXIVi 
To   Miis.'T*H  RALE. 

DEAR    MADAM,  Lichfield,  July  14,  1770, 

■ '  ..  .  •  ,'-.'• 

ArV  HEN  any  calamity  is  fuffered,  the  firft 
thing  to  be  remeitib6i?cd  is,  how  riincb  has  been 
efcapied.  The  houfemighc  havelbeeb  entered  by 
xaffians  when  Mrs.  Salufbury  had  beetf  iii  it,  and 
who  can  tell  what  horrours  might  have  foflow- 

ed!  •  .\  '^  *:  ;  -  ■-'  '•  ■• 

I  thought  you  would  in  time  tompliinent  your 
compliments  away:  Nothing  goes  well  when  I 
am  from  you,  for  wheri-I  am  from  you.  the  houfe 
is  robbed*.  You  muft  therefore  fiippofe,  that  if 
I  had  been  with  you j  the  toBbery*  Wotld  iiot  have 
been.  But  it  was  not  out  gang.  I  fliould  have 
had  no  intereft.  '     -'      '     '  •    :./' 

Your  lofs,  I  am  afraid;  is  very  great*;  but  the 
Ji  lofs  of  patience  would  have  been  greater.  -^ 

5?  My  rheumatifm  torments  me  very  much,  though 

not  as  in  the  winter.  I  think  I  ftiafl  go  to  Afli- 
bourne  on  Monday  or-Tuefday. 

You  will  be  plerfed  to  niake  aH  my  compli- 
ments. ",..':.!>  /•  _  ••• 

1         .     I  am,    &c. 


«  ' 


*.  Mrs.  Saki(bary's  >hoiife  in  town  was  tbbbed-bf  'goods 
and  linen  to  a  larg^,|uaq[Qm>-:wbile  flie.  was  .abfenc  at 

Strcatham.  . .'     ; 


li  E  T 


.  a 
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LETTER    JCKV. 
Mks.   T  H  R  A  L  S    to  Dr.  JO  H  N  S  O  N. 
SIR,  ,     July  17,  1770. 

J.  T  is  unlucky  enough  that  my  power  of  acknoinf 
Icdging  and  rieturning  civility  Ihould  fail  jyft  now, 
when  you  are  daily  giving  me  occafion  to  exert  it ; 
unmcTcifully. indeed,, and  I  f^^r  with  fotne  wicked 
intention,  to  ivs^ear  it:  quite  out. 

I  fee  your  gai^ ; — the  heads  of  it,  however, 
have  for  thid  time^  as  you  fay,  avoided  fufpicion. 
You  have  an  aiibi  ready  to  prove ;  and  Mr.  Ba^ 
retti's  book  lhew3»  that  he  has  been  employed 
among  moie  entertaining  papers :  /tisa  mpft  plea*, 
fing  performance,^  a^d.  meets  with  eager  readers  in 
our  houfe:  even  Mrs.  *****  is  fure  that  j&cy&^ 
a  gentleman  mqft  keep  a  carriage,  though  not  fo  ^ 

fine  a  one,  fid  Jure j,  as  Mr.  Thrale's.  .     -' 

I  have  been '.very  bad  of  an  odious  lore 
throat,  Ivhich   few  efcape :  all  the  little  ones  are  ^^^ 

well  though  ;.;fo  is  my  mother,  fq  is  my  mafteiv  !^ 

All  iend  theirbeft  compliments  to  Mr.  Johnfpn ;  v. 

and  Mr.  Thrp^le  pa^ucularly  vexes  left  you  ihould 
not  fee  Matlofik  .on  a  moon-light  night. 


*  .1 


I  am,  &c. 


.  I 


J 


•v^        * 


J^  E  1. 


I 


■♦ . 


• 


••  t 
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Iktiis.    T  H  It  A  L  £. 


DBA  R°  MA  DA  M,       Afhboarne,  July  2o,  1770^ 

XHOPlE  y6m:  ediAj>Uiiit,  how«vcr  tmubld- 
fottie,  is  witnoiat  diiigfcr  j  f(*  ybor  ^uget  ia^ 
vdvtes  tis  all.  Whdti  you  w«rt  ill  bdbi«,  if  wa» 
igit^  th#  if  you  1)^]^  loft,  kope  would  be  loft 
ivith  you ;  for  fuch  ail6tber  diere  wa^  bo  expecta- 
tion of  finding.       • 

I  came  hitner  on  Wedh^fday,  having  ft»d  fine 
sight  at  a  lodge  in  the  foreft  of  Nede^ivood.  Dr. 
Tavlor'ft  is  a  very  pleafant  boufev-with  a  lai*ii 
ana  a  lake,  and  twenty,  deer  iiiid  five  fawn$  upon 
the  lawn.  Wbtther  I  (hall  fcy  any  light  fee  Mat- 
loc^k  I  do  not  yet  know. 

Let  us  not  yet  h^re  4dA6  rejoicing  that  Mrs. 
Salulbury  was  not  in  the  hoi^e*  The  lobbety 
yAW  be  a  noble  tale  when  we  meet  again. 

That  Baretti^s  book  would  pleafe  you  all  I  made 
n6  doubt.  I  know  npt  whether  the  world  has 
ever  fecn  fueh  Travels  before.  Thofe  whofe  tot 
it  is  to  ramble  c^n  feldom  writ<,  and  thole  who 
know  how  to  write  very  feWorh  ramble.  If  Sid- 
ney had  gone,  as  he  defired,  the  great  voyage 
with  Drake,  there  would  probably  have  been  fuch 
a  narrative  as  would  have  equally  fatisfied  the  po- 
et and  philofopher. 

I  have  learned  fince  I  left  you,  that  the  names 
of  two  of  the  Pleiades  were  Coccymo  and  Lam- 
pado  *. 

I  am,  &c. 

*  The  allofion  is  to  a  iearch  made  at  that  time  by  the 
Streathato  Coterie,  for  female  sames  ending  in  O. 

LET- 


PV  ilAMUEL  JOHNSOI^       25 

LETTER    XXVn. 
T6   Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  £. 
DEAREST  MADAM,        Aftboome,  July  23,  1 770. 

X  H  £  R  £  had  not  bctt  fo  long  an  interval  be* 
tween  mjr.two  laft  letters,  but  that  when  I  came 
hither  I  did  not  at  firft  underftand  the  hours  of  the 
poft. 

I  have  feen  the  grcsA  bull  •  and  very  great  he  is. 
I  have  feen  likewife  his  heir  apparent,  who  pro- 
jwfes  to  inherit  all  the  bulk  and  all  the  virtues  of 
his  fire.  I  have  feen  the  man  who  offered  an  hun- 
dred guineas  for  the  young  bull,  while  he  was  yet 
little  better  than  a  calt  Mkdock,  I  am  afraid,  I 
Ihall  not  fee,  but  I  purpofe  to  fee  Dovedale;  and 
after  aUi  tins  feeing,  I  hope  to  fee  you. 

I  am,  5?c^ 


f    ' 


is.- 


f>., 


LETTER      XXVm. 
Td  Mk.     T   H   k    a  L  £. 
DEAR  SIR,  March,  1771.  ' 

A  N  the  Shrewlbury,  an  Eaft  India  ihip,  com-  Z^^  • 

nianded  by  Captain  Jones,  there  is  one  Thomas  ;>^.  r 

Ooxeter,  who  lately  enlifted  as  a  foldier  in  the  '[-'"^ 

Company's  fervice-     He  repents  of  his  adventure, 

and  has  w^ritten  to  his  filler,  who  brings  this  letter, 

^  Pnxnire  him  his  difcharge.    He  is  the  fon  of  k  : 

gentleman,  r^k.-^r 
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gentleman,  who  wa;^  once  my  friend ;  and  the  boy 
was  himfelf  a  favourite  with^  my  Wife.  I  Ihall 
therefore  think  ifi  a  great  favour,  if  you  will  be 
pleafed  to .  ufe  ybut  influence  with  Sir  George 
Colebrook,  that  he  may  be  difcharged.  The  rc- 
queft  is  not  great ;  for  he  is  flight  and  feeble,  and 
worth  nothing  but  to  thofe  who  value  him  for 
fome  other  merit  than  his  own.  '      }     1 

•'  I  am,'  &c.    : 


*M  •  «     «, 


»*»>»»Pg»X«€«€€<f<4* 


<  t 


LETTER      XXtX. 


A  Madame  la  Comtefle.de 


..    May  i6p  1771. 

\J  V  I,  Madame,  le  moment  eft  arrive,  et  il  faut 
queje  parte,  mais  pourquoi  faut-il  partir?  eft-ce 
que  je  m'ennuye  ?  je  m*cnuyerai  ailleurs.     Eft-ce 

i,  que  je  cherche  ou  quelque  plaifir  ou  quelque  fou- 

lagement  ?  Je  ne  cherche  rien,  je  n'efpere  rien. 
AUer,  voir  ce  que  j'ai  vu,  ctre  nn  peu  rejoui,  un 
pen  degoute,  me  rcflbuvcnir  que  l^  vie  fe  paflc  & 
qu'cUe  fe  pafle  en  vain,  me  plaindre  de  moi, 
m*endurcir  aux  dehors,  voici  le  tout  de  ce  qu'on 
compte  pour  les  delices  de  Tannee. 

Que  Dieu  vous  donne,  Madame^  tons  les  agre- 
v^'         mens  delavie,  avec  un  efprit  qui  pent  enjouir^ 

"/  * ''         fans  s'y  livrer  trop. 


LET. 
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LETTER      XXX. 
To  Mis.     T  H  R   A  L  E. 
D  E  A  R  M  A  D  A  M,  ~  Jone  15,  1771. 

»     / 

I-      - 
T  feems  ftrange  that  I  Ihould  live  a  week  fi> 

near  you,  and  yet  never  fee  yon;  I  have  been; 
Once  to  enquire  after  ydu,  and  when  I  have  writ-" 
ten  this  note  am  going  again.  The.  ufe  of  the 
pamphlet  the  letter  will  Ihew,  which  lies  at  the 
proper  page.  When  Mr.  L— — — '  ihews  fo  much 
attention,  it  cannot  become  me  to  fhew  lefs. 
What  to  think  of  the  cafe  I  know  not';  the  rela- 
tion has  all  appearance  of  truth;  and  one  great 
argument  is,  that  the  only  danger  is  in  not  be- 
lieving. The  water  can,  I  think,  do  no  harm ; 
Dr.  Wall  thinks  it  may  do  good.  If  Mrs.  Salut 
buiy  ihould  think  fit  to  go  before  you  can  go  with 
her,  I  will  attend  her,  if  Ihe  will  accept  of  my 
company,  with  great  readinefs,  at  jny  own  ez- 
pcnce,  and  if  I  am  ifi  the  country  will  come  ^' 

back.  k. 

I  need  not  tell  you,  that  I  hope  you  are  vnth 
|he  neceflary  exceptions  all  well,  or  that 

I  am,  &c. 


f  « 


^'^  •- 

^!::i 


♦ » 


LET-       ^iV  •: 
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LETTER     XXXI. 
To   Mm-     T  H   R  a  i  E. 
DEAR  MADAM^  ThJirOaLj,  June^«  1771. 

JLhIS  nighty  at  nine  o'clock,  Sam*  Jojhnfoft 
and  Francis  Barberi  £fqutre$,  fet  out  m  |be  licb* 
field  fiage ;  Fnmds  is  indeed  ratlLW  upon  it. 
What  adventu^s  we  may  m^  wi^  who  can 
tell? 

I  ihall  write  when  I  comet  to  Lichfield^  and 
hope  to  hear  in  return,  that  you  ai^  fkh,  and 
Mrs.  Saluibury  better^  and  all  the  xeft  as  wvdU  as 
I  left  them. 

I  am,  &c. 


>»>»»»>»a«<€«cc<t<tw 


t^m 


•1 


LETTER     XXXIL 

To    Mrs.     T  H    R   A  L  £. 
DEAR   MADAM,  Lichfield,  June  22,  1771. 

JL  AST  night  I  came  fafe  to  Lichfield ;  this 
day  I  was  vifited  by  Mrs.  Cobb.     This  afternoon 

I  went  to  Mrs.  Afton,  where  I  found  Mife  T , 

and  waited  on  her  home.    Mils  T wears 

fpe£lacles,  and  can  hardly  climb  the  fliles.  I  was 
not  tired  at  all,  either  laft  night  or  to-day.  Mifs 
Porter  is  very  kind  to  me.  Her  dog  and  cats  are 
all  well. 

La. 
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In  all  this  there  is  nothing  very  memorable,  but 
fends  Jorm  the  mountain.  I  hope  to  hear  from 
Stteamam  of  a  greater  event,  mat  a  new  being  " 
is  born  that  ih^l  in  time  write  fuch  letters  as 
this,  and  that  another  being  is  fafe  that  ihe  may 
continue  to  write  fuch.  She  can  indeed  do  many 
other  things ;  ihe  can  add  to  the  pleafure  of  ma- 
ny lives,  and  among  others  to  that  of 

Her  moft  obedient,  and 

Moll  humble  fervant. 


■■»M>>»»»»»j^SC«««U€<€*^.<. 


LETTER     XXXin. 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R   A  L   E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  June^s,  1771, 

A.LL  your  troubles,  I  hope,  are  now  paft,  and  % 

the  Kttlc  firaoget  fafe  in  tne  cradle.    You  have  ^ 

then  nothing  to  do  but  furvey  the  lawn  frron  your 
windows,  and  fee  Lucy  try  to  run  after  Harry. 

Here  things  go  wrong.  They  have  cut  down 
another  tree,  but  they  do  not  yet  grow  very  rich. 
I  ^enquired  of  my  barber  after  another  barber ;  ^ 
diat  barber,  fays  he,  is  dead,  and  his  fon  has  left 
off,  to  turn  maltfter.  Makftcrs,  I  believe,  do  not 
get  much  money.  The '  price  of  barley  and  the 
kmg's  duty  are  known,  and  their  profit  is  never 
fbffered  to  rife  high.— But  there  is  often  a  rife 
upon  ftock. — ^There  may  as  well  be  a  fell — ^Very 
feldom.  There  are  thofe  in  this  town  that  have 
not  a  farthing  lefs  this  year  than  fifty  pounds  by 

the 


^•H-i. 


',*^*- 


>^ 


<-  »  t 


t:^:. 


♦• 


-»"*» 
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the  rife  upon  flock.  Did  you  think  there  had 
been  yet  left  a  city  in  England,  where  the  gain 
o£  fifty  pounds  in  a  year  would  be  mentioned  with 
empfaiaiis  ? 

I  am,  &c. 


L  E  T  T  E  |l     XXXIV. 
To   Mrs.     T   H  R   A   L  E. 
DEAR   MADAM,  Aflibournc,  Juljr  3,  1771. 

JUAST  Saturday  I  came  to  Alhbourne;  the 
'dangers  or  the  pleafures  of  the  joiimey  I  have  at 
prefent  no  difpofition  to  recount ;  elfe  might  I 
paint  the  beauties  of  my  native  plains ;  might  I 
tell  of  "  the  fmiles  of  nature,  and  the  charms  of 
**  art  '^  elfe  might  I  relate  how  I  croffed  the  Staf- 
fordfhire  canal,  one  of  the  great  efforts  of  hu- 
man labour,  and  human  contrivance ;  which, 
from  the  bridge  on  which  I  viewed  it,  pafied  away 
on  either  fide,  and  lofes  itfelf  in  diflant  regions, 
uniting  waters  that  nature  had  divided,  and  di- 
viding lands  which  nature  had  united.  I  might 
tell  how  thefe  reflaStions  fermented  in  my  miAd 
till  the  chaife  flopped  at  Afhboume,-  at  Afhbourne 
in  the  Peak.  Let  not  the  barren  name  of  the 
Peak  terrify  you  J I  have  never  wanted  flrawberries 
and  cream.  The  great  bull  has  no  difeafe  but 
age.  I  hope  in  time  to  be  like  the  great  bull ; 
and  hope  you  will  be  like  him  too  a  hundred 
years  hcnce- 

I  am,  &c. 


L  E  T. 


■x~»  ^^ 


Dr.    SAMUEL    JOHNSON.     •  sr 

LETTER      XXXV. 
To   Mrs.     T   H   R   A   L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  Aflibourne,  July  7,  1771. 

Wo  news^yet  of  *******.     Our  expeclations 
were  premature. 

Poor  Dr.  Taylor  is  ill,  and  under  my  govern- 
ment ;  you  know  that  the  aft  of  government  is 
learned  by  obedi^ice  j  I  hope  I  can  govern  very 
tolerably. 

The  old  rheumatifm  is  come  again  into  my  face 
and  mouth,  but  nothing  yet  to  the  lumbago ;  how- 
ever, having  fo  long  thought  it  gone,  I  do  not 
like  its  return. 

Mife  Porter  was  much  pleafed  to  be  mentioned 
in  your  letter,  and  is  fure  that  I  have  fpoken 
better  of  her  than  Ihe  defired.  She  holds  that 
both  Frank  and  his  mafter  are  much  improved. 
The  mailer,  fhe  fays,  is  not  half  fo  lounging  and  > 

untidy  as  he  was,  there  was  no  fuch  thing  laft  year  ;^ 

as  getting  him  off  his  chair.  .%! 

nt  pleafed  to  make  my  compliments  to  every  ^  c 

body. 

I  am,  &c. 


LET. 


•*?*■ 
t 


T---^ 
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LETTER     XXXVL 
To   Mrs.     T  H   R   A   L  E. 
DEAR^MADAM,  Uchfidd,  July  7,  1 771  * 

0  N  C  E  more  I  fit  down  to  write,  and  hope 
you  will  once  more  be  willing,  to  read  it. 

Lall-  Saturday  an  old  acquaintance  found  me 
out,  not,  I  think,  a  fchool-fcllow,  but  one  with 
\7h0m  I  played  perhaps  before  I  went  to  fchod. 

1  had  not  feen  him  for  forty  years,  but  was  glad 
to  find  him  alive*  He  has  had,  as  he  j^rafed  it^ 
a  matter  of  four  wives^  for  which  neither  you  nor 
I  like  him  n>uch  the  better ;  but  after  all  his  mar- 
riages he  is  poor,  and  has  now,  at  fixty-fix,  two 
very  young  children, 

Sych,  Madam,  are  the  ftrange  things  of  which 
we  that  travel  come  to  the  knowledge.  We  fee 
mores  hominum  muUorum.  You  that  w^e  your  lives 
over  a  book  at  home,  muft  take  life  upon  truft. 

I  am,  &e# 


>«=»»»»»»SsS^«C«««*^ 
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LETTER     XXXVII. 
To   Mrs.     T  k   R    A  L   E. 
DEAREST  MADAM,  Afliboiirnc,  Jaly  8,  1771. 

Indifference  is  indeed  a  ftrange  wprd  in  a 
letter  from  me  to  you.     Whicb  way  could  it 
poflibly  creep  in  ?  I  do  not  remember  any  mo- 
ment. 


Dr.    3.A.MUEi.    JOHN'^O^*.       jf 

xnent^  for  a  very  long  time  pail>  when  I  could 
ufe  it  witbouc;  contradzdipa  from  my  smu 
tboughts. 

This  naughty  baby  flays  fo  long  that  I  am 
afraid  it  will  be  a  giant,  like  king  Richard.  I  fup- 
pofe  I  Ihall  be  able  to  teU  it,  ''  Teeth  hadfl  thou 
•^  in  tby  head  when  thou  wert  born.!?  I  wifh 
your  pains  and  your  danger  oyer. 

Dr.  Taylor  is  better,  ;^nd  is  gone  out  in  the 
chaife.     My  rheumatifm  is  better  too. 

I  would  have  been  glad  to  go  to  Hagley,  in 
compliance  with  Mr.  Littelton'^s  kind  invitations^ 
for  befide  the  pleafure  of  his  converfation,  I  ihould 
have  had  the.  opportunity  of  recoUefting  paft 
times,  and  wandering  per  monies  notos  et  fiumina 
fuaoy  of  recalling  the  images  of  fixteen,  and  re* 
viewing  my  converfations  with  poor  Ford  *.  But 
this  year  will  not  bring  this  gratification  within 
my  power.  I  promifed  Taylor  a  month.  Every 
thing  is  done  here  to  pleafe  me ;  and  his  ill  health 
is  a  ftrong  reafon  againft  defertion. 

I  return  all  the  compliments,  and  hope  I  may 
add  fome  at  laft  to  this  wricked,  tirefomc,  dilatory 
bantling. 

I  am,  &c. 


Ml»>1 


LETTER.  XXXVIII. 
To    Mas.     T  H   R    A   L  E. 
Dba&bst  Madam,  Aihboume,  July  io»  i77r. 

i  A  M  obliged  to  my  friend  H^rry,  for  his  re- 
membrance ;  but  think  it  a  little  hard  that.  I  heai: 
nothing  from  Mifs. 
Vol.  I.  D  There 

f  Comeji^s  Ford,  his  aMhcr's  nwhcWt 


••  # 


",1 


%        ^ETrB^RS  TO   AND-EttlOIl 

'  Tlef  e  bas'  beea  a  man  here,  tchdity  to  uke  a 
fer A.  After  fome  tatt  fee  went  to-  iie  the  ball, 
and  faid  that  he  had  feen  a  bigger.  Do  you.  t^biiik 
fie  i*  likely  b>  get  ttie  farm  ?. 
"  ?<^wrj  Ihrawbcrrieaf  an*  eteatti*  ■ 
—  Dr.  Taylor  is  much-  betteF,-  an*'  Wjr  rbeunu^- 
/y  ttfin  i^  lefs  painful.  '  Let  ifle  hear-in-  retura  as  rmtch 

good  of  you  and  pf  Mrs;  SaluflMfiy.  Ton*  ieSpiSt 
the  Dog  and  Duck  *  thing?  that-  a^  aj?  kand  are 
alway3  flighted,  i  i-emember  that  Dr..  Grewl,  of 
-Gloucefter,  fent  for  that  water  when- his- wife  was 
10  thp  fame,  danger ;  but  he  Kved  near'  Ml»lvern> 
^and  you  Hve  neat  the  Dbg  andf  Dticfc.  Th«,  ia 
difficult  cafes,  we  naturally  tnift  m€)ft  ,wba^  we 
leal^  know. 

Why  Bromfield,  foppofln^  tha*  a  lorion  ean  db 

^pd,  fhould  drfpife  feurelf-water^  iti  ce^aparifen 

Vith  his  own  redwpf,  I  do  not-'fee ; -and»  f<sc  ftiH 

^  ^  lefe  whj^  be  ftiouM  laugh  at  that^  which-  Wall 

^         i^-  thinks  efficacious.-    T  am  aftaid'  j^iloftjpbjF-  will 

^.-^  not  warrant  much  hope  in  a  lotion. 

.  5^  -     Be  pleafed  to  make  niy  compliments  from  Mrs. 

Salufbury  to  Sufy.    - 
\  I  anij  &c. 


?^. 


t      ..>» 
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LETTER.     XIXDL. 
^.  .To-  Wr9.    3  H  RA  IL  E. 


l^'H.te'3;^:vfe.caiA«tbiether  to  jjrzaSfe  cbymit 
try*  "ftfeikve  wielhafl  fifa^ouf  ftitnaices.ftffleient 

for 


•       4*  •  >^    .   * 


"  '**1[t  was  abojit  this  time  tSat  a  laboratory  was  fftted  up 


»  •  **w 


On..  SAMVSIk   JQHV50M 

for  m9i(kPlll$ms>r^*    W^^stsoL  21,  gf|ttlani^.kf»f 
reading  philofophical  leflures,  who  perfbrim  die 

<^yvik;iil  Ttil  widk  fyv^tmt  of  tbe  'fioiBe  kdnd 

VFit^  «klr^  )?i*t  iptif^  1^  ^  ]ftet  be  JE&yi^  idiat  im 
v»  hi^  l^kr  £iiimP9  f  iifo  n  flnt*  that  mUi  melt  i 
X  liw  Ufd  1ii9ll^lmfii  nail  Ibail  tnog  upfooaa  oot 
for  oujc  ^pmAoM-  The  uitviage  vffl  coil  wmst 
#991  tlM  lM(d  90rl|»pi;  lArjtt  fane  izBDCth ;  faull  a  d^ 
mift  is  very  like  a  lover; 

^ 

1  will  try  to  get  other  or^j  both  (fl  irgft  »^4 
copper,  which  are^  ^11  w^clx  this  cQ^ntry  ^feifds, 
thav^feraafftrnfi.  mctaltorum  r$^if>. 

The  dodor  has  no  park,^  bKt  a  littjc  eui^lofijj^ 
behind  his  hotife^  ip  whicli  ther?  ^re  ^IjpyjL  thirty 
ImckB  and  does ;  and  they  take  bro^  frQiQ  the 
hand.  Would  it  not  be  pity  to  kill  them?  It 
feeon  iQ  be  pow  out  of  his  head« 

I  dm,  &c* 


—*♦»♦« 


.  ^  A 


At  I4el>fteW  J  fpjUftd  UltJp  tQ  pleafe  me.  One 
oiore  pf  my  fpw  feh^^foltows  ia  dead;  upDa 
whAeb  J  fli^l^  m<kl^  ^  WW  jfefle£tioQ>  and ;%, 
Mcrf  mnfAHS  (xmmm-  Mif^  Poner  wa^  rather 
belief:,  tibm  l^^  y«»r;  bat  I  chmk  Milk  Afbii 
iraivii  railh«r  vom«    I  tod(  a  walk  id  qiififtoC 

D  2  juvenile 


V 
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T9    Mas.    T  H  R  A  L  fi.      '• 


'-l^^ ' 


V 
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javenMe  images,  but  caught  a  cloud  inftead  of 
Jimo. 

I  loQged  fof  Taylor^a  chaife ;  but  I  thmk  Lucy 
did  not  long  for  it,  though  fhe  was  not  ibrry  to 
fteit.  Lucy  is  a  philofopher;  andconfiders  me 
as  one  of  the  external  and  accidental  things  that 
are  to  be  taken  and  left  without  emotion.  If  I 
could  learn  of  Luqr  would  it  be  better  F  WiH 
you  teach  me  2 

I  would  not  have  it  thought  that  I  forget  Mrs. 
Salufbuty ;  but  nothing  that  I  can  fay  will  be  of 
ufe ;  and  what  comfort  ihe  can  have,  your  duty 
will  not  fail  to  give  her. 

What  is  the  matter  that  Queeney  ufes  me  no 
better  ?  I  ihould  think  ihe  might  have  written  to^ 
me;*  but  (he  has  neither  fent  a  meffage  nor  ^ 
compliment.     I  thank  Harry  for  remembring  me* 

Rheumatifm  teazes  me  yet. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      XU. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E, 

DeaiI  Madam,  Aftbourncy^July  zo,  1771. 

» 

Sweet  meat  and  four  fauce.-— -With  your 
letter  which  was  kind,  I  received  another  from 
Mils  *.**  *  *,  to  let  mc  know  with  vrhztfrigutay 
T  have  anfwered  her;  and  to  tell  m^,  that  (he 
neither  hopes  nor  delires  to  excite  greater  warmth. 
That  ray  firft  falutation  Madam  furprifed  her^  as 
if  an  old  friend^  iievtly  mei^iing  her ^  had  thrawn 
a  glafs  of  cold  water  in  her  face;  and  that  {he. 

does 


Be.    S  A  M  U  £  L— J  O  H  N  SON.      ^ 

does  not  defign  to  renew  our  converfatioti  when 
I  cfmi^bend  to  vifit  them^  after  *  *  *  *  gets  up. 

nrb  not  ibr  nothing  that  we  life  pnrfae. 

I  have  certainly  now  fuch  a  letter  as  I  never 
bad  before,  and  fuch  as  I  know  nbt  how  to  an- 
Iwer.  I  dare  neither  write  wi^friffedty^  nor  with 
file.    Our  interooude  is  fenietfaing    . 

Which  goo4  and  bad  does  equally  confcmad» 
Andeithjcr horn cf  fate'<  dilemma  wound. 

There  was  formerly  in  France  a  cqut  de  J* amour  \ 
but  J  fancy,  nobody  was  ever  fummoned  before  it 
after  threefcore :  vet  in  this  couit,  if  it  now  fub- 
£lled,  I  feem  likely  to  be  nonfinted. 

I  am  not  very  forry  that  flie  is  fo  far  dS.  There 
can  be  no  great  danger  in  writing  to  her. 

Of  long  walks  I  cannot  tell  you;  for  I  have 
no  companion ;  and .  the  rheumatifm  has  taken 
away  ibme  of  my  courage^:  but  laft  night  I  flept 
well.  > 

To  ftra wherries  and  cream  which  fiiU  continue, 
we  now  add  cuftard  and  bilberry  pye. 

Our  two  laft  fawns  are  well;  but  one  of  our 
fwans  is  fick.  Life,  fays  Foreiight,  is  chequer* 
work. 

> 

Iam>  ^c. 


LIT. 
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LETTER      XLII. 

i  « 

.-.  .    . 

To    kiS.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


•  ' 


OTHIN 6  BBir:ki(i  kaptMnod^  ainLt^tl'dQ 
not  care  to  omit  writing.  Laft  poil  I  had  four 
letters,  itU  ^^smttle.  lit^^Mei  y^rs,  >I  ^kd  one 
from  Mrs.  ftfeh^j^.  Wife  *  •  *  ^  ,  *fld'Mr*.  \Vil, 
iiams.  Mrs.  Hervcj  nuift.  ftay  ^  and  what  to  iay 
to  *  *■  *- *  i-Cgififr^t  att^ife.' 

iffipdrtiilfiat^";  laM  jbbw  m  Jftbdutfe  eaie  li.  tti^ 

places  where  th^t^'ilkllO^dtrfXJmfe,  iiflttftdlfeej 
Btlt  1  alWa^^  ht5|S6  3K«  iiJiyj  bf  ftext  ttieht.  'CHU 
be  better^  ^ftd  aft  1i6t  'al'^^ajs  •(iRfei>J)6tetfed.  ' 
(^^njw^'hai  hot  ^fitten  yet-,  JKVtiajaifhfi  de. 

fiaBTthat  1  ftiijula  tov^  fi^trt  bett.     '  '^  '  ' ' 


I  am,.,  &t;' 


«  *«.A^»«iy^JbA«*fl»«*,  *A  I 


-^-  "*'•''  .^    ..i.>r  ^..  ;;.;»     -    '«    , 
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LETTER      XLIIL 

-     1 

To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
t)EAR  Madam,  A(hbourne,  July  24,  1771. 

W  E  have  no  news  here  bjt  about  health  and 
ficknefs.  I  am  miferably  haraffed.  Dr-  Taylor 
is  quite  well.  The  iick  fWan  is  dead;  and  dead 
\vltB6ut  an  elegy,  either  by  hirofelf  or  his  friends. 
The  other  fwan  fwiins   about  fplitary,    as  Mr. 

Thrale, 


Thrale,  and  I,  and  others  (hould  do,  if  w^e  loft 
our  miftrefs. 

The  great  hqtijj^ndiki^ffgiirjfQnv  are  all  well. 
We  call  the  firft  of  the  young  bulls  the  Dauphin  j 
fo  you  fee,  tUnM^it-kiAdr  i^ureus* :  Csctt  is  taken 
of  the  breed.  •''^        v  • ' 

Nai^htyX^Jieeisy!  m  letter  yet  I  hbp«:ee 
fliall  teach  little  Lucv  better.  ^  \ 

Be  f>tea]fad  io  rmane .  imjr.  lOcifc^iIiBMats  ^  io  Ifn 
13nride;  abd  'de&m  that  b» /l»ild»8  wiU.kfiv^ 
aimK  «  btodied  loofe  Jhrkkl.  ^  il  can  at .  ja^ef^Bl^: 
think  of  no  better  place  for  chvmiftry,  in  j&^r; 
vcidier,  tknlhe.pinn|hi^  iiArtib^  ikitd)4nigpr- 


Ta 


r   • 
^1  1    '*  -'■' 


To    H*.    lfil^oATl^-E.     ■      \ 


■1  H      «••     V\ 


-      ^'    ♦ 


■'  .   «  i    <  *i/«.>         « 


1  AM  tlAs  teoftiifig  eottie  tt^LitMeW,  tt'^l«fe€? 
whSdi  has  no  temptations  to'pWli^ig  tey  ftjay^  feo€ 
ft  ?t  had  mbrt,  Avotfld  not^havfe  fiidh  as -tould 
^tMjcftd  inie  from  yotir  hdufe  Whcfd  I  am  at  libcfty 
forxnhe  to  it.  I  hope  out  desir  ttAhefs  is  ^1  uJj^ 
and  ttcoveriu^.  Ptey  tdi  het  tb  *rihd,  whelhcSf 
lam  Hot  got ^trfte  nvikl  for  ^hf  ^^^wmriJiiW; 
Mv'Aoughts  atfe  nehv  abbut  getting  to  Lofadtfe* 
libaS  '\>«ritch  for  a  place;  f6t  otrr -tarriagrt^afg 
orfy  fact  is.piaft  through' ihfef: pfafeC)  fomctimci 
faH,  atidTometnties  vacant.  - 

''  ^^     late,  &c. 

L  E  T. 


♦V    '  !•• 
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LETTER      XLV. 
'    To    Mtt^^    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

•  * 

MxpAMy     .     .        :   Uchfteldy  &it.  Aug.  3,  1771. 

F  f6n  were  Wdl  enough  to  write  laft  Tucfdly, 
ybu  will  fui'ely  be' well  enough  to  read  on  Mon-^ 
day;  and  thlfrefdre  i'vill  now  write  to  you  -as 

•  Having  flayed'  my  month  with  Taylor,  I  came 

away  on  Wednefday,  leaving  hira,  I  think,  in  a 
difpofitidn  of  mind  not  very  uncommon,  at  once 
weary  of  my  ftay,  and  grieved  at  my  departure. 

My  purpofe  was  to  have  made  hafte  to  ypu 
and  Streatnam;  and  who  would  have  exped^ 
^  '  that  I  fliould  be  Hopped  by  Lucy  ?  Hearing  me 
^  give  Francis  o^dera  to  tak^  iis  pla^s^  Hhe  told  me 
y  that  I  ihould  not  go  till  after  next  week.  I 
thought  it  prpp^r  to  Qomply ;  fqy  I  W^s  pleafed  to 
find  that  I  could  pleafe,  and  proud  of  ihewing 
yot(  that  I  dp  not  come  an  univerfal  pjutcaft.  ItXf^y 
IS  likewife  a  very  peremptory  maiden ;  and  if  I 
had*  gone  witbo;i t  pejrmiflion,  I:  ^qn  nojt  vcjry  {urc 
tibat  1  might  ^aye  been  .welcome  at  another  tinie. " 
When  we.meet,  we  may  cotnpare  4^r  diSeifpht 
ufes  of  thi^  ipterv;^.  I  ihall  cHfrge  yoii  with 
having  lingei'^  .?^?y)  ^^  expe£^tion  and  difarn 
pointment,  two.qiontbs,  which  are.  both  pbyUf 
cally  and  mo^Ly  cpniidered.  as  ^^logous  to  the 
fervid  and  vigorous  part  of  human  life;  two 
months,  in  which  K^ture  exerts  ail  her  powers ;t)f 
bcuefaAion,  and  graces  the  liberality  of  her  ham 
by  the  elegance  of  her  fmile,  two  months,  which, 
as  Doodle  iays,    "  you  never  faw  before,'*  and 

whichj 


•'». 
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wbich,  a»  La  Bnij^re  £xysy  ^  you  fliall  never -feft 
*•  agam.*'   -  -  ,-..^ 

But  cocoiplaints  are  vaia ;  we  fnSl  txyAodo  betn 
ter  another  tiine.-'-»^To-]m6nf09e  ai^d  to-morrow. 
— A  few  defigns  and  a  few  fajiaxt^  and  the  time 
of  defignkkjf  wilVbepaft; 

Mr.  Seward  kft  Lichfidd  yefterdaj,  I  am 
afraid,  not  much  mended  by  his  opium.  He  pur- 
pofes  to  watt  on  you  ?  and  if  envy  could  dp  much 
milchief,  he  would  have  much  to  dread,  fince  he 
will  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you  fooner  than. 
Dear  Madam, 

Tour,  &c. 


-1  f 
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r. 


So  rolls  ihc  world  away.         :t: 

. . .  .     '  • . 

1  be  days  grow  vilibly  fborter.*— ^£ww/*/«&i  m 


.  •» 


LETTER     XLVI.  t 

To    iSfRs.    T  H  R  A  L  E.      ■■-■   '       :  «^ 


A  HOUGH  I  have  now  been  two  pofis  without 
hearing  from  yotf,  I  hope  no  harm  has  b^Aillen  v-r^'^^" 

you.     I  have  juft  been  with  ttjeold  De^^  if  1  ' 
may  call  him.  oftf '  who  is'But  feventy-eight;  an<t  •;•; 

fine]  htm  as  weHy  ;both  in  mind  and  body,  as^hSj 
younger  neighbbVirs.  I  weAt*  with  nly  Ltic)^'thi^ 
morning  to  a  philofophical  ledlure ;  and  have  beedr 
this  evening- 16^  fee  Mr.  Green's  eurioiities,  b6tb 
natural  and  art  i&cial;  and  I  am  ^omehome  tQ 
write  to  nfy  ddir  lady.     -'     *         ' 


I »    •  • 


ov 


K-- 


*» 


4ft         t«Ttl3lB  i;0'  A»ttl  llfcOM. 

yoa  think  that  after  all  tliis  roving  you  ftinU  \m 
afate  cii>iMnHgeiie  agabf   ^inipp(At%  ^  "^  !^  ^  % 

Mf  %ttre  yoiijp  JTOimi  waiat>4  -andiAteA  aot  ^ear 
that  I  find  any  reception  thit  ^T^fis  Hie  .{dMfotQ 
tf^al  tottenHl^eih^^AIiaflailu.     -- 

V     /Your,  8:c. 


•*»-»»; 


LETTER      XLVII. 
To    MR«,:r5r«  il^.L  E. 
Dbak  Madam,  Oftober  19,  177?. 

1  SET  out  onThurfday  nigHt  at, nine,  and  ar- 
rived at  Licii&lgl.  ^pi  f  Hjciay  i^^^t  alpeleven,  no 
otherwife  incommoded  than  with  want  of  fleep, 
idbich  rtiQp6v4^*iI-<  decoyed  very  qmiferGably  ite 
firft  night.     I  think  a  ftage-coach  is  not  the  word 

^yJt^jlpjhcw  afigflefipetsi  liljtic  wii^-bouncf,  as'tB<{ 
|»a|fe^^«riJl  ihQ)v.^U|;  .d;i^d  LicblBem  U  nqt  ^  place 
fif:inpf^  i4Herit9^dni«af];  ye^,  thwg^lVave  Ibme 
llfc»^lght6Wjrt»felwg.ii.iiUik>  (tl^  is  to,  ^  iw 
liMn^4o4g^Ro(^ii  ^4-<^eive  a  leiiec,  whifh  w£ii, 
Jaiifit>§jri|i^H  H>p  tb«4jy4m^^  -b^O^;  ip  xeformatioq, 
1^{d^#Cil$£f.  f^l^ib^,  i^  that  all  the  young 

pfo^.j^re  «^li.  ap4  ^^  ^^^  Tbjrak  .Wews  at 
lefs  expence  than  fourte^  ihiiliB^  a  ^  quarter. 
They  have  had  in  this  county  a  very  profperous 
faay-harveft ;  but  malt  is-£ve^tDdrfiai;peiBoe  a  ftrike, 
or  two  pounds  four  Ihillings  a  quarter.  Wheat  is 
MaMM^&i^eBcr;:a^  IbuflMI.     .Tii^e  arb  frijbes 

which 


^ » \* 


In  this  wide-extended  «!diiA]^  kt  tis  \ty  *»^ 

•       •  •  - 


"**>-' 


.  XET'TlH     XLVlH. 
To    Mrs;    Tttft  At  k.     '  . 

I  WOIHJ)  ^ve  ^  *aafiA*'  \Am^  it  ^iU 

nottfc  bcft  to  wfiH^laSftr  1^-^/ iidk^ttHaig  !K>. 

tioe  tfJ^y  Urt'Qg  'p?t>pcrfM  to  iVfe-.i^-*-*-^*  ^)^ 

only  letting  ItMx  iui.6w,  -Wat  tire  ¥ep^  '^ick 

tetfflfea  ybuTo  fettft* -f^s-baa^ft^H^eSt  tod 

ibstt  you  '%atie  nbW  'no  ^attknjilkr  fttod  ^  Ms 

ftiWaev.    By  this  y<w  \H»  freeiitti  fri«mf iblfcitiidlfe  j 

attd,  lik¥ing  tootfiM^^  t6^r  ftoft'^W/life  1^^ 

l*W  ^  -as  feefc^e: '  'It!  ii^U  ab^fte  ^fVAuiiiph  trf  ,.;i^^'' 

your  enemies,  an4  difpofe  th^sm  lefs  ,to  ccfiBfai^ 

»dlflto'!dstetcg^]^-c<^nfftnre.      ::<'::'"      ^  :; 

WHrfi  you  Wftotfe*  thfe  fettet  IvliSh  you-fciiB  in^ 
judicious,  I  told  you  that  it  would -bVingiio  lni> 
ney;  btit'f  -tio  ttdt  fte  liow,"  in*  -Aa't  iuiritift  k>f  dif- 
htft,  fo^  ^\A&  ^H»^  f ofrtidrn  it,  ^thwt  aj^t^ 
ing  to  be  too  tender  of  your  own  pdfttoal  -ixm*' 
neffibns,  ^ftd  to  place  your  uncle  above  your  fa- 
mily. You  did  what  then  Teemed  beft,  and  are 
therefore  not  fo  reafonable  as  I  wiih  my  miftrefs 
to  be,  in  imputing  to  yourfelf  any  xmpleafing 
t&khcficncea*    Your  uncle,  when  he  knows  that  [\\ 

yon  ^  ^ 


'I    - 


^f*«, 
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.  you  do  not  want,  and  mean  x^t  to  difturb  bim, 
will  probably  fublide  in  filenqe  to  hU. former  ilag- 
natiouof  unaAive  kixulneis. 

Do  not  fuller  little  things  to  diilurb  yoo.  '  The 
brewboufe  muft  be  the  fcene  of  adion,  and  die 
fubjed  of  fpeculation.  The  firft  confeqaence  of 
our  late  trouble  ought  to  be,  an  endeavour  to 
brew  at  a  cheaper  rate ;  an  endeavour  not  violent 
and  tranfient,  but  fteady  and  continual,  profe- 
cuted  with  total-  contcHipt-of  cenfure  or  wonder, 
and  animated  by  refelution  not  to  flop  while  more 
can  be  done.  .  Unlefs  this  can  be  done,  nothing  can 
help  us ;  and  if  this  be  done,  we  (hall  not  want  help. 

Surely  there  is  fomething  to  be  faved;  there  is 
to  be  faved  whatever  is  the  difierence  between 
vjg^Iance  and  .negle£l,r  between  pariimony  and 
profufion. 

The  price  of  tpalt  lu^  liien  ^gain.  It  is  uo^k 
tsifo  pounds. eight  Ihiiilings  the  quarter.  .A||e  is 
ibld^  in  .the  .public  houles  at  fixpence  a  qu^^rt;,  a 
price  wIlicE  l^never  heard  of  before. 

This  Jh-fSLthfTy  if  |t  continue^,  will  certainly 
fave  h^y;  but  it  can  but  little  balance  the  mi^* 
fortune  of  the  fcanty  harveft  This,  however, 
is  an  evil  which  we  only  fhare  with  the  whole 
pation,  and  yhich  we  did  not  bring  upon  our* 
pelves.-     •  .  -; 

X  fancy  the  next  letter  may  be  dire&ed  to  Am- 
bpuirne.  Prajr  write  word  \xovf  long  I  may  have 
leave  to  Hay.    ' 

I  fmcerely  wifh  Mrs.  Salufliury  continuance 
and  increafe  of  eafe  and  comfort ;  and  with  all 
good  to  you  all 

lam^.&c. 


LET- 
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LETTER     XLIX. 
To    Mas:    r  H  R  A  L  fi. 
Dbax  Madam,  Aflkbourne,  Od.  29,  1772. 

X  N  writing  to  your  uncle  you  certainly  did  well; 
bat  your  letter  was  hardly  confident  enough.  You 
ndght  have  ventured  to  fpeak  with  Tome  degree  o£ 
indifference,  about  money  which  you  know  that 
you  (haU  not  have.  I  have  no  doubt  of  the  pre^ 
lent  perverfenefe  of  his  intention ;  but^  if  I  mil^ 
take  not  his  charaAer,  his  intention  and  ezecu- 
tion  are  not  very^  near  each  other;  and,,  as  he  a&a 
by  mere  irritation,  when  the  difturbance  is  over, 
he  wiU  lie  itill. 

What  have  I  committed  that  I  am  to  be  left 
betund  on  Saturdays  ?  The  coach,  I  think,  muft 
go  twice  with  the  laeft.;  and.  at  one  of  the  times 
you  might  make  room  for  me,  if  yoa  cared  for 
me.  &t  fo  am  I  ferved,  that  fit  thinkmg  and 
thinking  of  you,  and  all  of  you. 

Poor  dear  Mrs.  Saluibury !  Is  the  place  thea 
open?  I  am  however  glad  to  hear,  that  her  vir 
gour  of  mind  is  yet  undiminiflied.  I  hope  ihe 
will  now  have  le&  pain. 

We  are  here  as  we  ufed  to  be.  Our  bulls  aod 
cows,  if  there  is  any  change,  feem  to  grow. 
b%ger. 

That  you  are  to  go  to  the  other  houfe  I  am  in* 
wardly  pleafed,  however  I  niay  pretend  to  pity 
you;  and  I  am  of  Mamma's  opinion,  that  you 
may  find  yourfelf  fometbing  to  do  there,  and 
ibmething  of  importance. 

I  am,  &c. 
L  E  Tv 


-  i 
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Madam,  Odobersiy  1773. 

Though  lam  jhA  iirfcmiMi,  dnft  bgr  font 
accidcBtal  mgligimce^  the  fetter  vUdi  I  wroicr  coei 
Thnrftatf  wa»  not  girev  la  tke  poff^  yift  icMMMt 
Tofiofe  myfelf  tdofe  gvadfccatfian  of  vriibig  ^gua,  1^ 
BBpp  mifcefc;  not  that  I  iurre  aaji  llin0  to  ¥ii, 
mi:  Aat  by  flicunng  .Ijiow  muriil  ajn emplojmi 
tpoa  yoo,  I  hcqie  00  karp  jnoufrfun  foigttUig 


Do6lor  Taylor  afked  me  this  motmng*  oa  wbM 
1  wa»  tfakkk^I  and  1  vaa^nnkifig  on  Indy.  I 
lofit  Locp  is  a  gDoot  gicL  BBtihctcannol  jniI  be 
ib  good  as  (^ittQcy.  i  bann  got  ncdnng  ytfc  £oc 
<^eiiief 'k  cadbvuflt. 

J  bopt  dear  Mis.  Sahtflnoy  gxscma  na  irorfei  I 
wUh  any  thing  caidd  be  Ibuiid  thxt  woubiiMlie 
bev  bettsc*  Yonnnift  rensAber  her  tdfaiQratk>n» 
and  beftte  in.  the  bieirkmfics  When  I  oome.  ]Km 
may  cspe£lto  bsveycas  baucbfiitt  widb  atto£  ww 

Our  bulls  and  cows  are  all  tmll ;  btit  wt  jeM 
bdKe  the  nua  who  had  Sam  a  faiggsr  fcidL  Our 
dett  hanie  dnd;  bet  siaay  aie  left..  Our  walnr^ 
fall  at  the  garden  makes  a  great  roaring  thk  wM 
iMat^r. 

And  fo  iio>  m^ieat  piefiaitt  fi«n^  Mftdamb 

>  II 

Your-  &^ 


t  ET. 
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LETTER      LK 
Ta  Mm.     T  M^  K  A  L  I^ 
Dtt^&  Mjjijims  Afhkwmev  li»r.  ^  V772. 

W  £  keep  ^imlng^  h>  esich  o^bet  ^mbtut^  hj^  ifere 
confefiioft.  of  htAj  there  is  tt3(hiDg  to  b^  feid'; 
but,  00  my  part,  1  find"  it  xenf  pleaftajf  te^  vm^s 
Mfed  what  is  plesfiBg  is  vei^^  wdno^fy  centmufed; 

I  hope  }^«Hir  preforiplMms  haxe  fte«^  ftieee^flil, 
and  Mr.  Thrale  is  weH.  What  pity  Tt  id^thal  we 
eafinor  do  fomething  for  the  dtar  lady  !•  Since  I 
camQ  to  Aihboume  I  have  been  out  of  ord«r.  I 
was  well:  at  Lichfield.  You  know  ficknefs  will 
drive  me  to  you ;  fo  perhaps  you  very  heartily 
wiih  me  better:  but  you  know  likewife  that 
health  will  not  hold  me  away ;  and  I  hope  you  .. 

think  that,  lick  or  well,  ^c 


I  am,  &c. 


>>»» 


Toi  ItfaX     T  H  Bl  A  I».  £. 
QiAi^  M(^^M».  .  Aftbcmave^Noir  7^  1772. 

0^0  muiy  daysaBclnrrerslettec^^-^iL^^rs^^K^ 
fMif^  ftidkfrm^    "fbis  is.  To^kiiki  ulkgo;     Aoi 
ibave'beeil  dk?IMx% -and hipping:    ButyoixaQftfti 
gkKfi  ti>  have  foe  ^otNr-  o0  yeur  mind: 
IdttokyOQ  wcieqwtenghl^injiottixadiiorafanit 

the 


r 
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r*> 
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the  thoufand  pounds,  for  the  payment  could  not 
have  been  delayed  long;  and  a  fhort  delay  would 
have  leflened  credit,  without  advancing  intereft. 
But  in  great  matters  you  are  hardly  ever  miftak- 
en. 

We  have  here  very  rainy  weather  ;  but  it 
makes  the  grafs  grow,  and  makes  our  water-fall 
roar.  I  wi(h  Queeney  heard  it;  ihe  would  think 
it  very  pretty.  1  gp  down  to  it  every  day,  for  I 
have  not  much  to  do ;  and  have,  not  been  very 
well ;  but  by  phylick  am  grown  better.  You  and 
all  your  train  may  be  fuppofed  to  keep  me  compa- 
ny in  my  walks.  1  wiih  I  could  know  how  you 
brew,  and  how  you  go  on ;  but  you  tell  me  no- 
thing. 

I  am,  &c. 


—»»>♦>: 


LETTER      LIII. 
*   >  To    Mrs.     T  H   R   A   L  E. 

»^  Dear  Madam,  Nov.  9»  1772. 


After  I  had  fent  away  my  laft  letter,  I  re- 
ceived  your^s,  which  was  an  anfwer  to  it ;  but, 
being  not  fully  dire&ed,  had  lain,  I  think,  two 
days  at  the  office. 

I  am  glad  that  you  are  at  laft  come  home,  abd 
that  you  exert  your  new  refolution  with  fo  much 
vigour.  But  the  iury  of  honfewifery  will  fooo  fub^ 
fide;  and  little  effed  will  be  produced  but  by  me-* 
thociical  attention  and  even  frugality;  nor  can 
thefe  powers  be  *imfriediately  attained.  You  ^  have 
fcaxc  own  habits^  as  well  as  thofe  of  Otb^9>itd 

combat: 
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combat  t  you  Bave  yet  the  fkill  of  managepient  to 

learn,  ^  well  as  the  pradUce  td  eftablifh.    Do  not 

be  dUoDuraged  either  by  your  own  failures,  or  ;j^^ 

the  perveriibneis  of  others  ^  you  will,  by  refoluti-  -ij'  f -*  •. 

on  frequently  renewed,  and  by  perfeyerance  pn>  ^^rzi^*^ 

perly  excited,  overcome  in  time  both  them  smd 

younelf.  •'*;^ .,  - 

Your  letter  to  Sir  *  *  *  *  will,  I  doubt  ik)t,  I   i' 

have  the  eSbSt  intended.    When  he  is  n6t  pinch-  .         ' 

cd  he  will  fleep^.  -rr '. 

Mr.  Thrale's  money,  to  pay  fbr  all,  iriuft  come 
from  the  (ate  of  good  beer.    I  am  far  from  deC-  ' 

pairing  of  folid  and  durable  profperity .  Nor  will 
your  fuccefa  exceed  niy  hopes,  or  my  opinion  of 
yout  Hate,  if,  after  this  tremendous  yeair,  yoii 
fhould  annually  add  to  vour  fortune  three  thou- 
faud  pounds*  This  will  foon  difmifs  all  incum- 
brances ;  and,  when  no  Intereft  is  paid,  you  will 
begin  annually  to  lay  up  almoft  five  thoufand; 
TUs  is  very  fpiendid ;  but  this,  I  think,  is  in  your 
power. 

Dtar  mamma,  I  hope,  continues  to  b^  cheer- 
ful.    Do  the  ■= s  tat6  fter  houfe  fiirniflied  ?  I 

think  it  i,  very  proper  habitation  for  them,  out  of 
the  fmoke  of  the  city,  knd  yet  not  in  th6  blaze  of 
the  couiti 

I  am  much  ct)liged  to  you  for  vour  defire  of  my 
return  ;  but  if  I  make  ha(!e,  will  you  promife  not 
to  fpoil  me  ?  I  do  not  much  truft  yet  to  your  new 
charafier,  which  I  hskvt  had  only  from  yourfelf« 

Be  pleafed  to  direct,  your  next  letter  tp  Lich- 
field ;  for  I  IhaH,  I  think,  be  contriving  to  find 
my  way  back. 

I  am,  &c. 


Vol.  I.  E  LET- 


:** 


*n*N  J. 
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LETTER      LIV. 

To   Mni,     T  H  R   A   L  E. 

-  Dear  MadaMi  Nov.  19,  1772. 


I L  O  N  G  E  D  for  your  letter  to-day ;  for  till  that 
came  I  could  nbt  make  any  promifes,  or  form  any 
determinations.  You  need  not  doubt  my  readi- 
nefs  to  return,  btit  it  is  impoffible  to  forefee  all  oc- 
cafions  of  interruption,  or  all  neceflities  of  com* 
pliancc. 

Be  pleafed  to  tell  poor  dear  Mrs.  Salufbury, 

that  I   wifti  her  better ;  and  to  wifh  is  all  the 

hh»-«r  poN^'cr  that  we  have.     In  the  greateft  exigencies 

we  can  only  regret  otir  own  inability.  I  think 
Mrs.  Queeney  might  write  again. 

This  year  wiir undoubtedly  be  an  year  of  ftrug- 

7f^  /•  gle  and  difiicult'y ;    but  I  doubt  not  of  getting 

^  -  through  it ;  and  the  difficulty  will  grow  yearly  left 

-  >J  and  lefe.     Suppofing  thai  our  former  mode  of  life 

.-  i  '  kept  us  on  the  level,  we  Ihall,  by  the  prefent  con- 

"*-;  traftion  of  expehce,  gain  upon  fortune  a  thoufand 

a-ytar,  even  though  no  improvements  can  be  made 
■T?*».  in  the  condudl  of  th^  trade.     Every  two  thoufand 

!   ^  pounds   faves   an  hundred  pound  intereft,    and 

*  ^^.'^ "  therefore  as  we  gain  more  we  pay  lefs.    We  have 

' "?  a  l:ational  hope  6f  fuccefs ;  we  have  rather  a  mo- 

<i'^  rat  certainty,  ^ith  life  and  health.     Let  us  there- 

fore not  be  dejeded.  Continue  to  be  a  houfewife, 
and  be  •  as  frolickfome  with  your  tongue  as  you 

pleafe. 

I  am,  deareft  Lady,  &c. 


T 


LET- 


Dr.    SAMUEL   JOHNSON. 

L  E  T  TER    liV. 
To 'Mrs.    1J  H  R  A  L  B. 
Dea»  Madam,  "  Nor..  23,,  177^. 


Your,  &c. 


•  %  f 


3 


A  M  forry  ibat  none  of  yolit  letters  bring  bet-  ;, 

ter  news  of  U^e  poor  dear  Udy*     I  hope  her  pain  •    . 

is  not  great..   To  have- a  difeafe  confeffedljr  incl^•  ^  ;.** 

rable  and  apparently  mpnal  is  a  yery.  heavy  afflic- 
tion ;  ^d  it  isftiU  (no^  grJ€Vo.U3  u^heixpain  if  ad- 
ded to  defpair.  js  y^  ' 

£very;  thing  felfe  in  ypur  ktt€^:pleaf6d^e/  yjery 
welU  ^cept  that  vidien.J.fronie  I  entrea^I;  xs^^^^nat 
b^  fia^t^n^d^  a5-yoHr:lfttt,§rsj%^aF,  m^-:    Ycj^  ^y«  ^«ii^ 

jead  of  herpes  and  p.riiMi?SjTUffl«J  by  flattery; :  ami  ^^ 

I  queftion  if  any  of  tljeo^ybad  :a  flatterer,  ifx  jdange* 


rous  ap  yon. , .  j^f ay.  keep.feifltly >t9  your;  cbara^er  ^^ 

ofgoi^giefs,  ;.   ^  ,;.  ,^^^  .  .,,  ii,.i,;  -    -j  .     .  .{^^; 

I  cannot  yet  get  we^j^W^^%t)tl^!t^?.jl?t^lf;I^t        f    5^ 
and  unqukt)  ^.tniv  da}^arf  ^jerablj  .€afy^  and  '^ 

T^^ylor  lays  th^t  I  look  jsiudi  better  than  when  i  P'{\ 

came  bithpr«    Ifo^  vriU  ifte  when  I  cqnae,-  s^nd.'I        ^  .  "^; 
can  take  your  word-    - '  .  •  .,'      '    .         . 

Oiir^hoi^e  affords  no  revolutions.     The  great  ^^^ 

bull  is  well.     But  I  write  not  merely  to  think  on 
you,  for  I  do  that  without  writing,  but  to  keep 
you  a  little  thinking  ourxi^.; ..  I.  perceive  that  I  have 
taken  a  broken  piece  of  paper,  but  that  is  not  the         ;^^ 
greateft  fault  that  you  muft  forgive  in.  Madam,  ■^' 


t   Jk 


s>.  i 


•  •       ♦  t         r  «  r 


E    2  h  E.  t- 

*  .      •  ,  Si  ■ 

•  .         »     >  •         .  .         •  *     C' 
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L  B  T  T  E  R      LVI. 

■ 

To   UviC  *  H  R  A  L  B. 
Dear  Madam,  Nov.  27^  I772« 


JC  F  y<Hi  are  ft>  kind  afs  k>  wrke  to  me  on  Satur- 

..  '■  ^  day,  the  day^  on  Mfkich  yeu  will  receive  this,  I 

•^  .   '  ibstli  have  it  before  I  kft\«e  A(hbourae.    I  am  to 

go  to^  Lichfield  on  Wiednefday^  and  purpc^  to  find 
iny  way  to  London  tbfongh  Birmingham  and  Ox- 
ford. 

I  was  yefteiday  at  GhatlWorth.    It  ia  a  very 

fine  honie^^^    I  wifk  yon  had  been  wkh  me  to  fee  it ; 

^  for  then,  aa  we.  are  apt  to  want  matter  of  talk,  we 

ftould  have  gained  fome^ing  new  to  taUc  on. 

They  complimented  me  wkh  phving^  the  feuntidn, 

and  opening  the  cafcade.    But  I  am  of  my  friend'k 

opinion,  that  when  one  has  feen  the  ocean,  cafr 

?♦  eades  are  but  liefle  ftiags. 

^^  I  am  in  hope  trf  a  letter  to-day  from  you  or 

Z'^  C^oeener,  bat  the  ppft^ha^  made  fome  blunder,  and 

the  packet  is  not  yet  diflributed".    I  wifh  it  may 

bring  me  a  little,  ^xxl  of  you  all. 

'      '   -    '  I  am,  &c. 


LETTER     LVIl. 
To    Mas.    T  H  R  A  L  £. 
Dear  Madam,  Lichfield,  Dec.  3,  177X. 

JL  F'OU  N  D  two  letters  here,  to  recompenle  my 
difappointment  at  Aihboume.    I  (hall  not  now  hie 

long 


Di;    SAMUEL  ^OfiKB'O:^-     5j 

Umg  befoM  Di^pe  tb  Ib^  ^tltl^ftfi&e  thing  to 
be  fi^tkd.  When  <me  pans  jfroifi  t^iiMds  it  te  u^^ 
cAttain  wlMi  c»e  ftttU  coiae  blitk^  atad  ^l^bMl  dttit 
con^  bade  it  b  4&6t  ^teiy  odttiin  bbW  IbK^  ^ne 
fhaUlky^  But  h^,  you  k&ow,  WatsMt  M  tMe 
bOz<tfFroifiMh6Uii. 

SGft  Afio^  ckitte  kid  06  y6u,  Ibt  fl»2  Uij^  ihe 
is  ftttiHlMMir  tt-kin  fe  fte  G&ft^is.  I&  A  littte  ti«iM 
you  ftafl  make  tb^tti  iall  y^t  proAder  of  ^^  iittd* 
red.  Do  not  be  dtpxiS^.  Stiitt  year^  Vl^l  not 
laft  for  ever ;  there  WiH  fottMstitai^  bb  4boa  haf  vdl^. 
Scarcity  itfelf  produ^eb  ]pl^hiy  by  ihdtu%  etlitiTia- 
don.  I  hape  We  (hall  l^n  talk  thefe  inarte^  b^t 
very  fetknullify  and  that  xiMffaall  taUc  6f  ttireih  again 
misch  fe6  ieiioufiy  ifiahy  y^Vs  hiehbe. 

My  love  to  all^ 
Both  great  and  fmall. 

Thefe  verfes  I  made  myfelf»  though  perhaps  they 
)iave  been  made  by  others  before  me. 

I  am>  &c. 


<fcl>' 


*>»>»>» 


LETTER    LVni. 
To    Mat.    T  li  k  A  L  £. 


**l^*^ 


»  <?v 


Ma  D  A  M| 


Tuefdaji  Jan.  a6,  1773. 


X  H  £  inequalities  of  human  life  have  always 
employed  the  meditation  of  deep  thinkers,  and  X 
cannot  forbear  to  reiled  on  the  difference  between 
your  condition  and  my  own.    You  live  upon  mock 

turtle. 


*-        » 
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turtle,  aod  ft$wed  rumps' oi  beef;  1 4]n^  yefter- 
day  ruppK  crumpets.  You  fit  with  p^rifh  officers^ 
caceffill^  aAtt  cgrefljad,  ^c  Mp\  of  the  tftl)le,  and 
the  lyooider  o£  the  day*^  I  pine  in  the  fplkade  of 
fidoae^,  inpt  ba4  enough,  to  be  pitied,  and  iiot  well 
enough  to  be  endured.  Yoii  fleep  aw^y  tfee.  night, 
and  laugh  or  fcold  s^way*  the  day.  \  coogb  .and 
grumble,  and  grumble  aad  cotigh.  Laft .night  was 
very,  tedious,  and  this  day  piakes  no  projnifes  of 
much  eafe.  However  I  have  this  day  put  on  my 
Ihoe,  and  hope  that  Gout  is  gone.  ,  I  fliall  have 
only  the  cough  to  contend  with,  and  I  doubt  whe- 
ther I  fhalLget  rid  of  that  without  change  of  place, 
I  caught  cold  in  the  oo^ch  as  I  went  away,  and 
am  difordered  by  yeiy  Uttle  things.  Is  it  accident 
or  age? 

I  am,  de^reft  Madam,  &c« 


^»»»»>^ga[<< tut  I 


'» 


BETTER      LIX. 
To   Mfts.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

Madam,  Feb.  19,  1773. 

iTHINKIam  better,  but  cannot  fay  much 
more  than  that  I  th|nk  fo.  I  w^s  yefterday  with 
IVIifs  Lucy  Southwell  and  Mrs.  Williams,  at  Mr. 
Southweirs.  Mifs  Frances  Southwell  is  not  well. 

I  have  an  invitation  to  dine  at  Sir  Joihua  Rey- 
nold's on  Tyefd^y.    M^y  I  accept  it  ? 

Do  not  tbink  I  am  going  to  borrow  tbe  Roller. 
I  have  undertaken  to  beg  from  you  the  favour  of 
lending  to  Mifs  Reynolds  Newton  on  the  Prophe- 
cies, 


•  Tom  Ufgow  was  a  voter- at  the  South wark  cledion. 
Mr.  K—  was  another.  When  thejr  were  entertained  at 
Mr.  Thrale's  table,  the  Editor  of  thefe  letters  ufed  to  write 
the  bill  of  fare  <hi  one  f^de  of  a  Jarge  blank  card  in  a  fmall 
charader,  the  names  of  the  company  on  the  other  Hde,  and 
refer  to  it  from  time  to  time  as  it  lay  by  her  plate,  that  no 
miftakes  might  be  made*  or  o£Pence  given  from  ignorance  or 
forgetlulne£  I  to  thi$  pra^icf  ^ir,  Johnibn-lau^hiilglj  ait 
lades*  '   -/         ' 


LET: 
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cies,  and  to  Mifs  Williams  Bumey's  Mufical  Jour- 
ney.    ThCT  are,  I  believe,  both  at  Streatham. 

Be  pleated  to  make  my  moft  refpedful  compli- 
meats  to  dear  Mrs.  Salufbury.  I  wifli  I  could  fend 
her  any  thing  better.  \^  v  ^ 

Diverfas  hammwn  Jartes.  Here  am  I,  fitting  by 
myfelf,  uncertain  whether  I  ihall  dine  on  y^al  or 
mutton ;  and  there  are  you  with  the  top  difh  and 
the  bottom  dilh,  all  upon  a  card,  and  on  the  other 
fide  of  the  card  Tom  Lilgow  *.  Of  the  reft  that 
dwell  in  darker  fame  why  fliould  I  make  mention. 
Tom  Lifgow  is  an  affembly.     But  Tom  Lifgow 

cannot  people  the  world.     Mr.  K^ muft  hive 

a  place.  The  lion  has  his  jackall.  They  wiH 
loon  meet. 

And  when  they  talk,  ye  gods !  how  they  will  ta^lk,     •> 

Vizj  let  your  voice  and  my  mailer's  help  to  fill 
the  paufcs, 

I  am,  &c. 


»" 


» 


1« 
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LETTEB.      LX. 

^r  To   Mas.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 

''-.'*\  Johnibn's  Court,  Flect-flrec^ 

Peamst  Ma^am^  March  9,  1773. 

P  R,  J  A  ME  §  caUed  on  ine  Jaft  night,  deep, 
xlbink,  in  wine.    Our  dialogue  was  this : 

— ^You  find  the  cafe  hopelels  ? — ^C^ite  hopelefs. 
—But  I  tope  you  can  procure  hpr  an  eaCer  dif^ 
xmflion  Quf  of  life? — ^That^  I  believe,  is  in  our 
power. 
*    The  reft  pf  his  talk  w^  about  other  things. 

If  it  can  give  the  dear  lady  any  comfort,  b: 
pleafed  to  let  her  know  that  my  grief  for  her  is  ve^ 
iry  ferious  and  very  dpep.  If  I  could  be  uleful  as 
you  can  be,  1  would  devote  my felf  tp  her  xis  ypq 
xnuft  do.  But  all  human  help  is  little ;  her  truft 
muft  be  in  a  better  Friend. 

You  will  not  let  me  bur  ft  |n  ignprance  of  your 
traniadion  with  A^  v'. —  Surely  my  heart  i^ 
with  yiMi  in  your  wbde  fyftem  of  life. 

I  ^m,  deareft  Madam,  he. 


I  had  written    this  letter  before  yours   came^ 

God  blefs  you  all. 


^ 


* 


J.  ET. 


«' 
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LETTER      LXI. 
To  Mas.     T  H  R   A  L  E.  1'^  : 


DfAE  Madam,  March  ii,/ 1773. 

JL  OX7R  negotiation  will  probably  end  as  you 
defir^  I  "wSh  your  pious  offices  might  have  the 
fame  facce&^  but  death  is  neceSary,  and  your  ten- 
demds  will  make  it  lefs  painfuL  I  am  forry  that 
I  can  do  nothing.  The  dear  lady  has  my  wiflies, 
dud  fometimes  my  prayers.  I  hope  our  prayers 
will  be  heard  for  her,  and  her  prayers  for  ner- 
fclfc 

I  am^  &c. 


LETTER      LSI. 
To   Mrs.     T  H  R   A  L  E. 
DsA&  Madam,  March  17,  1773. 

1  O  tell  yoii  that  I  am  forry  both  for  the  poor 
lady  and  for  you  is  ufelels*  I  cannot  help  either 
of  you.  The  weaknefs  of  mind  is  perhaps  only 
a  cafual  interruption  or  intermii&on  of  the  atten« 
tion,  fuch  as  we  all  fuffer  when  fbme  weighty  care 
or  urgent  calamity  has  poffeffion  of  the  mind. 
iSbe  will  compofe  herfelf.  She  is  unwilling  to 
die,  and  the  firft  convidiion  of  approaching  death 
raifed  great  perturbation.  I  think  (he  has  but 
very  lately  thought  death  dofe  at  hand.  She  will 
compofe  herfelf  to  do  that  as  «cU  as  fhe  can, 

which 


.J 


*      m. 


* 
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which  muft  at  laft  be  done.    May  Ihe  not  want  * 
the  Divine  afliftance. 

You,  Madam,  will  have  a  great  lofs ;  a  greater 
than  is  common  in  the  lofs  of  a  parent.  Fill  your 
mind  with  hope  of  her  happinefs,  and  turn  your 
thoughts  firft  to  Him  who  gives  and  takes  away, 
in  whofe  prefence  the  living  and  dead  are  Hand- 
ing together.  Then  remember,  that  when  this 
mournful  duty  is  paid,  others  yet  remain  of  equal 
obligation,  and,  we  may  hope,  of  lefs  painfiil 
performance.  Grief  is  a  fpecies  of  idlenefs,  and 
the  neceffity  of  attention  to  the  prefent  preferves 
us,  by  the  merciful  difpolition  of  Providence, 
from  being  lacerated  and  devoured  by  forrow  for 
the  paft.  You  muft  think  on  your  hufband  and 
your  children,  and  do  what  this  dear  lady  has 
done  for  you. 

Not  to  come  to  town  while  the  great  ftruggle 
continues  is  undoubtedly  well  refolv^.  But  do 
not  harafs  yourfelf  into  danger ;  you  owe  the  care 
of  your  health  to  all  that  love  you,  at  leaft  to  all 
whom  it  is  your  duty  to  love.  Yoq  cannot  giv6 
fuch  a  mother  too  much,  if  you  do  not  give  her 
what  belongs  to  another. 

I  am,  &c. 


(44<>«*Mf 


LETTER      LXIIL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  |l  A  L  E. 
M  A  B  A  M,  March  20,  1773.    The  Equinox. 

1  HAVE  now  heard  twice  to-day  how  the  dear 
lady  mends ;  twice  is  not  often  enough  for  fuch 
news.    May  flu^'long  and  long  continue  mend 

ing. 
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ing.  When  I  fee  her  again,  how  I  ihall  love  her. 
If  we  could  keep  a  while  longer  together,  we. 
ihould  all,  I  hope,  try  to  be  thankful.  Part  wc 
muft  at  laft ;  but  the  laft  parting  is  very  affli£live. 
When  I  fee  her  I  (hall  torment  her  with  careflmg 
her.     Has  ihe  yet  been  down  flairs  ? 

On  Tuefday  morning  I  hope  to  fee  you.  I 
have  not  much  to  tell  you,  but  will  gather  what 
little  I  can. 

I  ihall  be  glad  to  fee  you,  for  you  are  uiucb  in 
my  head,  notwithftanding  your  negotiations  for 
jny  mafter,  he  has  mended  bis  ihare  for  one  year, 

Jou  muft  think  of  cutting  in  pieces  and  boiling 
im.  We  will  at  leaft  keep  him  out  of  J — ck — ^n's* 
copper.  You  will  be  at  leifure  now  to  think  of 
brewing  and  negotiating,  and  a  little  of.  Madam, 

* 

Your,  &€• 


LETTER      LXIV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  RALE. 
Madam,  March  25,  1773. 

1  F  my  letters  can  do  you  any  good  it  k  not  fit 
that  you  ihould  want  them.  You  are  always  flat- 
tering n^e  with  the  good  that  I  do,  without  know- 
ing it. 

The 

*  H — ph — y  J — ck — n  was  a  pretender  to  chymidry, 
who  obtaining  much  ef  Mr.  T.*s  confidence,  ufed  it  to  his 
own  emolument  only,  not  his  friend's,  who  fuffered  exceed- 
ingly from  the  experiments  made  by  him  at  the  brewhoufc, 
in  confequence  of  a  notion  that  ae  had  fome  fecret  to  pre- 
ferve  wood  from  decay,  and  brew  at  a  fmaller  efpence  than 
was  poflible  with  male  or  hops. 


^>fM 


•J 


* 


\ 


(h        t£T^£RS  to  AND  PROM 

The  return  of  Mrs.  Satufimry'd  aMietite  wiU 
undoubtedly  prolong  her  life  i  I  th($r^ot«  ^fli  it 
to  continue  or  to  improve.  Tou  did  not  fey  whe- 
ther (he  went  down  iliiirs. 

Harry  will  be  hjt{^ier  now  he  goes  tx>  fdiool 
and  reads  Milton.  Mifs  will  want  him  for  all  her 
Vapouring. 

Did  not  I  tell  you  that  I  thought  I  had  written 
to  Bofwell  ?  he  has  anfwered  my  letter* 

I  am  going  this  evening  to  {)Ut  young  Otway 
to  fchool  with  Mr.  Elphintton. 

C is  fo  diftrefied  with  abufe  about  his  play^ 

that  he  has  folicited  Goldfmith  to  iake  hmt^tbc 
rack  of  the  new^apers.    . 

M  ■  M        is  preparing  a  whole  pamphlet  dgainft 

G ,  and  G  ■  ■■  i?,  I  fuppofe,  coUefUng  ma- 

terials  to  confute  M 

Jennens  has  publifhed  Hamlet,  but  without  a 

{>re{ace,  and  S  declares  his  intention  of 

etting  him  pais  the  reft  of  bis  life  in  peace.    Here 
is  news. 

lam^  &c. 


■ » »»»»  Mi»»»KgS<K««««« 


LETTER      LXV. 

ft 

To   Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 
y  Dbar  Mabam,  April  27,  1773. 

Jti  O  P  £  is  more  plealing  than  fear,  but  not  lefs 
fallacious ;  you  know,  when  you  do  not  try  to 
^  deceive  yourfelf,   that  the  difeafe  which  at  laft 

is  to  deltroy,  muft  be  gradually  growing  worfe, 
and  that  it  is  vain  to  wifh  for  more  than  that  the 

defcent 
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defoecit  to  dejath  may  be  flow  and  eafy.  la  this 
wUh  I  joia  with  joxi,  and  hope  it  will  be  granted. 
Dear,  dear  lady,  whenever  Ihe  13  iod  ihe:  will  b^ 
loifled*  and  whenever  fhe  is  i^emembered-fhe  will 
be  lamentedf  Is  it  a  |ood  01?  aft  evil  to  ise  that 
(be  now  loves  «ie  ^  It  is  (nrely  a  good  ;  i^r  you 
will  love  me  better,  and  we  Ihall  have  a  new  prin- 
ciple of  concoi?d ;  and  I  ihall  be  happier  with 
honeft  forrow,  than  with  fuUen  indjiflfereiice ;  and 
far  happief  ftiU  than  with  counterfi^ed  fympathy. 

I  am  reafi^nmg  upon  a  principle  very-  far  from 
certait^  a  confidence  of  furvivance«  You,  or  I, 
or  both,  may  be  called  into  the  prefence  of.  tku^ 
Sopoeme  Jnid^  before  her.  I  have  lived  a  life  g£ 
which  I  do  not  like  the  review^  Surely  I  ihall  in 
time  live  better^ 

I  fat  do^m  with  m  intention  to  write  high 
GOinplMMiais,  but  my  thoughts  ha;ve  take»  another 
conrfe,  and  fome  other  time  owft  now  ferve  to 
tell  you  with  M^9t  other  emotions!^  beilevolence, 
aqd  fidelity, 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER     LXVI. 
To   Mas.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

M  A 0  A M,  May  > 7*  *773. 

r4  EVER  imagine  that  your  lettem  are  long ; 
they  ace  always  too  fliort  for  my  curiofity.  I  do 
net  know  that  I  was  ever  content  with  a  fingle 
pemfal. 

Of  denir  Mrs.  Sahtibury  I  never  expeGi  much 
better  news^  thaayou  lend  me ;  chprs  en  pis  is  the 

natural 


\ 


■> 
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natural  and  certain  courfe  of  her  dreadful  makTdy. 
I  am  content  when  it  leaves  her  eafe  enough  for 
the  exercife  of  her  mind. 

Why  ftiould  Mr.  *****  fuppofe,  that  what 
I  took  the  liberty  of  fuggelUng  was  concerted 
with  you  ?  He  does  not  know  how  much  I  re- 
volve his  affairs,  and  how  honeftly  I  defire  his 
profperity.  I  hope  he  has  let  the  hint  take  Ibme 
holdof  his  mind. 

.  Your  declaration  to  Mifs  *****  is  more  ge- 
neral than  my  opinions  allow.  I  think  an  unli- 
mited promi'e  of  afting  by  the  opinion  of  ano^- 
ther  fo  wrong,  that  nothing,  or  hardly  any  thing, 
can  make  it  right.  All  unniecelfary  vows  arc 
-folly,  becaufe  they  fuppofe  a- prefcience  of  the 
future  which  has  not  been  given  us.  They  are,  I 
think,  a  crime,  becaufe  tteyrefign  that  life  to 
chance  which  God  has  given  iis  to  be  regulated  by 
reafon;  and  fuperinduce  a  kind  of  fatality^  from 
which  it  is  the  great  privilege  of  our  nature  to  be 
free.  Unlimited  obedience  is  due  only  to  the 
"Univcrfal  Father  of  Heaven  and  Earth.  My 
parents  may  be  mad  or  foolilh ;  may  be  wicked 
and  malicious ;  may  be  erroneoufly  religious,  or 
abfurdly  fcrupulous.  I  ani  not  bound  to  compli- 
ance with  mandates  either  poiitive  or  negative, 
which  either. religion  condqpius,  or  reafon  lejeds. 
There  wanders  about  the  world  a  wild  notion, 
-.  which  extends  over  marriage  mor^  than  over  any 

^  other  tranfaflion.     If  Mifs  *****   followed  a 

trade,  would  it  be  faid  that  fhe  was  bound  in  con- 
fcience  to  give  or  refufe  credit  at  her  fathers 
choice  ?  And  is  not  marriage  a  thing  in  wbidi 
ihe  is  more  tnterefted,  and  has  therefore  mote 
right  of  choice  ? .  When  I  may  fufler  for  my  own 
crimes,  when  I  may  be  fued  foi:  my  own  debts, 
I  may  judge  by  parity  of  reafon  for  my  own  hap- 
pinefs.     1  he  parent's  moral  •  right  can  arife  only 

from 
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from  his  kindnefs^  and  his  civil   right  only  from 
his  memory. 

ConfcieDce  camiot  diftate  obedience  to  the 
wicked,  or  compliance  with  the  foolifh  3  and  of 
intereft  mere  prudence  is  the  judge. 

If  the  daughter  is  bound  without  a  promife,  fhe 
promifes  nothing ;  and  if  fhe  is  not  bound,  Ihe 
promifes  too  much. 

What  is  meant  by  tying  up  money  in  trade  I 
do  not  underfiand.  No  money  is  fo  little  tied  as 
that  which  is  employed  in  trade.  Mr.  ***** 
perhaps  only  means,  that  in  confideration  of  mo- 
ney to  be  advanced,  he  will  oblige  his  ion  to  be 
a  trader.  This  is  reafonable  enough.  Upon  ten 
thoufand  pounds  diligently  occupied,  they  may 
live  in  great  plenty  and  fplendour,  without  the 
mifchiefs  of  idleneis. 

I  can  write  a  long  letter  as  well  as  my  miftrefs ; 
and  (hall  be  glad  that  my  long  letters  may  be  as 
welcome  as  her's. 

My  nights  are  grown  again  very  uneafy  and 
troableibme.  I  know  not  that,  the  country  will 
mend  them ;  but  I  hope  your  company  will  mend 
my  days.  Though  I  cannot  now  expe&  nnich  at- 
tention, and  would  not  wifh  for  more  than  can  be 
fpared  from  the  poor  dear  lady,. yet  I  Ihall  fee  you 
and  hear  you  every  now  and  then ;  and  to  iee 
and  hear  you,  is  always  to  hear  wit,  and  to  fee 
virtue. 

I  (hall,  I  hope,,  fee  you  to-morrow,  and  a  little 
on  the  two  next  days ;  and  with  that  little  I  muft 
for  the  prefent  try  to  be  contemed. 

I  am,  &c. 


-»**«• 
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LETTER     LXVn. 
Mrs.   THRALE    to   D&.   JOHNSON. 

■  •    • 

O  O  many  things  happening  all  at  once  ppprdir 
ji^  me,  and  I  cannot  judge  lightly  of  any  ; — ^'tis 

''  ^  '  tlierefore  I  beg  coonlel  from  you. 

^ .    *  This  dear  fweet  lady  is  willing  I  ihould  cooKf 

to  towft ;  aqi  I  will  come,  and  try  the  mita  ca%M 

k^ubm  up0b  A* ^'s  heart,    I  bdiere  talk-< 

in;  in  h^h  terms  would  be  better ;  but  how 
caft  I  when  my  hopes  are  low  ?  Meantime  *  *  *  * 
peifecnies  me  fior  advice,  as  if  I  had  nobody  to 
think  on  but  her ;  and  you  fay,  I  am  wrong  there 
^«^  agam  ;  yet  I  cannot  repent  what  I  faid  about  pa-^ 

'^  rental  authority,  and  am  enly  amazed  at  your 

little  veneration  for  it. — ^AU  appears  to  me  as  if  it 
woold  end  your  way,  in  this  particular  cafe ;  yet 
'tis  ftraage  that  a  nam;  of  your  opdons  £hoiild  thmk 
that  way  unifbcody  right.  When  I  have  heard 
yott  treat  reg;^  claims,  to  power  as.  things  too  high 
and  too  fiuzied  efCML  for  difpute,  how  could  I  ex^ 
ped  Xx%  read  under  jook  hand  fucb  ientiments  as  I 
notw  receive  concerning  aa  authority  elder  than 
the  regal  one,  if  not  eqaally  venerable  ^— fof  mea 
were  fathers  certainly  before  they  were  kings. 
Might  I  be  more  fenoos,  I  could  remind  thdfe 
who  defpiie  upon  principle  a  title  which  God 
himfelf  difdains  not  to  accept,— that  the  eighth 
part  of  the  Poftdiluvian  world  was  curfed  for  a 
mere  breach  of  filial  reverence,  not  difobedience 
of  command,7-*but  a  merry  or  malicious  deiire 
only  of  propagating  the  difgrace  of  a  parent. 

All  this,  however,  will  ferve  for  lis  to  difpute 
about  at  night,  when  I  lit  up  in  the  next  room  to 

my 
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my  poor  fuffering  mother,  whofe  miftaken  tcnder- 
ncfs  drives  me  from  her  bedfide  at  twelve  o'clock  ^ 
and  my  mafter  will  keep  as  from  fcolding  loud;  for 
'tis  aftonifhing  how  quick  flie  hears  every  thiug, — 
ay,  and  fees  quicker  too ;  for  ihe  knew  Mr.  Hale 
as  he  rode  by  yefterday,  and  faid.  What  a  lean 
hoHebehad!  i 

This  is  a  difmal  houfe,  and  that  A— — 's  cal- 
lous cruelty  makes  the  other  no  relief  to  me ;  but 
Mr.  Thrale  will  come  home  now.    I  am  really  .     \ 

hurriedj  like  the  fallen  fpirits  in  Milton,  from  «  :'^ 

froft  to  fire,  and  from  fire  to  froft ;  nor  can  get  .^ 

down  a  drop  of  the  oblivious  water  on  the  road, 
though  you  will  JBnd  the  waih-way,  as  we  call  it, 
iadly  out  fincc  thefe  fudden  rains.  This  letter  goes 
by  the  early  morning  jcart.  Don't  tell  my  mafter 
that  I  write  low-fpiritedj  the  cold  bath  will  re- 
fielh  m^  before  he  comes. — ^You  muft  depend  on 
his  coach  for  carriage  home,  not  tmne.    Do  not  ..^ 

believe  that  I  fhall  negleft  my  hufband's  aflFairs  '-^^^ 

out  of  fondnefs  for  my  mother.    Indeed  you  can-  v-- r?S^ 

not  think  how  poprly  iny  negociation  with  that  '   V^  '• 

hard-hearted  fellow  has  hitherto  fucceeded.  4^.. 

Farewell,  my  dear  Sir,  and  do  all  you  can  for        '^   i". 
us  J  and  fettle  with  Mr.  Thrale  about  thefe  lovers,  *  \.'^z' 

for  it  would  be  really  a  choice  thing  to  fee  fime* 
bodyhzi^py. — ^Yet  I  hope  I  do  not  j^redpitate  their 
affairs  for  the  fake  ot  taking  a  litde  additional 
weight  off  the  already  oppreffed  mind  of 
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LETTER      LXVm. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dear.  Laot,  May  2i,  1775. 

JL)  R.  LaWi*eilce  is  6f  your  mind  about  the  in- 
termiflidn,  and  thought  the  bkrk  w6uld  be  beft  j 
but  1  have  hid  fo  good  a  night  as  makes  ibe 
wonder.  Dr.  Liwfence  is  jiift  gone.  He  STays  I 
have  no  fever,  and  may  let  birk  alone,  if  I  will 
venture,  biit  it  is  meo  jferi^dh., 

iiiake  my /rotnp^hiients  to  the  dear  lady. 

I  think  Mr.  T ^  his  d6iic  right  in  not 

prohibiting   at  leiaft   F — ^*s  flight  "with  her 

lover.     There,  is  no  danger,  of  Mr.  R^  *s 

taking  care  of  his  fbn;  and  of  his  fon^s  wife; 
and  as  he  is  wittidg  to  reteive '  a  dfdughwr-in- 
law  without  a  fbrturie,  he  hfas  a  iigh^  'to ^pro- 
vide for  her  his  own  way.  The  great  taotive 
to  hiis  confent  is,  that  his  Ton  will  tfngage  in 
trade  ;  and  therefore  no  dbubt  ckn  be  to^ide  but 
he  will  enable  him.  to  do  it;  and  whether  at 
Midfummcr,  or  Michaefmas,  we  have  no  Aeed  to 
^  care,  nor  right  to  preicribe. 

I  am,  &c. 


;r 


>^        '  ' 
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LETTER    LXIX. 


MADAM, 
Your  fiioid  and  fei-vant, 

SAM.  JOHH^OV. 
F  2  LET- 


.••• 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E.  .    ^^ 

DflAftisT  Lady,  May  aj,  1773, 


■     4 


%- 


Still  flatter,  flatter!  Why  fliould  the^powr 
fae  flatteicd  ?  The  4eStot  was  wkh  me  again  te- 
daf ,  a»d  we  both  tkh^  the  fever  quite  gone.  I 
b<meYe  k  vras  not  $n  inteffnikteiit,  far  I  took  cif 
aoy  own  head  phyfic  ydkf dof ;  aad  Gelfua  fays, 
it  iemw  that  if  a  cathamek  be  taken  the  fit  will 
return  arto  artius.  I  would  bear  (cmeAkifi  r^ 
tktr  than  CelfuB  fhoald  be  dete6led  in  an  error. 
Boat  1  lay  k  was  ^Jibris  eouMua,  aad  had  a  regu- 
lar crifia. 

Wbat  poor  *  ♦  *  *  faid,  is  wcHfhy  of  the 
grexteft  onod,  £nce  the  giMteft  tiliad  can  ^et  no 
flurtber.  la  the  faigheft  aad  the  k>weft  thinga  we 
all  ascecnud. 

As  to  Mr.  *  *  *  *,  let  Irim  fee  a  coupk  of 
fidiows  wkhin  call;  and  if  he  makes  a  favage  ak"^'"; 

noiiey  ordar  them  to  come  gradually  neai^r,  and  '  *.  iA*>^ 

yoa  wiU  fee  how  qinet  he  will  grow.  V^  [ 

Let  the  poor  dear  lady  know  that  I  am  forry  for  A'l 

her  fbrrows^  and  fiacerely  and  eameftly  wilh  her 
ail  good. 

.    Write  to  me  when  ybu  can,  but  do  ftot  flatter 
me.    I  am  foirry  yon  can  think  it  pleafes  me.    It  :  - 

b  enough  for  me  to  be,  as  Mr.  *  ^  «  «  phrafes  it. 
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LETTER    LXX. 
Mrs,   THRALE,  to  Dr.    JOHNSON, 

Mayaj,  I'm. 

I  WRITE  again.  Dear  Sir,  though  the  tinac  of 
meeting  is  fo  near,  and  fliould  be  forry  to  think 
my  flattery  did  noi  pleafe  you — if  flattery  it  is 
obut  I  call  it  honeft  praife.  Other  people  make 
more  buftle  about  your  merits  every  day,  and  you 
bear  them  patiently  enough ;  pray  let  my  incenfe- 
pot  have  a  place  among  the  reft.  Mr.  Thrale 
fwears  he  found  you  one  morning  laft  week  in  the 
midft  of  a  heap  of  men,  who,  he  fays,  carried 
each  a  brafs- headed  cane  in  his  hand,  and  that 
they  were  all  (|§attering  away  a  qui  nueux  mieux. 
Surely  there  was  not  in  the  whole  company  one 
to  be  found  who  uttered  expreflions  of  efleem 
with  more  fincerity  than  myfelf ;  none  of  them 
think  you  as  much  exalted  over  the  common  herd 
of  mortals  as  I  think  you ;  and  none  of  them  can 

{)raife  you  from  a  purer  motive.  It  is  my  confix 
ation  to  have  a  wife  friend,  my  delight  to  declare 
that  I  know  him  iuch ;  nor  is  this  a  time  when  I 
can  afford  to  lofe  either  delight  or  confolation. 
Should  a  man  prottft  indeed,  that  a  fever-fit 
would  be  more  welcome  to  him  than  the  dete£Ung 
me  in  an  error,  I  might  reafonably  enough  begin  to 
be  alarmed,  and  fear  that  he  was  flattermg  me 
grofsly — ^but  I  never  did  vent  my  partiality  in 
any  terms  half  as  violent  as  thofe ;  and  yet  dear 
Mr.  Johnfon,  who  gravely  fays  tbat  of  old  Celfus, 
has  the  courage  to  reprove  me  for  flattering. 
Well!  I  was  told  this  morning,  that  G 
O——  fpcaks  very  highly  of  our  mafter  up  and 

down; 
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down;  as  I  believe  he  hates  us  all,  be  cannot 
be  acculed  of  playing  the  fycophant :  the  extort- 
ed praife  of  an  enemy  however,  though  in  many 
refpe£ls  grateful  enough,  has  fomewhat  o£fenfive 
in  it  tbo,  like  the  coarfe  perfume  obtained  by 
dnymical  operations  on  a  poifonous  fubftanoe, 
wnile  the  natural  emanation  of  a  friend^s  good 
ivill^  refembles  the  reviving  fcept  of  vegetable 
fragrance.  I  am  glad  at  all  events,  that  he  is 
forced  to  fpeak  refpedifuUy^  and  even  my  poor 
mother  enjoys  the  thought 

What  a  lofe  am  I  abo^t  to  endure  in  her  death  \ 
Let  me  hope  that  your  kindnefs  may  prompt  you  to 
ibothe  the  pain,  and  as  far  as  it  is  pombletQ  fill  Up  the 
chafm ;  though  you  ihall  permit  me  to  add  my  firm 
perfuafion  that  all  eiKleavours  will  be  infufficient 
If  the  Emperor  of  China  ihould  take  from  one  of 
his  flaves  the  liberty  of  €M^  more  tafling  watei^ 
rice,  or  tea,  he  would  be  venr  ill  compenfated, 
poor  foul!  by  the  free  ufe  oi  tvcry  dainty  his 
mafler's  magnificent  table  could  afford  him.  No 
ocHnpanion  however  wife>  no  friend  however  ufe- 
ful,  can  be  to  me  what  my  mother  has  been  i  her 
image  will  long  puriue  my  fancy*;^  her  voice  for 
ever  hang  in  my  ears:  may  her  pzecepts-but 
fink  into  my  heart!  When  fortune  ^  jtakeqi 
away,  chance  or  diligence  may  repair  jt$  ^une 
Iskewiie  has  been  found  not  wh<^  irrecoveiibJip*. 
«^-Afy  lois  akne  can  neither  be  leilored  nor  fup^ 
plied  in  this  world ;  I  will  try  to  turn  ta^  beft 
thoughts  upon  another.  Meanwhile,  a  million  of 
things  pvefs  upon  me  here,  and  force  me  to  defei^d^ 
a  p^  fcarcely  tenable ;  give  me.  your  company/ 
your  counfel^  and  your  prayers^  for  I  am  ever. 

Tour  truly  faithful  fervant. 


LET- 
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To   Mrs.  TH  R  A  X-  E. 

«      . «  ft  .  • 

% 

Jtlf  fey.er  Jias  dopar^^d;  l>ut  has  left  ^  very 
fe\ete  inftammatic^n '  in  th^  feeing  eye.  I  take 
phyfickj  and  dp  not  6at. 

Recjomn^end  me  to  tlje  poor  dear  Hdy,  whqm 
I  hope  t^  fee  again,  ^oweve^  nielanchpily  muft  be, 
the  mt^f view.  She  h?5  now  qyicklv  to  dp  what 
i  cannot  reafonably  l^ppe  (to  put  p#  fon^, 

«  *   * «   #«      -  •  *«  ' 

R^  l^ua  dm  mprt^Jfeos  ufla  eft ;  •  -  • 


•• «     « 


^mI  nobigli  ifi  tt  no  gre^e  diftinoe  fiom  the  ^iing- 
e&    XiiQfiKthe  fai^Q^ojbewvith  poor  N^^^— 1^« 

.Ycvi  do  nqt  tdl  ine  Whitber  the  young  lorers 
an£.gone«  I.am^j^iud  ^  ^^"^  ^>  }i  gboe  wkh  them. 
Wlntaiifedoi  litcy^oiage  in  fiAarityi  bow  un- 
like to  iriiat  diey  are  to  find  it!  Bm  toi-moirow 
is  tin  tAi  daceiTv/^Cfui '  his  client  never  gnyvrs 
^aVt^ :^ L &ippo&  i^y  »o  to  Scotlaiu^    'Was 

i  Ai^li  nor^'lrdaiiiit,  ^kito  the  country  till  yon 
ase  fe  Jninl .  as  ibifistch  tne,  UOI0&  ipme  ftrongeir 
ioyitatdan  ifaoald  bd  oflfei^  than  I  hxje  yet  foand- 

Xbe  diffinteDee'.becwwn  praife  and  natlery  is* 
die:fQhieas:bettvtw  ifaat  holpitaiiiy  that  fets  wiae 
daoiigh  Itefiooe  thet  gaiR^'  and  tbat  ifrfaidi  forces 
l\m  tp  be  driii(k.^  If  ygu  loveoie,  aodibrdy  I; 
hope.ys>ii4lo,  ipfay  (h^l^  you.  Vitiate  my  mind 
with  a  falfe  opinion  of  its  own  merit  ?  why  Ihould 
yoU  irach  it  to*  be  imiafte&ed  with  the  civility  of 
every  other  place?  You  know  how  much  I  ho- 
nour 


^^?§tef.5»Wom;aeJ^fpWf.s  fQifake  you. 
Tow  tg^  ^  jMp|ent  ip  l^eavy,  ^4  yet  yoy  ]^i|)6re . 
«9 14«  nw  J  >Ht  I  WlffuatpBfrbm  «  oneway 
'woat  1  ad9.  ai^iothier..    I  P"W"j>9Te  tp,  watch  the 


■■»»»»»»; 


L  ?  f  T  E  R  .  .I-XXIL. 
Mrs.  THRALE  t<)  Pr.  JOIfN^ON.     ' 

•  ■ 

ENPIX)S£  my  letter  to  our  new  piarried  loan. 
— ^Brin^  it  me  home  at  ni^t^,  ^d  fay  yon  like  it 
at  leaft  as  vhSSi  as  Swift*^'  .^hich  yon  dip  tmt  Wlc, 
to  thklady.'  :   .'     ^  r 

Adieu* 


WTfl 
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Mrs.    T  H  K  A  L£    to  Ma. 


•>  indoftd  in' 


the  foregoing  Letter  to  Dr.   J  O  H  NSO  R 


«  «     * 
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Mt  Dbai^  Sir, 


JL  RECEIVED  the  news  of  your  marriage  with 
infinite  delist,  and  &ope  that  the  fincenty  with 

^  -  wUch 


'.<■ , 


.1 


9  He  did  licijig  it  the  fame  eTCAing>  and  honoured  ic 
^d^j^s  approbation. 
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wliicb  I  wifli  your  happinefe;  may  cxcufe  the  H^ 
bcrtty  I  take  in  giving  a  few  rules  whereby  more 
certainly  to  obtain  it.  I  fee  you  fmile  at  my 
wrong^ie^ded  kindbefs^  and  refle£ting  on  the 
'J*?  r  i  charms  of  your  bride,  cry  out  in  a  f  apture,  that 

you  are  happy  enough  wjtnout  piy  rules.  •  I  know 
ou  are  j  but  after  ont  of  the  forty  years,  which 
hope  you  will  pafs  pleafingly  logefher,  is 
over,  this  letter  may  come  in  turn,  and  rules  for 
felicity  may  not  be  found  unneceflary,  however 
fome  of  them  may  appear  impradicable.     . 

Could  that  kind  of  love  be  kept  alive  through 
the  marriage  (hte,  which  makes  the  charm  of  a 
fingle  one,  the  fovereign  good  would  no  longer 
be  fought  for  J  \n  the  ynion  of  two  faithful  lovers 
it  would  be  found :  bilt  i'igafon  fh^ws  us  that  this 
is  impoflible,  and  experience  informs  us  that  it 
never  was  fo ;  we  muft  preferve  it  as  long^  and 
iupply  it  as  happily  ^s  we  can*    . 

When  your  prtfent  violence. of  paffion  fubfides 
however,  and  a  more  cool  and  tranquil  afieSdon 
takes  its  place,  be  not  hafty  to  ccnfure  yourfelf 
t;  as  indiflferent,  or  to  lament  vourfelf  as  unhappy ; 

you  have  loft  that  only  which  it  was  impoflible  to 
x^tain,  and  it  were  graqelefs  amid  the  pleafures  of 
a  profperous  fummer  to  -regret  the  blolToms  of  a 
tranfient  fpring.  INfeither  \ii^warily  condemn 
your  bride's  infipidity,  till  you  have  recoUefled 
that  no  objecl  however  fublime,  po  founds  how- 
ever charming,  can  icpntinue  to  tranfport  us  with 
delight  when  they  no  longer  fliike  us  with  novelty. 
The  (kill  tp  renovate  the  powers  of  plea^Ag  is 
t* .'  faid  indeed  to  be  poffeffed  by  fome  women  in  au 

emirwt  degree,  but  the  artificers  of  maturity  are 
ieid«>m  feen  to  adorn  the  innocence  of  yg^th;^ 
you  have  made  your  choice,  and  ought  to  ap- 
prove it. 

•Satiety  follow^  quick  upon  the  heds  of  pofleC- 

fiob} 
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fion ;  and  to  be  happj,   we  muft  alwiyd  ha^  * 
jbmetbing  in  view.    The  p6tfim  of  yottr  lady*.' 
is  already  all  your  own,  and  will  i^ot  gipow  iii6re 
pleafing  in  your  ^cs  I  doubt,  iboHgb  the  reft  of  ,    '::• 

your  lex  will  think  her  handfomer  for  thefe  dozen  :h  *fW 

years.    Turn  therefore  all  you>  attehdoio  to  bet  '-^a  -  '\ 

inind,    which  wfH'grow  brightfer  b)"  pc^ifhing:  ; 

Study  fome  eafy  fcieiice  tofi^elhfer,  and '  acquire  a 
limilarity  of  taftes  While  yOu^<*)^  ft  community    ... 
of  pleafurcs.    You  will^   by  i3^isf^n)ie&ns^    hav^r 
many  images  in  cdmfnon,  ^d  be'^frjtifaft^^    the  .! 

neceffity  of  fepardting  to  find  atoufemZi^f^  ;no<^ 
thing  b  fo  dangerous  to  wcdttefl- love  at  thie  pofr    " 
iibility  of  either  being  happy  out  of 'thecompan;]^' 
of  the  other;  cfnde^vour  therefore  to  cement  the 
prefent  intimacy  on  everv  fide  j  lef  ydur  wife  ne- 
ver be  kept  ignorant  ot  your  income;  yoyr  ex-* 
pences,   your  frienf^ips,  or  ^  Ayferiions ;  let  her 
Scnow  your  very  faufts;  but  make  4hem  amiabW        /r    /    . 
hy  your  virtues  ]  -  eonfider  all-  conceklmeti  t  as .  a  - 
breach  of  fidelity  ^  let  b^r  nevth- have  any  thin^* 
to^wrfow/in  yout^  Aaratfter,  and  r^m^giber,  that' 
from  tlie  moment-  one  of  the  fjattBers  turns'  fpj^' 
npon  theothcri  they  bave  cfemmtenced' a  flate  of 

hoftlKty.  *   ii:-  .:  o.:;  r..    . 

Seek  not  fofhappifttfi  in  (irigularky  f  and  dread; 
a  refinement  of  Wifdorii  as  a  deyiir^On  intt>  Mlf: 
liften  not  to  thofe  faged  wh6  a^Ubi  ydt  alwaya^ 
to  froii:)  the  t:6hnfeT  df  i  wotoany  knd  if  you 
cofnpiy  with  hWfecJuefts  proiibunce  you  to  be 
wife-ridden.  Thihk  i^'t  any  Jvrivaticm,  except' 
of  pofitive  evil,,  an-  c?3Bcellenc*,'^and  do  not  con-* 
gratulate  yourfclf  that  your  wife  is  not  a  learned 
lady,  that  fhe  never  touches  a  card,  or  is  wholly 
ignorant  how  to  make  a  puddingi  Cards,  Cooke*^' 
ry,  and  learning,  are  all  good  in  their  places,  ^ 
imd  may  all  be  ufed  with  advantage. 

With  regard  to  expence,  I  can  only  obferve 

that 
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t»9B~¥  ^iWpoi  P5i«tt»F  P»ftKa%.WPlfly^r     W^ 

gf^'r  oflgg.  liwjf  fiRjy  ins9«^  .9»rj^4!f^*"i  M 

Tfe??ge.Yfsteve,»,  i^s^  l^iflij,.  peculijftattet^-, 
apfivif»jfe  t9..#iisfe  we  may.  ^^f^  faf^ly,  mpn?. 


%l'9f  ^alfjy;  f«te  »f  ^  idfeo^  ,ftft  w  Paid. 

:W*Sj  a?4  J^fflf  opPffi  fits  B«i-. 


f9^^4yJto:'  . 

^i^^WH'.f.,    .;i    ■  ., 

J jf  fai^ Aa$)fh«fiprfen" 9f;l?!»r  ifldy  ^puld  flat 


* » 


and  keep  the  heart  of  man ;  and  what  moctipjc^- 

WP5»  ©f.fpiPlfiKJtt  o&^im^MiQj^^lp^.i  '^^^f^ 
m  -fiaq  ^4Mf;'4k «fi*8»t  .v?oiBBlajnt,  if,  only. 
Bff^yes.thg^fcp  Ajpa?)*  jo  i©.jkg  i^^elf  amends  ify 
^  ?^tPfit«j5i;j^f,  otjjfifs  fojr^e  flig^t^  of  J^Cf  huf- 

^  mmeA  W?i)fi|l«  Ififfetf  JWtiepffe  fail,  4^oug^ 
W?  Wlpuf  «3y  al;(|^,  Jgrt  t,q,j^j^  at  leaft,  t)bat 

g«>ff#J  4y\]}iy  |OF§f4s  Ws-iW"  l?4y  wl>»ch  he  IS 
fo  willing  to  p^y  ^o  furjr  ;f<^«r.  .§^  PS*  W'^  .» 

man 


piai&D^e  thaa^he  vAio  foMitta  vested  to  her  eCav 
Bal.  fiondaelki 

it  13  not  117  qpiaioii  tbat  a  J^ung  vfoaiBJ% 
fhooldbe  iddul^d  m  eyerj?^  uold  iidfii  c>f  ii^et  §^y 
heart  or  giddy  head,  but  ca^MndifSttoq  mi^  bef 
fi^fieped  l^  iome&ia  Ifiiudoefe,  and  quiet  pictures 
iiibftituted  ia  die  place  of  aoi^  oigan  Fublic 
jma&mefits  are  jiot-ipdeed.  ib  espi^nfiwe  as  lis 
jometiaies  imagined,  but  dne^  teoid  >to  aikuate  nhe 
Bau%ds  of  marmd  pecj^  item  eadi  other.  A 
well  chofen  focietp  or  ifriodcb  ^and  *  acqt^iAtapoe; 
more  emiDejit  for  virtue  and  good  ienfe  than  for 
gaiety  suid  fplei^i^GKU,  where  tih^  eonre^atios  of 
fhe  day  may  afibnd  eoaaieDt  ^.[tiie  ^nrcitaa^ 
feems  the  quift  xatfenal  fde^fure  tfas  gr^at  low& 
caa  afford;  and  to  jtbis,  a  gajitie  ait;  eajab  now  |uid 
then  gives  an  a^dkiooal  rdiik    :   ' 

That  yoiir  own  &peiiarity  ihovrldal^^ays  fae^ 
feeiit  but  never  felt;  feeii^s  an  exoeHeattgeneral 
rul«.  A  wife  fiiOQid  outiliine  lie^  huib^d  ia  co« 
thing,  not  even  in  her  drefe.v'lf  flie\  happens  to 
ha^p  a  t)|(|e  for  the  trifUng  diftitii^doQp  %hat  fipery 
can  confer,  fttffer  ber  not  for  a^mpqieiit  to  fsincy^ 
when  fhe  appears  in  public,  that  Sir  Edward  or 
the  Colonel  are  £ner  gentlemen  than  her  hufband. ' 
The  bane  of  married  happinefs  among  the  ciiy 
men  in  general  has  been,  that  finding  themfclves 
unfit  for  polite  life,  they  transferred  their  vanity 
to  their  ladies,  drelfed  them  up  gaily,  and  fent 
tbem  out  a  |;R|jlaming,  ivfailf  ^Q:]gQpd  man  was 
to  regale  with  port  wine  or  rum  punch,  perhaps 
among  mean  compantons,  stktt  the'  compting- 
houfe  was  (hut ;  this  pradice  produced  the  ridi- 
dde  tttrewai  on  them  in  all  our  ccmiedies  and 
novels  iince  commerce  began  to  profper.  ^af, 
^MT  disat  I  am  ib  mu  th^ialblfi&,^  WQid  .^ 
twoam  Jcabinfy  tuy  mxC  bt^asi^h  6a  tkoHfj^ 

not 


A 
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not  a  £dlixig  of  the.prefent  age's  growtb,  yet  the 
ibeds  of  it  are  too  oertainly  fowa  in  eveiy  warm 
bofom  for  us  to  negled  it  as  a  fault  of  no  confe- 
quence.  If  you  are  ever  tempted  to  be  jealous, 
watch  your  wifie  narrowly— but  never  tdze  her ; 
tell  her  yoMx  jealoufy^  but  conceal  your  Ju^kion ; 
let  ber,  in  ihort,  be  fatisfied  that  it  is  only  your 
odd  temper,  and  even  troublefome  attachment, 
that  makes  you  follow  her ;  and  let  her  not  dream 
that  you  ever  doubted  ferioufly  of  her  virtue  even 
ipx  a  moment.  If  ihe  is  difpofed  towards  jea<* 
loufy  of  ytntj  let  me  befeech  you  to  be  always  ex- 
plicit with  iier  and  never  myfterious :  be  above 
delighting  in  her  pain  of  all  .things^^-^nor  do  your 
bufinefs,  nor  pay  your  vifits  with  an  air  of  con* 
cealment,  when  all  you  are  doing  might  as  well 
l9!e  proclaimed  perhaps  in  the  parifii  veftry.  But 
I  will  hope  better  than  this  of  your  tendernefs 
9ad  of  your  virtue,  and  will  rel^fe  you  from  a 
1e£lure  ym  have  fo  very  little  need  of,  unlets  your 
$st|:eme  youth  aod  my  uncommon  regard  will 
CKCufeit*  \Ajid  now.  larewdl;  make  my  kindeft 
eooaplimeots  to  your  wife,  and  be  happy  in  pro- 
portion as  happinefi  is  wiflied  you  by, 

V    .  . .  P«r  Sir,  &c. 


LETTER      LXXin. 
To    Mkt.    T  H  R  A  L  £. 
D*AE  Madam,  Augoft  i»,  1773. 

VV-  E  left  London  on  Friday  the  fixth,  not  verjr 
early,  and  travelled  without  any  memorable  aco- 

dent 
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dent  throagh  a  country  which  I  had  feen  befdtcf^ 
In  the  evening  I  vfzs  not  well,  and  was  forced  to 
ftop  at  Stilton,  one  fiageihort  of  Stamford,  where 
we  intended  to  have  lodged. 

On  the  7th,  we  paffed  through  Stamford  and 
Grantham,  and  dined  at  Newark,  where  I  had  on- 
ly time  to  obferve  that  the  market-place  was  un- 
commonlv  fpacious  and  neat.  In  London  we 
ihould  call  it  a  fquare,  though  the  fides  were  nei- 
ther  ftraight  nor  parallel.  We  came,  at  night,  to 
Doncafter,  and  went  to  church  in  the  morning, 
where  Chambers  found  the  monument  of  Robert  of 
Doncafter,  who  fays  on  his  ftone  fomething  like 
this  : — What  I  gave,  that  I  have ;  what  I  fpen^ 
that  I  had ;  what  I  left,  that  I  loft.*— So  faith  Ro- 
bert of  Doncafter,  who  reigned  in  the  world  fix- 
ty.leven  years,  and  all  that  time  lived  not  one. 
Here  we  were  invited  to  dinner,  and  therefore 
made  no  great  hafte  away. 

We  reached  York  however  that  night ;  I  was 
much  difordercd  with  old  complamts.  Next 
morning  we  faw  the  Minfter,  an  edifice  of  lofti- 
j}e&  and  elegance  equal  to  the  higheft  hopes  of 
archite6hire.  I  remember  nothing  but  the  dome^ 
of  St.  PauFs  that  can  be  compared  with  the  mid- 
dle walk.  The  Chaptcr-houfe  is  a  circular  build- 
ing, very  flately,  but  I  think  excelled  by  the  Chap, 
ter-houfe  of  Lincoln. 

I  then  went  to  fee  the  ruins  of  the  Abbey,  which 
are  almoft  vaniflied,  and  I  remember  nothing  of 
them  diftinft. 

The  next  vifit  was  to  the  jail,  which  they  call 
the  Caftle ;  a  fabrick  built  lately,  fuch  is  terreftri- 
al  mutabilitv,  out  of  the  matenals  of  the  ruiaed 
Abbey.  The  under  jailor  was  very  officious  to 
fliew  his  fetters,  in  which  there  was  no  contri- 
vance.  The  head  jailor  came  in,  and  feeing  me 
look  I  fuppofe  fatigued,  offered  me  wine,  and  wheii' 

I  went 


•¥ 
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I  went  aw^'  would  not  fuffer  bis  ierv^iat  to  take 
money.  "Hhe  jail  is  jiccounted  tbc  beft  in  the Jiing- 
doni,  and  you  find  ibe  jailor  defei'ving  of  bis  <lig* 
nity. 

We  dined^at  YorJc^  and  went  on  to  Nprth-aller- 
ton^  a  place  of  whicb  I  kapw  nothing,  but  that  it 
aiforded  us  a  lodging  on  Monday  nigbt,  and  about 
two  hundred  and  leventy  years  ago  f  ave  birth  to 
"Roger  Afcbam. 

Next  momii^^  we  changed  bur  bor{es  at  Dar- 
l^AgtoHy  where  Mr.  Corneluis  liarriibn,  ^  coufio- 
^erman  of  mine,  was  perpetual  curate.  He  was 
the  only  one  of  my  relations  who  ever  rofe  in  £or^ 
tune  above  penury^  or  in  cbacadler  above  neg* 
lefi. 

The  church  is  built  t:r6ifwife,  with  a  fine  fj^ce, 
and  might  invite  a  traveller  to  furvey  it,  but  I  per* 
baps  wanted  vigour,  and  thought  I  wanted  time. 

The  next  ftage  brought  ns  to  Durham,  a  place 
of  ^ich  Mr.  Thrale  tdd  me  take  particular  no- 
tice. The  Bi/Qiop's  palace  las  the  ajpypearance  of 
au  old  feudal  calue,  built  upon  an  emmence,  and 
I  lookine  down  upon  the  river^  upon  which  was 
formerly  thrown  a  draw-bridge,  as  I  fuppofe  to  be 
raifed  at  n^t,  left  the  Scots  ihould  pate  it. 
1  The  cathedral  has  a  ma%n£&  ana  folidity  fuch 

'^^  as  I  have  feen  in  no  other  place ;  it  rather  awes 

1^.^  ,      than  pleafes,  as  it  ftrikes  with  a  kuid  of  gigantick 
'<  dignity,  and  afpkes  to  no  other  praife  than  that 

of  rocky  folidity  and  indeterminate  duration.    I 
bad  none  of  my  friends  refident,  and  therefore  law 
but  little.     The  library  is  mean  and  fcanty. 
■'■^  At  Durham,  beiides  all  expe&ations,  I  met  aa 

old  friend. :  Mifs  Fordyce  is  married  there  to  a 
pbyficiaB.  We  met,  I  thinks  with  boneft  kind^ 
nefs  on  both  iid^s,  I  thought  her  much  decayed^ 
and  havine  fince  beard  that  the  banker  had  inv<4v« 
ed  her  huu)and  in  his  extenfive  ruin,  I  canaot  for- 
bear 


hear  to  think  that  I  faw  in  her  withered  features 
more  impreflion  of  forrow  than  of  time. 

He  that  wanders  about  the  world  fees  new 
forms  of  human  mifery,  and  if  he  chances  to  meet 
an  old  friend,  nreetis  a  face  Si^ee&ed  "with  troub- 
les. 

On  Toefday  night  we  came  hkber ;  yefterday  I 
took  Ibme  care  of  loylelf,  an(fto<lav  I  am  quite 
foliu.  I  have  been  taking  a  view  of  all  that  could 
be  fliewn  me,  and  find  that  all  very  near  to  no- 
thing. You  have  often  heard  me  complaki  of 
finding  m3delf  dilTappointed  by  books  of  travels ;  I 
am  afraid  travd  itfelf  wiU  end  like  wife  in  difajp- 
pointment.  One  town,  one  coiliitry,  isVenrlike 
another:  civilized  hatfoias  have  tteTame  ciiuoftis, 
and  barbarous  nations  have  the  Tame  nature :  there 
are  indeed  minute  difcriminations  both  of  places 
and  of  manners,' ^hich  pefthaps  are  not  wanting 
of  curiofity,  but  which  a  traveller  'feldom  jftays 
lofig  exuTOgh  to  ihvefl^gate  and  compalre.  Tthe  \ 
dull, utterly  nc^lcft  ihem,  the ,  acute  ' fee  a  liftTe, 
andlfopply  the  reft  with  fancy  and  cohjidfare.  ■-•:■-  ^  ; 

I  fhsdl  fet  out  again  t'o-ihorrdw,  but'tifhaUho^  .  \i 

I  am  afraid,  fee  Alnwick,  Tor  6r/]^ercy  lis  not  ^ 

there.     I  hope  to  lodge  t6-m6rrow  night  at  &r-       ,  -^^ 
wick,  and  the  ilext  at  £dinl)tirgh,  where  I  IKall  "r*- 

direft  Mr.  Drumihond,  bookfeller  at  X>flraift 'heaci, 
to  take  q^re  of  my ^  letters.  *   " 

I  hope  thelktlfe  clears  ^re  allwell,  an'd  ffiati^y 
dear  m^er  and  miftrefs  may  go  Jonfe-wKSherj'biit  i; 

wherever  j^ou  go  do  not  forget, 

l^our-'^ltlAaxiisk  fer^ast. 
I  am  pretty  well. 

Thus 
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Attgvil  15. 

Thus  far  I  had  written  at  Newcaftle.    I  forgot 
to  feod  it.     I  am  now  at  Edinburgh }  and  have 
^  bjsen  this  day  running  about    I  run  pretty  welL 


4M*< 


LETTER      LXXIV. 
To   Mas.     T  H  R   A   L  E. 
Dear  MADi^trp  Edinburgh,  Aoguft  17,  1773. 

V/N  the  13  th,  I  left  Newcaftle,  and  in  the  af- 
ternoon came  to  Alnwick,  where  we. were  treated 
with  great  civility  by  >the  Duke :  I  went  through 
the  apartments,  walked  on  the  wall,  and  climbed 
the  towers.  That  night  we  lay  at  Belford,  and  on 
the  next  night  came  to  Edinburgh.  On  Sunday 
(15th)  I  went  to  the  Englifh  chapeL  After  din- 
ner. Dr.  Robertfbn  came  in,  and  promifed  to  (hew 
me  the  place.  On  Monday  I  faw  their  public 
buildings :  the  cathedral,  which  I  told  Robertfon 
I  wifhed  to  fee  becaufe  it  had  once  been  a  church, 
the  courts  of  juftice,  the  parliament-houfe,  the 
advocate's  library,  the  repofitory  of  records,  the 
college  and  its  library,  and  the  palace,  particular- 
ly the  |)|ld  tower  where  the  kuig  of  Scotland  feized 
Ds^vid  Rizzio  in  the  queen's  prefence.  Moft  of 
their  boilings  are  very  mean ;  and  the  whole  town 
bears  fbme  refemblance  to  the  old  part  of  Bir- 
mingham. 

Bofwell  has  very  handlbme  and  fpacious  rooms; 
leyel  with  the  ground  on  one  fide  of  the  houfe, 
and  .on  die  pth«r  four  ftories  high. 

...     At 
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At  dinner  on  Monday '  were  the  Dutchefs  of 
Douglas^  an  old  lady,  who  talks  broad  Scotch 
with  a  paralytick  voice,  and  is  fearce  nnderftood. 
by  her  own  countrymen  ;  the  Lord  Chief  Baron, 
Sir  Adolphus  Oughton,  and  many  more.  At  fup« 
per  there  was  fuch  a  conflux  of  company  that  I 
could  fcarcely  fupport  the  tumult.  I  have  never 
been  well  in  the  whole  journey,  and  am  very  eafily 
difbrdered. 

This  morning  I  faw  at  breakfaft  Dr.  Blacklock, 
the'  blind  poet,  who  does  not  remember  to  have 
feen  light,  and  is  read  to,  by  a  poor  fcholar,  in 
Latin,  Greek,  and  French.  He  w^as  originally  a 
poor  fcholar  himfelf.  I  looked  on  him  with  reve- 
rence. To-morrow  our  journey  begins;  I  know 
not  when  I  fhall  write  agam.    I  am  but  poorly. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER    LXXV* 


To    Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 


Dear  Mabam, 


Bamff,  Auguft25,  1773, 


JL  T  has  fo  happened  that  though  I  am  perpetual^ 
ly  thinking  on  you,  I  could  feldom  find  opportu- 
nity to  w-rite ;  I  have  in  fourteen  days  lent  dbly 
one  letter ;  you  muft  conlider  the  fatigues  of  tra- 
vel, and  the  difficulties  encountered  in  a  ftrangc 
country. 

Auguft  1 8th,  I  paffed,  with  Bofwell,  the  Frith 
of  Forth,  and  began  our  journey ;  in  the  paJBage 
we  obferved   an  ifland,  which  I  perfuaded  my 

Vol.  I.  G  companions 
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companions  to  furvey.  We  found  it  a  rock  foitie- 
wbat  tirOublefome  to  climb,  about  a  mile  long, 
and  half  a  piitc  broad ;  in  the  middle  were  the 
ruins  of  ^  old  fort,  ^hich  bad  oii  one  of  the 
ftones. — Maria  Re.  1564.  It  had  been  only  2 
blockhoufe  one  ftory  high,  if  nleaftircd  two  apart- 
ment§,  of  which  the  walk  Were  exftire,  and  rouiid 
•them  twenty-feven  feet  kto'g,  and  tWetity-three 
hfoad.  The  rock  had  fome  grais  and  manyfhif- 
tles,  both  cows  and  IheejS  were  grarfng*.  There 
•was .  a  fpring  of  water.  The  n^thc  rs  Inthkeith. 
took  oayour  maps,  'thi^  vi6t'  took  ab^Ot  ad: 
hour.  We  pleafed  ou ffetves*  xvith  being;  in  a  cotm- 
try  air  our  own,  and  tll^rS  went  back  to  the  boat, 
and.  landed  at  Kkighorfi,  a  mean  town,  and  tra- 
vellbg  through  Kirkal'die,  A  VCty  tong  towfif  ilieanr- 
ly  built,,  and  Cowpar,  which  I  could  not  fee  be- 
caufe  it  was  night,  we  came  late  to  St.  Andre w's» 
the  moft  ancient  of  the  Scotch  univerfities,  and 
once  the  fee  of  the  Primate  of  Scotland.  The  inn 
was  full,  but  lodgings  wdrfe  provided  for  us  at  the 
houfe  of  the  profeffor  of  rhetorick,  arman  of  ele- 
gant manners/ who  ihowed  usj,  in  ihe  morning, 
the  poor  remains  of  a  (lately  cathedral,  demolifhed 
in  Knox's  r^formatipn.  and  now  only  to  be 
?j(  imagined  by  tracing  its  foundation,  and  contem- 

pteting  tlkr  liMe  inMls  that  are  left.  U^ve  was  once  . 
a  religious  houfe.  Two  of  the  vaults  or  cellars  of 
the:fubl»ioit  ari  tfveH  5^  entire*  Intxoe  of  them 
Uver  XBk  old' wornatfj  who  claims  a^  hereditary  re* 
fidence  in  ir>  bo»(liag  that  her  hufband  was  the 
iisth .  tCQftXi^t  of  tlt^s  gj^o0iy  manfion,  in  a  tintat 
defccnt,.  afid.cJ»ims  by  hei-  marriage  With  this  lord 
of  the  cavern  an  alliance  with  the  £ruces«.  Mr. 
ftalvreUr'flafcV  a  white  to .  iniierrogate  her,  becaufe 
•  be.-  mideri{t)t>d  h^-  k^^^ge ;,  ihe  told  hixd^.  that 
fim  ai»t.  h^r*  cat  Il^edf  toge^iez;,  tiiat  Hie  had  two 
fy&m  fiantt..  where,  whor. might  perhaps  be  dead'; 

that 
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fBat  wtten  there. wcr6  quality  in  the  town  notiqo 
was  takea  of  her>  and  thai  now  Axe  was  negle^ 
ed.  But  did  not  trouble  them.  Her  hahitatioa 
^out^inec^  ail  that  Ihe  had ;  ler  tuff  for  fire  was 
laid  in  one  place^  and  her  l^aUs  ot  coal  duft  la  ano^ 
thef;,  {>Ht  her  bed  Teemed  to  be  clean.  Bof^etl 
k&6d  her  if  fhe  never  heard  any  noifes,  t>ut  fhe 
could  tell  him  of  nothing  lupernatural,  though  ^e 
often  wandered  ul  the  mght  among  the  graves  and 
rinns^  oiit^  the  had  fotnetimes  notice  by  dreams 
of  the  death  of  faer  relations.  We  theD  viewed 
€be  remains  of  a  cafile  on  the  margin  of  llie  fea, 
in  which  the .  arhbifiio|)s  refided,  and  in  wbicb 
Cardinal  &atouix  was  killed. 

Th'6  ptofeflbrs  who  happened  to  be  reddent  in 
£he  vacation^  diade  a  Auolick  dinner^  and  treated 
us  very  kindly  and  feipe£^lv.  .  Hiey  £hewed  us 
tbeu  cotie^ei^  id  one  of  whicn  there  is  »  Hbrary 
that  for  Tunnaou^iels  and  elegance  may  vie  at  ^eaS 
with  the  new  ^tfiicfe  at  Streatham.  lout  learning 
feem^  not  to  pro^r  among  them  ^  one  of  their 
colly's  has  ^en  latdy  alienated,  and  one  of  their 
cEufchdi  lately  deferted.  An  experiment .  ^as 
made  of  ptanmig  a  fhrubbery  in  the  church,,  but  it  ^ 

did  xkot  thrive.  '  ^ 

T^hy  the  place  tfiould  thus  fall  to  decay  I  Imow  >gl* 

Hoi;  {oi  edupation,  fiich  as  is  here  to  be  had^  is 
fuffi<aeiitly  cheap.  Their  term,  or,  as  the^  calf 
iti  t^eir  iemony  lafts  feven  months  in  the  year, 
whicli  the'  i^udents  of  the  higheft  rank  and  greateil 
eipehce  may  jpafe  here  for  t\V6nty  pounds,  in 
which  are  hicliided  bo«rd,  lodging,  books,  and 
the  coniiniiat  infl[ru£fi[on  of  three  profefTors. 

lottn  We  Irft  St.  Andrew^s,  well  fatisfied  with? 
6\tt  reoepflon,  and,  crofllng*  the  Frith  of  Tay, 
cache  to  Dundee,  a  dirty,  defpicabfe  town.  We 
paflSad  afterwards  through  Aberbrothick,  famous 
once  for  an  abbey,  of  which  there  are  only  a  few 
•^  G  2  fragments 


O: 
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fragments  left,  but  thole  fragmeots  teftify  that  the 
febrick  was  once  of  great  extent,  and  of  ftupen- 
dous  magnificence.  Two  of  the  towers  are  yet 
ftanding,  though  ftiattered ;  into  one  of  them  B^t 
well  climbed,  bat  found  the  ftafrs  broken :  the 
way  into  the  other  we  did  not  fee, .  and  had  not 
time  to  fearch ;  I  believe  it  might  be  afcended, 
but  the  top,  I  think,  is  open. 

We  lay  at  Montrofe,  a  neat  place,  with  a  fpa- 
dous  area  for  the  market,  and  an  elegant  town- 
houfe. 

2ift,  We  travelled  towards  Aberdeen,  another 
univerfity?  tod  in  the  way  dined  at  Lord  Mon« 
boddo's,  the  Scotch  judge,  who  has  lately  written 
a  ftrange  book  about  the  origin  of  language,  in 
which  he  traces^  monkeys  up  to  men,  and  feys  that 
hi  fome  countries  the  human  foedes  have  tails  like 
other  beafts*  He  enquired  tor  thefe  long-tailed 
men  of  Banks,  and  was  not  well  pleafed  that  they 
had  not  been  found  in  alt  his  peregrination.  He 
talked  nothing  of  this  to  me,  and  I  hope  we  part- 
ed friends  j  for  we  agreed  pretty  well,  only  we 
difputed  in  adjufling  the  claims  of  merit  between 
a  ihopkeeper  of  London,  and  a  favage  of  the  Ame- 
rican wildemefles.  Our  opinions  were,  I  thinly 
maintained  on  both  fides  without  full  conviflion ; 
Monboddo  declared  boldly  for  the  favage,  and  I, 
perhaps  for  that  reafon,  iided  with  the  citizen. 

We  came  late  to  Aberdeen,  where  I  found  my 
dear  miftrefs^s  letter,  and  learned  that  all  our  little 
people  were  happily  recovered  of  the  m^afles. 
Every  part  of  your  letter  was  pleafing. 

There  are  two  cities  of  the  name  of  Aberdeen : 
the  old  town,  built  about  a  mile  inland,  once  the 
fee  of  a  bifhop,  which  contains  the  King^s  College, 
and  the  remains  of  the  cathedral,  and  the  new 
town,  which  ftands,  for  the  fake  of  trade,  upon  a' 

frith 
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frith  or  arm  of  the  lea,  lb  that  ihips  reft  againft 
the  iaey. 

The  two  cities  have  their  feparate  magiftrates, 
and  the  two  ix>llege8  are  io  eSdSt  two  iiniverfiises^ 
which  confer  degrees  independently  on  each  other. 

New  Aberdeen  is  a  large  town,  built  ahnoft 
wholly  of  that  granite  which  is  ufed  for  the  new 
|iavement  in  London,  which>  hard  as  it  is,  they 
Iquare  with  very  litde  difficulty.  Here  I  firft  faw 
the  women  in  plaids.  The  plaid  makes  at  once 
a  hood  and  doak,  without  cutting  or  iewing; 
merely  by  the  manner  of  drawing  the  oppofite  &dc8 
over  the  Ihouldess.  The  maids  at  4iae  inns  run 
over  the  houfe  barefoot,  and  children,  not  dreffed 
in  ^ags,  go  without  fhoes  or  ftockings.  Shoes  are 
indeed  not  yet  in  univerfal  ufe,  they  came  late  in- 
to this  countiy^  Qxie  of  the  profe£iors  told  us,  as 
we  were  mentioning  a  fort  built  by  Cromwell, 
that  the  country  owed  much  of  its  prelent  induftry 
to  Cromwell's  foldiers.  They  taughjL  us,  laid  he« 
to  xaile  C2d>bage  and  make  ihoes.  How  they  liv- 
ed without  ihoes  may  yet  be  feen ;  but  in  the 
pa&ge  through  villages,  it  feems  to  him  that  fur* 
veys  their  gardens,  that  when  Xhey  had  not  cal> 
bage  they  had  nothing. 

Education  is  here  of  the  fame  i^rice^  at  5t.  An- 
drews, only  the  lelfion  is  but  from  the  ift  of  No- 
vember to  the  I  ft  of  April.  The  academical 
buildings  ieem  rather  to  advance  than  decline* 
They  fliewed  their  libraries,  which  wexe  not  very 
ip]endid,  but  ibnie  manufcripts  were  fo  exquiikely 
penned  that  I  wiihed  my  dear  miftr^fs  to  haveieeii 
them*  I  had  an  unexpeded  pkafiire,  by  finding 
an  old  acquaintance  now  projfeflbr  of  phyfick  in 
the  King's  College :  we  wereon  both  fides  glad  of 
the  interview,  having  not  feen  nor  perhaps  thought 
on  one  another  for  many  years  ^  out  we  had  no 

emulation^ 


« 

* 


emnlf ti€»,  nor  bji^  ett^r  ^f  ijfi  .fif|&  te:^  9i(W% 
envy,  and  our  old  kindneis  was  eafilr  Tf^agiK^ 
I  hope  we  ihall  oer«r  try  ^<ird  <¥  (9  l^g  an 
^eoce,  and  tKat  I  ihill  «lw^  %q>  M^djupp, 

y<»r,  /S;i2, 


L  P  T  T  E  1^     l.XXVr. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DsAn  MADAift  InYtmt&f  Aug.  j^,  1773. 

A-UGU3T  7f3^,  I  had  the  honour  of  attending 
the  Lord  Provoft  of  Aberdc^,  and  was  prcfente^ 
uijh  tlxe  freedom  of  the  city,  pqt  in  ^  gold  l)ox, 
fcu.t  in  gcxxi  liuin.  Let  pie  pay  Scotljtnd  op.e  juft 
pr^fe !  there  was  np  officer  gaping  for  a  fee ; 
rbi$  coijld  h^ve  been  faid  of  no  city  on  the  Epg, 
Klji  fide  of  tlje  Tweed.  I  wore  my  patent  qf  free- 
dom/ro  mare  in  my  hat,  fiDm  the  nc^  town  to 
the  old,  about  a  mile>  J  then  4^ried  with  ^y 
friend  thp  prqfeffor  of  phyfick  at  hjs  houfe,  atid 
few  the  King's  College.  BofwpU  w^s  very  angry* 
that  the  Aberdeen  profeffbrs  would  not  talk. 
When  I  was  at  tKe  Englifh  churdi  in  Aberdeen  I 
happened  to  be  efpied  by  Lady  Di.  Kfiddletop, 
whom  I  Ijad  fon^etime  feen  in  Lqndpn  ;  fte  told 
what  fhe  had  j(fcci?  ip  Mr.  ]k)yd,'Lord  ferrol> 
&^her,  ^hp  wrpt0  us  an  invitatiop  to  Lord  Er^ 
rei's- houfe,  irajlcc^  Slanes  Gaftlc.  W9  went  thi- 
ther on  the  npxt  day  (24th  of  Attgrrft),  spd  lbvnc| 
a  lii>ufe,^  not  ole^,  except  but  one  tow^r,  built  up^ 
on  -  tte  margin  of  '^fce  lea  upon  a-  rock,  fcarce  ae- 

'  cefliblc 
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ceflible  from  the  fe^ ;  at  one  comer  a  tower  njaloes 
a  Derpendicular  cojQthraation  X)f  tlje  l^eral  tbrface 
01  the  roclc,  fo  that  it  is  ropraftjcable  to  walk 
rotipd ;  the  toufe  inclofcd  a  fquare  court,  and  on 
all  fides  whhin  the  court  is  a  piazza  or  gallery  two 
fiories  high.  We  came  iii  a$  we  were  invited  to 
dinner,  and  after  dinner  offered  to  go ;  but  Lady 
Errol  fent  us  word  by  Mr.  Boyd,  that  if  we  went 
before  Lord  £riol  caiae  home  we  m2&  never  be 
forgiven,  and  ordered  out  the  coach  to  ihew  us 
two  curiofities.  We  were  firft  conducled  by  Mr. 
Boyd  to  Dunbnys,  or  the  yeltew  rockr  Dunbuys 
is  a  rock  confiiling  of  two  protuberances,  each 
perhaps  one  liundced  yards  round,  joined  together 
by  a  narrow  neck,  and  feparated  from  the  land 
by  a  very  narrow  channel  or  gaily.  Tbefe  rocks 
are  the  haunts  of  fea-fowl,  whofc  clang,  though 
this  18'  not  their  &afoB,  vre  heard  at  a  diftalice* 
The  eggs  aaod  the  young  are  gathered  here  in 
great  mmibecs  at  the  time  of  1)reeding.  Ther^ 
is  a  biid  here  called  a  coote,  which  though  not: 
smch  bigger  than  a  duck  lays  a  larger  egg  than  a:  ^ 

goofe.    We  went  then  to  foe  the  Builer  or  fioul-  5^ 

loir  of  Buchan:  Buchan  is  the  name  of  the  did  ^    f 

trifi,  and  the  Builer  is  a  iinall  creek  or  gulf  into 
wMch  the  fea  flows  through  an  arch  of  the  rock.  ' 
We  walked  round  it,  and  faw  it  black  at  a  great 
depth.  It  has  its  name  from  the  violent  ebidliti<m 
of  the  water,  when  high  vidnds  or  high  tides  drive 
it  up  the  arch  into  the  bafon.  Walking  a  little 
forther  I  fpied  fome  boats^  and  told  my  compa- 
nions that  we  would  go  into  the  Builer  and  exa- 
mine it.  There  was  no  danger ;  all  was  calm ; 
we  went  through  the  arch,  and  ioimd  ourmves  in 
a  narrow  gulf  fiirrounded  by  craggy  rocks,  of 
he^[fat  not  ilupendoQs,  but  to  a  Jtfediterranean 
vifitor  uncommon.    On  each  fide  was  a  cave^  of 
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which  thcfiflicrmen  Iqiewnot  the  extent,  in  which 
fmugglers  lude  their  goods;  and  fometioies  parties 
of  pleafure  take  a  dinner. 

I  am,  &c. 


«  « 


I  thiok  I  grow  better. 


•*• 
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LETTER      LXXVII. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Deahest  Madam^  Skie,  Sepc  6»  1773. 

JL  AM  now  looking  on  the  Tea  from  a  hodfe  of 
Sir  Alexander  Macdonald  ia  the  ifle  of  Skie.   Lit- 

•  '    \  ^  tie  did  I  once  think  of  feeing  this  region  of  ob- 

•  :  ^  fcurity,  and  little  did  you  once  expeft  a  falutation 
\''  '  ,  from  tb^s  verge  of  European  life.  I  have  now  the 
^  * '  ;;  *-  pleafure  of  going  where  nobody  goes,  and  feebg 
f  *?  */  ""  what  nobody  fees.     Our  defign  is  to  vifit  feveral 

of  the  fmailer  ifiands,  and  then  pafs  over  to  the 
fouth  weft  of  Scotland 
i'**!^?'  I  returned  from  the  fight  of  Buller^s  Buchan  to 

"^^^  ..  Lord  Errol's,  and,  having  feen  his  library,  had 
for  a  time  only  to  look  .upon  the  fea,  which  roll- 
ed between  us  and  Norway.  Next  morning,  Au- 
guft  (15th,  we  contimied  our  journey  through  a 
country  not  uncultivated,  but  fo  denuded  of  its 
woods,  that  in  all  this  journey  I  had  not  travelled 
an  hundred  yards  between  hedges,  or  feen  five  trees 
fit  for  the  carpenter.  A  few  fmall  plantations  may 
bc/found,  but  I  believe  fcarcely  any  thirty  years 
old  ;  at  leaft,  as  I  do  not  forget  to  tell,  they  are 
an  pofteriour  to  the  Union.    This  day  we  dined 

with 
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witk  a  country  gentleman,  who  has  m  his  grounds 
the  remains  of  a  Druid's  temple,  which  when  it 
is  complete  is  nothing  more  than  a  circle  or  dou- 
ble circle  of  ftones,  placed  at  equal  diftances, 
with  a  flat  ftone,  perhaps  an  altar,  at  a  certain  'l 

point,  and  a  ftone  taller  than  the  reft  at  the  op- 
poiite  point.  The  tall  ftone  is  ereded  I  think  at 
the  foutb.  Of  thefe  circles  there  are  many  in  all 
the  unfrequented  parts  of  the  ifland.  The  inha- 
bitants of  thefe  parts  refpedl  them  as  memorials 
of  the  fepulture  pf  fome  lUuftrious  perfou.  Here 
I  faw  a  few  trees.     We  lay  at  Bamff. 

Auguft  26th,  We  dined  at.  Elgin,  where  we 
faw  the  ruins  of  a  noble  cathedral ;  the  chapter- 
houfe  is  yet  ftanding.     A  great  part  of  Elgin  is  ^ 

built  with  fmall  piazzas  to  the  lower  ftory.  We 
went  on  to  Foris,  over  the  heath  where  Macbeth, 
raet  the  witches,  but  had  no  adventure ;  only  in 
the  way  we  faw  for  the  firft  time  fome  houfes 
with  fruit  trees  about  them.    The  improvements  -   - 

of  the  Scotch  are  fop  immediate  profit,  they  do  ^  -^ 

not  yet  think  it  quite  worth  their  while  to  plant  -  ...  ^^  W 
what  will  not  produce  fomething  to  be  eaten  or  *  T^-^xv 
fold  in  a  very  little  time.     We  tefted  at  Foris.  :-. 

A  very  great  proportion  of  the  people  are  bare-       r^v.j^ 
foot,  if  one  may  judge  by  the  reft  of  the  drefs,       -.l^^f'-j/ 
to  fend  out  boys  without  ftioes  into  the  ftreets  or      :.^-^^  -4? 
ways;  there  are  however  more  beggars  than  I     r-  "^ 
have  ever  fecn  in  England,  they  beg  tf  not  filent-       ?-*^^ 
ly  vet  very  modeftly.  •  \J^  -■ 

rJext  day  we  came  to  Nairn,  a  miferable  town,  ^  ..  . 

but  a  royal  burgh,  of  which  the  chief  annual  mar  -  :t-.  ^ . 

giftrate  is  ftyled  Lord  Provoft.     In  the  neighbour-  -f'^ 

hood  we  faw  the  caftle  of  the  old  Thane  of  Caw--  '^"^  * 

dor.  There  is  one  ancient  tower  with  its  battle- 
ments and  winding  ft  airs  yet  remaining  ;  the  reft 
of  the  hdufe  is,  though  not  moderp,  of  later  erec- 
tion. 

On 
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On  the  88A,  we  went  to  Voxt  Gteorgc,  wbkh 
is  accounted  the  moft  regular  fortification  in  the 
ifl^d,  The  major  of  artillery  walked  with  ns 
round  tbe  w^lls,  and  ftewed  U3  tJb^  prindj^es  \}p^ 
on  which  every  mrt  was  QQQ&m&sd,  and  the  wj^y 
In  which  it  coufd  he  defepdedt  We  dined  wit^ 
the  goverflor  Sir  5yre  Coote  and  his  officers^  Jt 
was  g  very  ple^&nt  and  inftruflive  day,  but  no. 
thing  pws  my  bonam^d  Miftrefe  out  of  my 
ipwd* 

At  nijiht  we  cmy^  to  Invcrnefs,  the  laft  confi- 

derable  town  in  the  north,  where  we  ftaid  all  the 
ije;?t  day,  for  it  was  Sunday,  and  faw  the  ruins  of 
what  K  called  Macbeth's  caftle.  It  never  was  a 
Wge  houfe,  but  was  ftroogly  fituated.  From  In- 
vemefs  we  were  to  travel  on  horftbacic. 

Angjuft  50th,  we  fet  out  with  four  boifes,  "VVe 
had  two  higblanders  to  run  by  us,  who  were 
:^&iYi^y  officious,  civil,  and  hardy.  Our  journey 
wa3  for  wany  mil^  along  a  military  way  made 
ij^on  the  banfes  of  Lough  Nefs,  a  watef  about 
eighteen  miles  long,  but  not  I  think  half  a  mile 
broad.  Our  horfes  were  not  bad,  and  the  way 
was  very  pleafant ;  the  rock  out  of  which  the  road 
w^  put  wafi  covered  with  birch  trees*  fern,  and 
heath.  The  lake  below  was  beating  its  bank  by. 
^  gentle  wind,  and  the  rocks  beyond  the  water  on 
the  right  flood  fometimes  horrid  and  wild,  and 
ibo^imes  opex;^  into  a  kind  of  bay,  in  which 
there  was  a  fpot  of  cultivated  ground  yellow  with 
cpm.  In  one  part  of  the  way  we  had  trees  on 
bpth  fides  for  perhaps  half  a  mile.— Such  alepgth 
of  ihitde  pertep  Scotland  cannot  fbew  in  any. 
other,  pj^ce. 

Ton  "are  ncA  to  fuppofe  that  here  are  to  be  apv 
more  towns  or  icw?.  We  carac  to  a  cottajge  which 
they  call  the  general's  hut,  wbefe  we  abghted  to 

dinc^. 


4we^  4n4  ii^^g^i  and  bacpji^  wd  mnt^j^^  ^Ub 
vifiPi  rpm,  ^  wWfl^yr    I  bad  w^ter. 

j^t  ?  Jjridge  pypr  ttie  fiy^.  wljich  Wfls  info  tii^ 
Kcds,  tbe  rocks  rife  on  three  udes,  with  a  direifUoA 
sdmiRd  pqyejv(liciiUr»  to  ^  gjspatheigbt f  they  are 
)P  p^rt  coy^ned  with  tipep,  >wid  cxhipjt  *  kind  qI 

d«;?dfrilx»^gwfipwce;irHfta»diog  like  the  terrier? 
of  Mtwe  pUeed  to  keep  different  prdefs  of  heiag 
in  Perpet}x9l  ^par^tiop-    ^^^ar  tbi3  hnd^  is  tw 

F^  of  flprs,  ;»  famoii^  ic^ajad,  of  which,  hjr 
eUmheriBg  w^  the  wpk§^  we  obtain^  a  view* 
The  v*^r  w??  low,  apd  therefore  we  bad  only 
tb^  ple^fm'e  of  knpwioj;  Upt  ruin  would  make  it 
9t  onee  plea^Qg  and  ibviTudable ;  there  wUl  then 
be  n  mighty  flppd,  fgawin^  ^og  ^  rocky  d^aa. 
»el,  fre<j(iently  obftnified  py  proiubemnice?  4Pd 
ezafperated  by  reverberation,  ^t  laft  precipitated 
with  a  fudden  defcent,  aud  loll  in  the  depth  of  a 
gloQpiy  ebaib. 

We  'came  fomewhat  late  to  Fort  Auguftus, 
where  the  lieutenant  governor  met  us  beyond  the 
gates,  and  apologifed  that  at  that  hour  he  could 
not,  by  the  rules  of  a  garrifon,  admit  us  otherwife 
than  at  a  naffpw  dopr  which  only  ope  can  enter 
at  a  time.  We  were  well  entertained  and  well 
lodged,  and  Qf^t  mprning,  after  haying  viewed 
the  fort,  we  purfued  our  journey. 

Opr  way  libw  lay  over  the  raountaim,  which 
are  not  to  be  paifed  by  climing  them  diredlly,  but 
1^  traver^ng,  fp  thgt  a^  w^  w^t  forward  we  faw 
o^f  baggage  fpUpwing  h$  bslpw  m  a  dire£lion  e^- 
a^y  contrary.  There  U  ipi  thefe  ways  mu^b  la^ 
hour  but  litt}e  danger^  ^  perhap^  Otb^r  places 
ci  wbi^b  ^ry  t^^rriftck  jep|:efentatioQS  ;^re  JQiade 
are  not  in  tbemfelves  more  formidable.  Thefe 
rfi9ds.bf^V0^'»U  b«W  made  ^Jiewing  the  rock 

^w?sy  wi^b  pi<?k*3fe5,  pr  bHrftwg  it  with  gunpow-, 

der.    Tbf  ftQ9^  Iq  S^P^T^t^  ve  pften  piled  loofe 

as 
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as  a  wall  hy  the  way-fide.  Wc  faw  an  infcrip- 
tion  importing  the  year  in  which  one  of  the  regi- 
ments made  two  thioufand  yards  of  the  road  eaft* 
ward. 

After  tedious  travel  of  fome  hours  we  came  to 
what  I  believe  we  muft  call  a  village,  a  place 
where  there  were  three  huts  built  of  turf,  at  one 
of  which  we  were  to  have  our  dinner  and  our 
bed,  for  we  could  not  reach  any  better  place  that 
night.  This  place  is  called  Enock  in  Glenmor- 
rifon.  The  houTe  in  which  we  lodged  was  diC- 
tinguifhed  by  a  chimney,  the  reft  had  only  a  hole 
for  the  fmoke.  Here  we  had  eggs,  and  mutton, 
and  a  chicken^  and  a  faufage,  and  rum.  In  the 
afternoon  tea  was  made  by  a  very  decent  girl  in 
a  printed  linen ;  fhe  engaged  me  fo  much,  that  I 
tnade  her  a  prefeat  of  Cocker^  arithmetick. 

I  am,  &c. 


>■»»»> 


LETTER    LXXVIII. 
To  M&s.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 


X;-.-  Dbarbst  Madam.  Skic,  Sept.  14,  1773. 


Th  E  poft,  which  comes  but  once  a  week  into 
thefe  parts,  is  fo  foon  to  go  that  I  have  not  time 
to  go  on  where  I  left  off  in  my  laft  letter.  I  have 
been  feveral  days  in  the  ifland  of  Raarfa,  and 
am  now  again  in  the  ifle  of  Skie,  but  at  the  other 
end  of  it. 

Side  is  almoft  equally  divided  between  the  two 
great  families  of  Macdonald  and  Madeod,  other 
proprietors,  having  only  fmall  diftrifis.    The  two 

great 


Dr.   SAMUEL  JOHNSON.         9; 

great  lords  do  not  know  within  twenty  fqij^e 
miles  the  contents  of  their  own  territories. 

■  kept  up  but  ill  the  reputation  of  High* 

land  hofpitality;  we  are  now  with  Macleod,  c^uite 
at  the  other  end  of  the  illand,  where  there  is  a 
fine  young  gentleman  and  fine  ladies*  The  ladies 
are  fiud3ang  Earfe.  I  have  a  col4y  and  am  mife^ 
rably  deaf,  and  am  troublefome  to  Lady  Madeod ; 
I  force  her  to  fpeak  loud,  but  ihe  will  feldom 
fpeak  loud  enough. 

Raarfa  is  an  illand  about  fifteen  miles  long  and 
tu  o  broad,  under  the  dominion  of  one  gentleman 
vho  has  three  fons  and  ten  daughters  i  the  eldeft 
IS  the  beauty  of  this  part  of  the  world,  and  has 
been  poliih^  at  Edinburgh :  they  fing  and  dance, 
and  without  expence  have  upon  their  table  moil  Qf 
what  fea,  air,  or  earth  can  afibrd.  I  intended  to 
have  written  about  Raarfa,  but  the  poft  will  not 
wait  longer  than  while  I  lend  my  compliments  to 
my  dear  mailer  and  little  miftrefles. 

I  am,  &c. 


• 

.T'*' 

:i!^^ 
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» 

To    Mrs.     T  H   R  A  L  £. 

•     • » 

OiAtiST  Maoam,                        Skie,  Sept.  ti. 

»773- 

• 

X  AM  fo  vexed  at  the  neceflity  of  fending  yeC* 
terday  fo  fliort  a  letter,  that  I  purpofe  to  get  a 
long  letter  beforehand  by  writing  Ibmethingeveryi^ 
day,  which  I  may  the  more  ealily  do,  as  a  cold 
makes  me  now  too  deaf  to  take  the  ufual  pleafure 

in 
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fe  C^Jnvwfatitfn.  lady  MixAend.  is  very  gioodf 
to  me,-  ^ttdf  ttftf  ptaci  af  w^cb  we  sow  are,  f§ 
^a\  'iahnti^  6f  fitiiafiotf,  id  tB8  wlkfemeG  of 
Ae  i^ldfint  ebUfit^-,  ancf  in  tlie  ^XexAy  and  ele- 
ffaiice  d  tte  dofti^ct  eritertiinfheiit,  fe  a  calde 
fe  CfotMdc  r6flliiir<?eS.  Ttyt  fea  wtflS  ^ihfle  iflaiid 
IS  befottf  lis  5  cSfiiadeS  fcli^-'  withiri  vie\«'.  dtofcf  to 
fte  kdflfe  14  tiie  fofftddaible  ^^lefon  of  aii  old  cif- 
flepfeb^y  l9«iidt,  aiid  die  ffrtdte  mafi  6f  feuitd- 
ing  ftands  upon  a  pcotabe  ranee'  df  fockj  iiiac£i&^ 
btetift  of  fate  bar  by  a-  pair  6^  rtaifS^  on  t^4  Tea 
fWtf,  atrd  ietttrt-e  fit  sttieigHf  tt^rtifes  igainff  afiy  ebe- 

rti$  <bat  v*ds  fifeefy  its  invide  &«  kihgdd'm"  6^ 

Sub.' 
M^tXtdi  fias  dff^red  !ttf  dliifktkd  •  if  it  Wftefidf 

tcM  fet  off  t  ftouM  hi^rdSy  f^firfSt  fe  •  ffiy  iflaxd 

^tifdfje  pteaftflteffhafll{figirthetnflfe>n6.  If  ftH 
and  my  rttJfflei'  eotfld  eOM6'  to'  it ;  btff  1  cafiniOT: 
tttitik:  ft  {]^i jfkiit  to  Hxit'  ^it  i\on€. 

•  ■  *  " 

Oblitafque  meorum,  oblivifcendus  ct  illis. 

That  I .  ihould  be  elated  by  the  domimoa  of  an 
ifland  to  forgetfulnefs  of  my  friends  at  Streatham 
I  cannot  b^liev^^  ^nd  I  bope  Bwrer  to  delef ve  that 
thev  fhould  be  willing  to  forget  me. 

it  has  happened  that  I  have  been  often  recog- 
nifed  in  my  j^tMy  whete- 1  did-  not  ^zpe£k  it.  At 
Aberdeen  I  found  one  of  my  acquaintance  profeffor 
of  phyfick-  JL  t<knteg-  iifide  to  dmef  witfr  a  country 
gentleman,  I  was  owned  at  table  by  one  who  had 
feen  mo  at  ^.  pbilofephical  ledture ;  aft  ^ztSkfsi^'s 
I  was  claimed  by  a  naturalift,  who  wanders  about 
tkeiflaadaf  fib  pick  opr  cnribfitles  ^  Md  i  haJKloBcA 
W  liocdon^  attra^dd  the  nmit»9  of  Ltd^f  V^t\S(3dt.' 
\  yi^nomproA  wkk  my  Mtoiffirv 

Th^tiftgbiand  ^l  noMto  it^.^^hA  l<$»b«d  diiit 

means 
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foaibssB  jgoaraM  of  a  vredt  ma^ ;  the^t  y^tti 
books  in  tfie  eotta^^  ^oioiig  i;^Mkfh  ^ete  f6m6  V6s. 
lamed  of  Piide^ujc'd  Gemnei^lioft:  this  matix'd  coc^ 
Verfatkm  "We  i/vete  ghtd  of  wKfle  Wc  ftaid.  He 
has  beett  te/,  to  tfeey  call  k,  in  forty*fivc,  a6d 
iliB  fetstined  hi»  did  o^AMdiU.  He  wa»  gbi&g  t6 
Amerka,  betoiife  hfe  tcirt  was  faifed  txeyond  ^hat 
he  thdiiglit'  Mfftfelf  s^We  to  p^y. 

At  nYghc  dur  liedsf  were  tttitde,  but  Wie  had 
forae'  diflScuky  in  petfuading  ourfdre^  to  lie  d6wi 
in  tfiem^  fhfough  w^  fcad  put  <!>n*oiit  <>wn  deets ; 

at  laft  we  ventured,  and  I  flept  Vttf  foiftldly  hi 

tfiei  trafe  <:^  GlefliliOrriftini  imdft  fbe  rocKs  and 

tnCAmts&Oi^.    TSefst  tM6tliing  out  latidlotd  \ii^  xii 

fy  wtlF,  that  lie  vNltted  feme  iifi^ld  with:  tfe  ftit 

odf  coait>ilny,  tht^gb  a  comitiy  fo  ^*ild  arid  bar* 

ttti  ihat  the  pf dpj'fetor  does  n6t,  wkb  all  Ms  6teft 

ftuce  Bt^n  hi^  fefttotts,  xaife  nid*«e  thari  fcftif  ntttii 

dred  pcmnd^  t-yettf  kft  neaif  dne  tfMidred  iqjfUlni 

inife«,  6r  frtty  thoufiuKf  a^r^;-   he  let  uS  teio^ 

thaf  htf  Aatf  fbfty  heatl of  Bl^k -cafde,  an htftidrdd 

goats,  and  an  hxm^eA  flfeep,-  updh  a  &ri&  diat 

fee  remembered  let  at!  five  pduifda^  A-year,  biif  fo* 

vriiith  be  iLortv  p»fe!  twenty.    He  t6ld  ns  fbihe  fto-  <.ys 

ries  of  their  n>atch  into  Erigl^frf.    At  laft  be  left       .-S"  >:  - 

lis,  and  we  went  forwtird,  windiiig  amoiig  niomik 

lain^,  fometime^  g^een  and  foi^eifinieiS  naked,  tom- 

iiiotily  fo  fteepas  not  eafify  to  few diffibcd by  thi 

greateff  t-igom-  and  i^dlivity:  dur  *^ay  w^  dfted 

erofled  by  little  rhriflets,  and  we  i/\'ere  entertiftiied 

with  finall  ft-etatmitrtcfeKiig  from  the  roeks.  Which 

after  haying  rains muftbte  tfeffietkldtis tdn^Dft^. 

Abbtrt  lidoii  we*  bame  to  a  fmatl  glen,  fa  lAic^ 
caR  a  valley,  wMch  compared  t^^ith  other  places 
"appte^tfed  ftth  and  fettife ;  here  onr  gtiid«>  cteftited 
Tis  tt>  ftopi  that  tbe  horfcrs  iriight  gi^aze,  foi?  the 
^tney  ^:i^  very  lafedi^iou^,  aiid  nti  diore  graft 

wotAd' be  fotmrf. .  We  made  to  difficutty  of  eomu 

^%      pliance. 


.<t    .-r'  ..A- 
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pliancc,  and  I  fat  down  to  take  notes  on  a  grcca 
bank,  with  a  fmall  flream  running  at  my  feet,  in 
the  midft  of  favage  folitude,  with  mountains  before 
me,  and  on  either  hand  covered  with  heath.  I 
looked  around  me,  and  wondered  that  I  was  not 
more  affe^ed,  but  the  mind  is  not  at  all  times 
equally  ready  to  be  put  in  motion ;  if  m^  miflrefs 
and  mailer  and  Queeney  had  been  there  we  ihould 
have  produced  fome  reflexions  among  us,  either 
poetical  or  philofophical,  for  though  folitude  be  ibt: 
nurfc  of  woe^  converfation  is  often  the  parent  of 
remarks  and  difcoveries. 

In  about  an  hour  we  remounted,  and  purfued 
pur  journey.  The  lake  by  which  we  had  travelled 
for  fome  time  ended  in  a  river,  which  we  paiTed 
by  a  bridge,  and  came  to  another  glen,  with 
a  colle£lion  of  huts,  called  Auknafliealds ;  the 
huts  were  generally  built  of  clods  of  eaith,  held 
together  by  the  intertexture  of  vegetable  .fibres, 
of  which  earth  there  are  great  levels  in  Scot- 
land which  they  call  moifes.  Mofs  in  Scotland 
is  bog  in  Ireland,  and  mofs-trooper  is  bog-trotter : 
there  ^as,  however,  one  hut  built  of  loofe  ftones, 
piled  up  with  great  thicknefs  into  a  ftrong  though 
not  folid  wall.     From  this  houfe  we  obtained  fome 


•^"mjgg^'      great  pails  of  milk,  and   having  brought  bread 


«.^.>     with  us,  were  very  liberally  regaled.    The  inha- 

^V'    bitants,  averycoarfe  tribe,  ignorant  of  any  lan- 

^         guage  but  Earfe,  gathered  fo  fall  about  us,  that 

T.  if  we  had  not  had  Highlanders  with  us,  they  might 

•    "'  Jiaye  caufed  more  alarm  than  plealure  ;  they  are 

called  the  Clan  of  Macrae. 

,    We  had  been  told  that  nothing  gratified  the 

Highlanders  fo  much  as  fnuff  and  tobacco,  and 

jhad  accordingly  ftored  ourfdvcs  with  both  at  Fort 

Auguftus,     Bofwell  opened  his  trcafure,  and  gave 

jhem  each  a  piece  of  tobacco  roll.   We  had  more 

Jt)r?.ad  than  we  pould  eat  fprthe  prefent,  and  were 

more 
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more  liberal  than  providtot.  Bofwell  cut  it  in 
ilices,  and  gave  t^hem  an  opportunity  of  tafting 
wheaten  bread  for  the  firll  time.  I  then  got  fom^ 
halfpence  for  a  ihillingi  and  made  up  the  defici- 
encies of  BofwelVs  diftribution,  who  had  given 
feme  money  among  the  childrdn^  We  then  di- 
redled  that  the  raiftrefs  of  the  ftone  houfe  Ihoulcl 
be  a{ked  what  we  muft  pay  her  2  Ihe,  who  per- 
haps had  never  before  fold  any  thing  but  cattlef, 
knew  not,  I  believe,  well  what  to  alk,  and  refer^ 
red  herfelf  to  tis :  we  obliged  her  to  niake  fome 
demand,  and  one  of  the  s  Highlanders  fettled  thib 
account  with  her  at  a  fhilling.  One  of  the 
men  advifed  her,  with  the  cunning  that  clowns 
Bever  can  be  without,  to  aSk  more  ^  but  ihe  faid 
that  a  Ihilling  was  enough.  Wq  gave  her  hal£- . 
a-crown,  and  Iho  offered  part  of  it  again^  The 
Macraes  were  fo  well.pleafed  with  our  behaviour^ 
that  they  declared  it  the  heft  day  they  had  feeh 
£nce  the  time  of  the  old  Laird  of  Macleod, 
wh6,  I  foppofe,-  like,  us,  flopped  in  their  valley, 
i&  he  was  travelling  to  Skie. 

We  were  mentioning  this  view  of'  the*  High- 
lander s  life  at  M^cdodald's,  and  mentioning  the 
Macraes  wjth  feme  degree  of  pity,  when  a  High-  -  ^ 
land  lad}^informed  us  that  we  might  fpare  oujr  .  '.^^^*. 
tendemefs,  ior  fine,  doubted  not  but  the  woman  •*^/^' 
who  fuppliedus  widi  milk  was  miftrefs  of  thir-  *;<* 
teen  or  fourteen  milch  cows.  '^.^ 

I  cannot  forbear  to  interrupt  my  narrativd.  ;V. 

Bofwell,  with  foipe  of  his  troublefome  kilidneis,  * 

has  informed  this  family  and  reminded  me  that 
the  1 8th  of  September  is  my  birth-day.  The  re- 
turn of  my  birth-day,  if  I  remember  it,  fills  me 
with  thoughts  tvhich  it  feems  to  be  the  general 
care  of  humanity  to  efcape.  I  can  now  look 
back  upon  ^hreefcore  and  four  yeai-s,  in  which . 
Uttle  has  been  done,  and  little  has  been  enjoyed ; 

Vol.  I.  H  a  life 
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a  life  diverfified  by  ^ifety,  i|)efit  part  in  the  flagL 
gxfimefs  of  penary^  and  part  Under  the  -violence 
of  bain»  in  glbomjr  <IHcoiit^t  or  f mportUDate  diil 
tfeis.  But  perhaps  I  am  better  than  I  ibduid 
have  been  if  I  hud  been  lefs  afflieied.  With 
this  I  will  try  to  be  contefit 

In  proportion  as  thire  ift  Ms  pieafur^  in  ketrof- 
pei^ive  confiderations^  the  imnd  i^  tnore  dH^fed 
to  wander  forward  mtb  fiimtify ;  bni  at  fiziy^fbat 
tvhat  {yromifes,  however  Kb^^^  t>f  itoagioflry 
good  tah  futttrity  venture  to  tmkt  ?  yet  fomefl^g 
will  be  always  promifed,  iafnH  fotioe  pnDniiifes  wfii 
divays  be  rrredited.  I  ana  hoping  and  I  am  pra^ 
ing  that  I  tnay  )ive  beftef  in  tbt  time  to  come, 
wetiier  ItMg  or  Ikott,  than  I  haW  yet  Bred,  and 
iti  t)ie  fdace  of  that  htypt  endeavour  to  repofis. 
l!>ear  C^etfiefs  day  k  Ae»,  I  hope  fte  at  istf- 
foot  *iH  haw  lefe  t6  wjgttt. 

1  iledl  now  corafAain  ±6^  mote,  itet  teil  my 
r  mifttcfs  of  rty  ti-avtels. 

After  we  left  the  Mac^raes  we  tmVelled  on 

through  a  country  like  tbat  wfciicb  We  pafiM  m 

the  moniing.    Tlie  HighladA  aw  vcrry  iiniSsirm, 

^:r:;,       ibr  there  is  Httk 'variety  in  u^MVerikl  Harrecdieft? 

^  I  .\  the  focks,  however,  ate  tiot  all  ntiked,  foEM  iaVfe 

\^K         'grafs  tm  t!hdt  fide^,  and  birdies  knd  aldeis  oh 

if].  theit  tops,  and  i!n  the  vallies  at%  ofteia  brood  and 

j^'  clear  Aieams,  whidbt  have  tkde'de^h,  and  com- 

JS  '^  monly  run  very  quick :  t1^  ^liMnels  ave  made  4rtr 

the  violence  of  tht  wktt*]^  flocks }  the  ^nckhels 

of  the  ftieiih  5s  in  ^rojJbrtion  t^^^the  dedivity  ^f 

the  defbent,  and  the  breadth  of  ¥be  t}haaoel  makes 

the  water  fttallow  In  a  dry  fettftfti. 

There  are  red  deer  and  roebudk^  Sn  the  moun- 
taitts,  bttt  we  fouifd  only  goalts  in^  wild,,  and 
!i*a  veiy  little  -  enfertiaiftraWit  ^  m^  tiavelfcd 
dthet  for  thjeieye or  e»r.  Thet%  a**,  ik^ixacf,  qib 
fingiftg  Wrds  ifr  the  Highlands. 

Towards 
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Towanls  mg\A  ve  came  to  a  very  foriQMable 
bill  called  Rattiken,  which  we  climbed  with  more  * 
(fifficulty  than  we  had  yet  experienced,  a&d  at 
laft  cane  to  Glaoelg,  a  {dace  dp  the  &a*(ide  pp- 
pofite  to  Skie.  We  were  by  this  udie  weary  aQ4 
difgufied,  xbor  was  our  humour  much  aieodecjl  by 
our  iaa,  which,  though  it  was  built  of  lii»e  and 
flate,  the  Highlaoder's  defeription  of  a  houfe 
which  he  thinks  luagDifioeiu,  had  qekher  wine, 
breads  eggs^  nor  aiiy  tjbing  that  we  could  cat  or 
dfiok.  Whmi  we  were  taken  up  fiaira,  a  dirty 
fdiow  bonaced  out  of  the  Wd  where  g»e  of  ua 
was  ti>  Ide.  Bofwell  Uuftered,  but  uotbing  coipld 
be  goti  At  hft  a  ^utiemaa  in  the  nei^bcnsir- 
hood^  who  heard  of  oiu  arrival,  fent  us  rom  and 
whifee  fugar.  Bofwell  waa  ziow  provided  for  in 
pvt>  aod  the  landlord  prepared  k>me  xButbon 
chops,  whidi  we  could  not  leat,  and  killed  UffQ 
Imsm,  of  wlueh  Bofwdi  made  his  iervant  hvroil  a 
lio^,  wil&  what  effed  I  know  iK>t.  We  had  a 
lemon  and  a  piece  of  bread,  which"  fu{^ied  nie 
wk)h  JBfy  Tapper.  When  4he  repiaft  vaa  ended, 
we  begaa  to  deliberate  upon  bed ;  Mrs.  Bofwell 
had  warsked  u^  that  we  &ottld  eaicb fwiethbtgy  and  .,t'<\ 

had  given  w  JlwiU  for  oMiXfe^urky^  for  — ** — r-—        »r^^' 

and ^— ,  flie  faid,  came  back  from  Skfe^         '  -r  :  -^ 

ib fiaraldhing  tben^fiellves.    I  thoiighl:  fiiects  a  fien-         ^^i^.' 
der  flefetEce  againft  the  confederacy  wiili  which  «t^ 

we  were  threatened,  and  by  this  time  our  High-  ^ 

landfita  had  found  a  place  wheie  they  could  get  -:%- 

foaie  hay:  I  ordi^ied.  l^y  w  be  la^  dude  upoti 
the  bod,  And  flefit  upon  it  ui  my  g^eat  coat:  £oC» 
wdl  .laid  flkeet^upw  his  bed^  and  repoled  in  linen 
like  a  geotlenaan.  The  :hocfes  were  tuned  out 
to  jgcafs^  wiith  a  iban  10  watch  them.  The  Juli 
RaCttken  and  the  inn  at  Glanelg  were  the  aaiy 
diiog^  of  which  we»  or  traveUers  yet  niore  deh» 
catc,  xmldftid  any  pretenfioaa  to  oomj^ain. 

H  %  Sept. 
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Sept.  2d,  I  rofe  niftling  from  the  hay,  and  went 
to  tea,  which  I  forget  whether  we  found  or 
brought.  We  faw  the  ifle  of  Skie  before  us, 
darkening  the  horizon  with  its  rocky  coaft.  A  boat 
was  procured,  and  we  launched  into  one  of  the 
ftraits  of  the  Atlantick  ocean.     We  had  a  pafTage 

of  about  twelve  miles  to  the  point  where 

refided,  having  come  from  his  feat  in  the  middle 
of  the  ifland  to  a  fmall  houfe  on  the  ihore,  as  we 
believe,  that  he  might  with  lefs  reproach  enter- 
tain us  meanly.  If  he  afpired  to  meannefs,  his 
retrograde  ambition  was  completely  gratified, 
but  he  did  not  fucceed  equally  in  efcaping  re- 
'J)roach.  He  had  no  cook,  nor  I  fuppofe  niuch 
provifion,  nor  had  the  Lady  the  common  decen- 
cies of  her  tea-table:  we  picked  up  Qur  fugar 
with  our  fingers.  Bofwell  was  very  angry,  and 
reproached  him  with  his  improper  parfimony;  I 
did  not  much  refled  upon  the  condue):  of  a  man 
with  whom  I  was  not  likely  to  converfe  as  long 
at  any  other  time. 

You  will  now  expt€t  that  I  fhould  give  you 
fome  account  of  the  ifle  of  Skie,  of  which,  though 
I  have  been  twelve  days  upon  it,  I  have  little  to 
fay.  It  is  an  ifland  perhaps  fifty  miles  long,  fo 
much  indented  by  inlets  *of  the.  fea,  that  there  is 
no  part  of  it  removed  from  the  water  more  than 
fix  miles.  No  part  that  I  have  feen  is  plain ;  you 
are  always  climbing  or  defcending,  iiud  every 
ftep  is  upon  rock  or  mire.  A  walk  upon  plough- 
ed ground  in  England  is  a  dance  upon  carpets 
compared  to  the  tollfome  drudgery  of  wandering 
in  Skie.  There  is  neither  town  por  village  in  the 
ifland,  nov  have  I  feen  any*  houfe  but  Macleod^s, 
that  is  not  miich  below  your  habitation  at  Bright- 
helmftone.  In  the  mountains  there  are  flags  and 
roebucks,  but  no  hares,  and  few- rabbits;  nor 
have  I  feep  any  thing  that  ii^ter  ^  me  as  a<20o*- 
•'.  '       .  -  '  logift> 
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logift,  except  an  otter,  bigger  than  I  thougbt  an 
otter  could  have  been. 

You 'are  perhaps  imagining  that  I  am  with- 
drawn from  the  gay  and  bufy  world  into  r^ions 
of  peace  and  paftoral  felicity,  and  am  enjoying 
the  reliques  of  the  golden  age ;  that  I  am  mrvey- 
iDg  nature's  magnificence  from  a  mountain,  or  re- 
marking her  minuter  beauties  on  the  flowery 
bank  of  a  winding  rivulet ;  that  I  am  invigorating 
myfelf  in  the  funlhine,  or  delighting  my  imagina- 
tion with  being  hidden  from  the  invaiion,  of  hu- 
man evils  and  human  paffions  in  the  daiJcnefs  of 
a  thicket;  that  I  am  bufy  in  gathering  iHells  and 
pebbles  on  the  ihore,  or  contemplative  on  a  rock, 
from  which  I  look  upon  the  water,  and  confider 
how  many  waves  are  rolling  between  me  and 
Streatham. 

The  ufe  of  travelling  is  to  regulate  imagination 
by  reality,  and  infiead  of  thinking  how  things 
may  be,  to  fee  them  as  they  are.  Here  are  moun- 
tains which  I  fliould  once  have  climbed,  biit  to 
climb  ileeps  is  now  very  laborious,  and  to  def- 
cend  them  dangerous;  and  I  am  now  content 
with  knowing,  that  by  fcrambling  up  a  rock,  I 
ihall  only  fee  other  rocks,  and  a  wider  circuit  of 
barren  defolation.  Of  ftreams,  we  have  here  a 
fufficient  number,  but  they  murmur  not  upon  peb- 
bles, but  upon  rocks.  Of  flowers,  if  Chloris 
herfelf  were  here,  I  could  prefent  -her  only  with 
the  bloom  of  heath.  Of  lawns  and  thickets,  he 
muft  read  that  would  know  them,  for  here  is  little 
fun  and  no  fhade*  On  the  fea  I  look  from  my 
window,  but  am  not  much  tempted  to  the  fhore ; 
for  fince  I  came  to  this  ifland,  almoft  every 
breath  of  air  has  been  a  ftorm,  and  what  is  worle, 
a  florm  with  all  its  feverity,  but  without  its  mag- 
nificence, for  the  fea  is  here  fo  broken  into  chan- 
nels 
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hels  tisat  there  h  not  a  fuffideBt  voliaae  of  water 
either  for  lofty  furges  or  a  loud  foar. 

On  Sept-  6tft,  tre  left '  '  to  vifit  Raarfa,  the 

iilatid  which  t  have  already  tnefitioaed.  We 
were  to  crofs  part  of  Skie  on  horfeback;  a  mode 
of  travelling  very  uncomfortable,  for  the  road  is 
fo  narrow,  where  any  road  can  be  found,  that 
only  one  can  go,  and  fo  cra^y  that  the  attenticm 
can  never  be  remitted ;  it  ailowB  therefore,  nei- 
ther the  gaiety  of  cbnverfatioii,  nor  the  laxity  of 
Iblitude ;  nor  has  it  in  itfelf  the  amnfement  df 
much  variety,  a^  it  afibrds  only  all  the  poffibla 
tranfpoiitions  of  bog,  rock,  and  rivulet.  Twelve 
miles,  by  computation,  make  a  reafoi&able  jour- 
ney for  a  day. 

At  night  we  came  to  a  tenant's  houfe,  of  the 
firft  rank  of  tenants,  where  we  were  entertained 
better  than  at  tbe  landlord*8.  There  were  books 
both  Englilh  and  Latin.  Company  gathered 
about  MS,  and  we  heard  Tome  talk  of  the  (fecoad 
light,  and  fome  talk  of  the  events  of  forty*five ; 
a  year  which  will  not  foon  be  forgotten  among 
the  iflanders.  The  next  day  ^^  were  confined 
by  a  llorm.  The  company,  I  think,  enerealed, 
and  our  entert^nment  was  not  only  bofpkaUe 
but  elegant.  At  night,  a  ininifter's  fifter,  in  very 
fine  brcxracie,  fung  Earfefongs ;  I  wi^Qied  to  know 
the  meaning,  but  the  Highlanders  are  not  mach 
ufed  to  fcholaftick  queftions,  and  no  tranflatioa 
coald  be  bbtained. 

I^ext  day.  Sept,  8th,  the  weather  allowed  us 
to  depart ;  a  good  boat  was  provided  us,  atod  we 
v^ent  to  Raarfa  under  the  conduft  of  Mt.  Mal- 
colm Maclcod,  a  gentleman  who  conduced 
Ptince  Charles  thron|h  Ae  mountains  in  his  dif- 
ti'e^cs.  The  Prince,  he  fay«,  ^«^s  naore  adive 
than  himfcff ;  they  were,  at  Teaft,  one  n%l*  ^4A- 

out  any  fhelter. 

The 
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The.wmd  Uenr  tmaugb  fofiv^  fi^e  l^oif,  9, 14q4 
tf  dfsciiig  agiutioq,  m^  ia  s^t  tbr^  pr  &»if 
haora  ire  airrrted  at  Rsa^f^,  ^W^  we  iv^f^  psict 
hf  dM  Land  and  h»  &im4i$  ttpoa  t)w  AM9^f 
BLaufi^  for  Aich  b  bis  titlfe  i«  flu^ft^r  pf  two 
iflands ;  upon  the  fmaller  of  which,  caU«4  l^ix^^$ 
he  ba«  ontar  Jloeka  4»i  herd)*  R^9na  {^v«8  ^tle  to 
his  efadeft  ton.  The  oioa^  which  Im  rai£ea  ^xvff^ 
ally  by  zenC  fitioi  all  hU  dp9Pik>k>QS,  iiidiicli  co&- 
ttin  at  kaft  fifty  thoufand  gprie3«  ia  not  beUevecjL 
to  eaeaed  twp  htiadrod  and  ^ty  pouibds;  Ip^t  a9 
ke  keeps  a  large  iaf  m  in  his  own  hand%  hi^  fell? 
every  year  gseat  oiunl^rfi  Qi  eattle*  which  4d4  tp 
his  ievenae»  and  his  table  is  iurnlAKsd  frpin  the 
fimn  and  from  the  fea,  with  very  little  ezpwce> 
expcpt  for  do&  things  this  country  does  not  p^ro- 
^hice,  aad  of  thofe  be  is  very  liberal  The  win^ 
oreidates  vigoronfly,  and  the  tea,  chocolate  an4 
efiffoe,  bowerer  they  are  goti  are  always  at  hm4* 

lap,  &c. 

We  axe  this  morning  trying  to  get  out  of  SJtie. 


I  jip^jtt] 


If  E  XT  E  R      LXXX. 
To    Mai.    T  H  R  A  L  £. 

DiA&  Ma  9AM,  S^c,  SepC.  24,  1773. 

X  AM  fiill  in  Skie*     Do  you  xeipfln]tf>ei  j^c 
fiwg? 

Ev*ry  iflandl  is  a  priibn, 
Stresgly  raarded  by  ^e  Aa^ 

We 


X' 
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We  have  at  one  time  no  boiat,  and  at  another 
may  have  too  much  wind ;  but  of  our  reception 
here  we  have  no  reafon  to  complain.  We  are 
now  with  Colonel  Macleod,  in  a  more  pleafant 
place  than  I  thought  Skie  could  a£K>rd.  Now  to 
the  narrative. 

We  were  received  at  Raarfa  on  the  fea  fide, 
and  after  clambering  with  fome  difficulty  over  the 
rocks,  a  labour  which  the  traveller,  wherever  he 
repofes  himfelf  on  land,  muft  in  thefe  iflands  be 
contented  to  endure ;  we  were  introduced  into  the 
houffe,  which  one  of  the  company  called  '  tte 
Court  of  Raarfa,  with  politenefs  which  not  the 
Court  of  Verfailles  could  have  thought  defaSive. 
The  houfe  is  not  large,  though  we  were  told  in 
our  paflage  that  it  had  eleven  fine  rooms,  nor  magni- 
ficently mmifhed,  but  our  utenfils  were  moil  com«> 
monly  filver.  We  went  up  into  a  dining  room, 
about  as  large  as  your  blue  room,  where  \^e  had 
fomething  given  us  to  eat,  and  tea  and  coffee. 

Raarfa  himfelf  is  a  man  of  no  ifielegant  ap- 
pearance, and  of  manners  uncommonly  refined. 
Lady  Raarfa  makes  no  very  fubliuie  appearance 
^  .  for  a  fovereign,  but  is  a  good  houfewite,  and  a 
very  prudent  and  diligent  conduflrefs  of  her  far 
mily.  Mifs  Flora  Macleod  is  a  celebrated  beau- 
ty; has  been  admired  at  Edinburgh;  dreffes  her 
head  very  high ;  and  has  manners^  fo  lady  like, 
that  I  wiln  her  head-drefs  was  lower.  The  refl  of 
the  nine  girls  ar^  ^1  pretty;  the  yoyngeft  is  be- 
tween Queeney  and  Lucy.  The  youngefl  boy,  of 
fpur  years  old,  runs  barefoot,  and  wandered  with 
us  bver  the  rocks  to  fee  a  mill.'  I  believe  he 
^  would  walk  on  that  rough  grqund  >vithout  Iho^s  - 
ten  ihiles  in  a  day.-  -        - 

The  Laird  of  Raarfa  has  fometimes  difputed 

the  chieftainry  of  the  clan  with  Macleod  of  Skie, 

but  being  much  iiii^rior  in  extent  of  poiSrefTions, 

-   .  "^  has, 
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bas^  I  fuppoie,  been  forced  to  deiift.  Raarfa  and 
its  provinces  have  defcended  to  its  prefent  pofief- 
for  through  a  fuccefSon  of  four  hundred  years,  with* 
out  any  increafe  or  diminution.  It  was  indeed 
lately  in  danger  of  forfeiture,  but  the  old  Laird  join- 
ed lome  prudence  with  his  zeal,  and  when  Prince 
Charles  landed  in  Scotland, .  made  over  his  eftate 
to  his  fon,  the  prefent  Laird,  and  led  one  hund- 
red men  of  Raarfa  into  the  field,  with  officers  of 
his  own  family.  Eighty-^fix  only  came  back  after 
the  laft  battle.  The  Prince  was  hidden,  in  his 
uiftrefe,  two  nights  at  Raarfa,  and  the  king's  troops 
]bumt  th^  whole  country,  and  killed  fome  of  the 
cattle. 

You  may  guefs  at  the  opinions  that  prevail  in 
this  country ;  they  are,  however,  content  with 
^ghting  for  their  king ;  they  do  not  drink  for  him. 
We  had  no  foolifh  healths.  At  night,  unexpect- 
edly to  us  who  were  ftrangers,  the  carpet  was 
taken  up ;  the  fiddler  of  the  family  came  up,  and 
a  very  vigorous  and  general  dance  was  begun. 
As  I  told  you,  we  were  t\YO-and-thirty  at  fupper ; 
iherc  were  full  as  many  dancers ;  for  though  all 
who  fupped  did  not  dance,  fome  danced  of  the  •  AHL;* 
young  people  who  did  not  fup.  Raarfa  himfelf 
danced  with  his  children,  and  old  Malcolm,  in 
bis  filibeg,  was  as  nimble  as  when  he  led  the  Prince 
over  the  moimtains.  When  they  had  danced 
themielves  weary,  two  tables  were  fpread,  and  I 
fuppofe  at  leaft  twenty  difties  were  upon  them.  In 
this  country  fome  preparations  of  milk  are  always 
ferved  up  at  fupper,  and  fometimes  in  the  place  of 
tarts  at  dinner.  The  table  was  not  coarfely  heap- 
ed, but  at  once  plentiful  and  elegant.  They  do 
not  pietend  to  make  a  loaf;  there  are  only  cakes, 
t^rommonly  of  oats  or  barley,  but  they  made  me 
very  nice  cakes  of  wheat  flour.    I  always  fat  at 

the 
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tftc  left  hand  of  Lady  Raarfit^  asid  ymnf  Madeod 
dP  Skk,  the  chieftain  of  the  elan,  fat  on  the  right. 

After  ftipper  a  young  htdy,  vAm  waQ  yifiting, 
King  Earie  fengs,  in  which  .Lady  Raarfa  joined 
prettily  enough,  but  fiet  gFacefoily ;  the  young 
ladies  faftained  the  eherus  better.  They  aie  very 
Httle  ufed  to  be  aflced  queftioas,  and  not  well  pre* 
pared  with  anfwers.  When  one  ^f  the  kmg%  ws» 
tr^^,  I  afked  the  princefs  that  fat  next  me.  What 
h  tbdi  i^ofui  f  I  queftion  if  ihe  concejrved  that  I  did 
not  nnderftand  k.  For  the  entertainment  of  the 
company,  faid  Ihe.  But,  Madam,  what  is  the 
meaning  of  it  ?  It  is  a  love  ibng.  This  was  all  the 
]ute)ligence  that  I  could  obtain  j  nor  have  I  bees 
able  to  proeure  the  tranfiation  of  a  fiogle  liiie  of 
Eatffe. 

•  At  twelve  it  was  bed  time.  I  had  a  chamber 
to  myfelf,  which,  »eleven  rooms  to  forty  people, 
was  more  than  my  fhare.  How  the  company  and 
the  ixeSSj  were  diftributed  is  not  eafy  to  telL 
Madepd  the  chieftain,  and!  Bofwell,  and  I,  bad 
all  fingle  chambers  on»  the  firft  floor.  There  re- 
mained eight  rooms  only  for  at  leaft  feren-and* 
thirty  lodgers.  I  fuppofe  they  put  up  temporary 
beds  m  the  dining  room,  where  thev  A€>wed  all  the 
yotiB|[  ladies.  There  was  a  room  aoove  flairs  with 
fix  beds,  in  which  they  put  ten  men.  The  -reft  in 
wy  next. 


LET- 
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LETTER    LXXXI. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DiARBST  Madam,  Ofticb  in  Skle,  Sept.  jo,  1773. 

1  A  M  ftill  confined  in  Skie;.  We  were  unfkxlful 
travellers,  and  imagined  that  the  fea  was  an  open 
road  which  we  could  pafs  at  pleafure ;  but  we 
have  now  learned  with  fome  pain,  that  we  ma^ 
ftill  wait  for  a  long  time  the  caprices  of  the  equi- 
noclial  winds,  and  fit  reading  or  writing  as  I  now 
do,  while  the  tempeft  is  rolling  the  fea,  or  loar- 
ing.in  the  mountains,  t  am  now  no  longer  pleat- 
ed with  the  delay;  you  can  hear  from  me  but  fel- 
dom,  and  I  cannot  at  all  hear  from  you.  It  comes 
into  my  mind  that  ibme  evil  may  happen,  or  that 
I  might  be  of  ufe  while  I  am  away.  But  thefe 
thoughts  are  vain ;  the  wind  is  violent  and  ad- 
verle,  and  our  boat  cannot  yet  come.  I  muft  con- 
lent  myfelf  with  writing  to  you,  and  hoping  that 
you  will  fometime  receive  my  letter.  Now  to  my 
narrative. 

Sept.  9th,  Having  pafied  the  night  as  is  ufual, 
I  rofe,  and  found  the  dining  room  full  of  compa- 
ny ;  we  feailed  and  talked,  and  when  the  evening 
came  it  brought  mufick  and  dancing.  Young 
Macleod,  the  great  proprietor  of  Skie  and  head  of 
his  clan,  was  very  diftinguifliable ;  a  young  man  of 
iiineteen  ;  bred  a  while  at  St.  Andrews,  and  after- 
wards at  Oxford ;  a  pupil  of  G.  Strahan.  He  is 
a  young  man  of  a  mind  as  much  advanced  as  I 
bave  ever  known ;  very  elegant  of  manners,  and 
very  graceful  in  his  perfpn.  He  has  the  full  fpi- 
rit  of  a  feudal  chief;  and  I  was  very  ready  to  ac- 
cept bis  Invitation  to  Dunvegan.    All  Raarfa^s 

children 
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children  are  beautiful.  The  ladies  all,  except  the 
eldeft,  are  in  the  morning  drefied  in  their  hair. 
The  true  Highlander  never  wears  more  than  a  ri- 
band on  her  head  till  (he  is  married. 

On  the  third  day  Bofwell  went  out  with  old  Mal- 
colm to  fee  a  ruined  caille,  which  he  found  lefs 
entire  than  was  promifed,  but  he  faw  the  country. 
I  did  not  go>  for  the  caftle  was  perhaps  ten  miles 
offy  and  there  is  no  riding  at  Raarfa,  the  whole 
ifland  being  rock  or  mountain,  from  which  the 
cattle  often  fall  and  are  deftroyed.  It  is  very  bar- 
ren^ and  maintains,  as  near  as  I  could  coUedl, 
about  feven  hundred  inhabitants,  perhaps  ten  to 
a  fquare  mile.  In  thefe  countries  you  are  not  to 
fuppole  that  you  (hall  find  villages  or  inclofures. 
The  traveller  wanders  through  a  naked  defart,  gra- 
tified fometimes,  but  rarely,  with  the  fight  of  cows, 
and  now  and  then  finds  a  heap  of  loofe  ftones  and 
turf  in  a  cavity  between  rocks,  where  a  being  born 
with  all  thefe  powers  which  education  expands, 
and  all  thofe  fenfations  which  culture  refines,  is 
condemned  to  flielter  itfelf  from  the  wind  and  rain. 
Philofophers  there  are  who  try  to  make  themfelvcs 
believe  that  this  life  is  happy,  but  they  believe  it 
only  while  they  are  faying  it,  and  never  yet  pro- 
duced conviftion  in  a  fingle  mind ;  he,  whom 
.  want  of  words  or  images  funk  into  filence,  flill 
thought,  as  he  thought  before,  that  privation  of 
pleafure  can  never  pleafe,  and  that  content  is  not 
to  be  much  envied,  when  it  has  no  other  principle 
than  ignorance  of  good. 

This  gloomy  tranquillity,  which  fome  may  call 
fortitude,  and  others  wifdoni,  was,  I  believe,  for 
a  long  time  to  be  very  frequently  found  in  thefe 
dens  of  poverty :  every  man  was  content  to  live 
like  his  neighbours,  and  never  wandering  from 
home,  faw  no  mode' of  life  preferable  to  his  own, 
except  at  the  houfe  of  the  laiird,  or  the  laird's  near- 
eft 
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eft  relaUoDs^  whom  he  coiilidered  as  a  fuperior  or- 
der of  beings,  to  whofe  luxuries  or  honours  he 
had  no  pretenfions.  But  the  end  of  this  reverence 
and  fubmifBon  feems  now  approaching ;  the  High- 
landers have  learned  that  there  are  countries  lefs 
bleak  and  barren  than  their  own,  where,  inflead 
of  working  for  the  laird,  every  man  may  till  his 
own  ground,  and  eat  the  produce  of  his  own  la- 
bour. Great  numbers^,  have  been  induced  by  this 
difcovery  to  go  every  year  for  fome  time  paft  to 
America.  Macdonald  and  Macleod  of  Skie  have 
loft  many  tenants  and  many  labourers,  but  Raarfa 
has  not  yet  been  forfaken  by '  a  iingle  inhabi- 
tant. 

Rona  is  yet  more  rocky  and  barren  than  Raar- 
fa, and  though  it  contains  perhaps  four  thoufand 
acres,  i^  poflefled  only  by  a  herd  of  cattle  and  the 
keepers.  j 

I  find  myfelf  not  very  able  to  walk  upon  the 
mountains,  but  one  day  I  went  out  to  fee  the  walls 
yet  /landing  of  an  ancient  chapel.  In  ^moft  eve- 
ry ifland  the  fuperftitious  votaries  of  the  Romiih 
churgh  ereded  places  of  worlhip,  in  which  the 
drones  of  convents  or  cathedrals  performed  the  ho- 
ly oflB^es,  but  by  the^iSkive  zeal  of  Proteftant  de- 
votion, almoft  all  of  them  have  funk  into  ruin. 
The  chapel  at  Raarfa  is  now  only  .confidered  as 
the  burying-place  of  tl^  family,  audi  I  fuppofe  qf 
the  whole  ifland. 

We  would  now  have  gone  away  and  left  room 
for  others  to  enjoy  the  pleafures  of  this  little  court, 
but  the  wind  detained  us  till  the  I2th,  when, 
chough  it  was  Sunday,  we  thought  it  proper  to 
fnatch  the  opportunity  of  a  calm  day.  Raarfa 
aqcoQ>panied  us  in.  his  lis  oared  boat,  which  1^ 
laid  was  his  coach  and  fix.  It  is  indeed  the  vehi- 
cle  in  which  the  ladies  take  the  air  ^d  pay  their 
vifits,  but  they  have  taken  very  little  care  for  ac- 
commodations. 
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commodatbns.  There  is  no  way  in  or  out  of  tbt 
boat  for  a  woman,  but  by  being  carried ;  and  m 
the  boat  thus  dignified  with  a  pompoos  name, 
there  is  no  feat  but  an  occalional  bundle  of  ftraw. 
Thus  we  left  Raarfa ;  the  feat  of  plenty,  civilky, 
and  cheerfulnefs. 

We  dined  at  a  pnblick  honfe  at  Port  Re ;  fo 
called  becaufe  one  of  the  Scottiih  kings  landed 
there,  in  a  progrefe  througbHhe  wdlern  ifles.  Raar- 
fa paid  the  retioning  privately.  We  then  got  on 
honeback,  and  by  a  mort  but  very  tedious  journey 
came  to  Kinglbut^,  ac  which  the  fame  king  lodg^ 
ed  after  be  landed.  Here  I  had  the  honour  of  fa- 
luting  the  far  famed  Mifs  Flora  Macdonald,  who 
condufibed  the  Prinee,  di'efled  as  her  raaid,  thibugh 
the  £nglifli  forces  from  the  ifland  of  Lewes ;  and, 
when  ike  came  to  Skie,  dined  with  the*  £ngl!fli 
officers,  and  left  her  maid  below.  She  muft  thea 
have  been  a  very  young  lady  j  fhe  is  aownot  old ; 
of  d  pleafing  peribn,  and  elegant  behaviow.  She 
tdld  me  tbat  ihe  thot^ht  herielf  hoRdi»ed  by  my 
vifit ;  and  I  am  lure  that  whatever  i^ai^  fte  be- 
ftowed  on  tne  tiras  lft)eraHy  i^aid.  "  If  tbon 
•*  Ukeft  her  opimons,  thon  wilt  prazfe  her  virtue.'* 
She  was  carried  to  London,  but  difmifled  without 
a  trial,  and  c^me  down  witfi  Malcolm  Macleod, 
againft  Whoiti  Rifficient  evidence  could  not  be  pro- 
cured. She  and  her  huiband  ^re  poor,  and  are 
going  to  try  their  fortune  in  America. 

Sic  rerum  volvitte  Otbis. 

At  Kinglbargh  we  were  very  liberally  Rafted, 
and  I  flept  in  the  bed  on  which  tbe^Pi'ince  tepaf- 
^  in  his  dtfttefe ;  the  Iheets  whkh  he  niti  wete 
never  put  to  any  meaner  offices,  but  were  wrapped 
tip  by  the  lady  of  the  houfe,  andatlaft,  accoi^^ng 

to 
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to  her  defire,  were  laid  round  her  ia  her  grave. 
Thefe  are  aot  Whigs. 

On  the  13th,  travelling  partly  on  horfeback 
where  we  could  not  row,  and  partly  on  foot  where 
we  could  not  ride,  we  came  to  Dunvegan,  which 
I  have  defcribed  already.  Here,  though  poor 
Macleod  had  been  left  by  his  grandfather  over^- 
whdmed  widi  debts,  we  had  another  exhibition  of 
ieodai  ho^tali^.  Ilkere  were  two  fiags  in  the 
honfe,  and  vemK>n  came  to  the  tatde  every  day  in 
its  various  forms.  Macleod,  be^des  his  eftate  in 
Side,  larger  I  fuppofe  than  fome  Engliih  counties, 
is  proprietor  of  nine  inhabited  iiles;  and  of  his 
iHaads  iminhabited  I  doubt  if  he  *  very  esAdUy 
knows  the  number.  1  told  him  that  ne  was  a 
mighty  monarch.  Such  dominions  £11  an  Englifh- 
man  mA  ^envious  wonder ;  but  when  he  furvey3 
the  naked  mountain,  and  treads  the  quaking  moor.; 
and  wanders  over  the  wild  regions  of  gloomy 
barrenneiS)  his  wonder  may  continue,  but  his  en- 
vy cealefi.  The  unprofitablcnefs  of  thefe  vail  do- 
mains can  be  conceived  only  by  the  means  of  po- 
fiiive  iaftances.  The  heir  ot  Col^  an  iiknd  not  far 
diftant,  has  lately  told  me  how  wealthy  he  fhould 
be  if  he  could  det  Jisumy  another  of  his  iflands^  for 
twopence  haif-penny  an  acre ;  and  Madeodiias  an 
lefiate,  which  the  furveyor  reports  to  contain  eigh- 
ty thoufaod  acres,  rented  at  &x  hundred  pounds 


While  we  were  at  Dunvegan,  the  wind  was 
high,  axad  the  Xdin  vioient,  fo  that  we  were  not 
able  to  put  forth  a  boat  to  fiih  in  tihe  fea,  or  to  vi- 
fit  the  aitjacent  illands,  which  may  be  ieen  from 
the  boufe ;  but  we  filled  up  the  time  as  we  could, 
fomedmes  by  talk,  ibmetimes by  reading.  I,ha\^ 
Hevf^r  wanted  books  in  tbeillie  of  Skie. 

We  wpte  yifited  one  clay  i>y  the  Laird  and  lady 
of  Muck,  one  of  the  weilern  iflands,  two  miles 

long. 
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long,  and  three  quarters  of  a  mile  high.  He  has 
half  his  ifland  in  his  own  culture,  and  upon  the 
other  half  live  one  hundred  and  fifty  dependents, 
who  not  only  live  upon  the  produft,  but  export 
corn  fufficient  for  the  payment  of  their  rent. 

Lady  Macleod  has  a  Ion  and  four  daughters ; 
they  have  lived  long  in  England,  and  have  the  lan- 
guage and  manners  of  Englifli  ladies.  We  lived 
with  them  very  eafily.  TTie  hofpitality  of  this  re- 
mote region  is  like  tnat  of  the  golden  age.  We 
have  found  ourfelves  treated  at  every  houfe  as  if 
we  came  to  confer  a  benefit. 

We  were  eight  days  at  Dunvegan,  but  we  took 
the  firft  opportunity  which  the  weather  afiprded, 
after  the  firft  days,  of  going  away,  and,  on  the 
2ift,  went  to  XJlinifli,  where  we  were  well  enter- 
tained, and  wandered  a  little  after  curiolities.  In 
the  afternoon  an  interval  of  calm  funlhine  courted 
us  out  to  fee  a  cave  on  the  fliore  famous  for  its  echo. 
When  we  went  into  the  boat,  one  of  our  compa- 
nions was  alked  in  Earfe,  by  the  boatmen,  who 
they  were  that  came  with  him?  He  gave  us  ch a- 
rafters,  I  fuppofe,  to  our  advanti^ge,  and  was  afk- 
ed,  in  the  fpirit  of  the  Highlands,  whether  I  could 
recite  a  long  feries  of  anceftors?  The  boatmen 
faid,  as  I  perceived  afterwards,  that  they  heard  the 
cry  of  an  Englifh  ghoft.  This,  Bofwell  fays,  dit 
N  turbed  him.     We  came  to  the  cave,  and  clambe- 

ring  up  the  rocks,  came  to  an  arch,  open  at  one 

end,  one  hundred  and  eighty  feet  long,  thirty  broad 

L  in  the  broadeft  part,  and  about  thirty  high.   There 

was  no  echo ;  fuch  is  the  fidelity  ot  report ;  but  I 
faw  what  I  had  never  feen  before,  mufcles  and 
whilks  in  their  natural  ftate.  There  was  another 
arch  in  the  rock,  open  at  both  ends* 

Sept  23d,  We  removed  to  Taliflrer,  a  houfe 
•occupied  by  Mr.  Macleod,  a  Lieutenant  Ciolonel 

in 
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in  the  Dutch  iervke.  Taliiker  bas  been  long  ifi 
the  pofleffion  x>f  gentleniesi,  and  tfaci^re  has  a 
gardpa  SRelt  oiltivated ;  and,  what  is  here  very 
race,  is  ibaded  by  inees :  9  place  >where  ^e  imagi- 
nation IB  more  amyfed  cajanot  eafily  be  fbun<}.  The 
mountams  about  it  are  of  great  height,  iividi  wa> 
ter£db  mcceeding  one  another  fo  fail,  that  as  one 
cea&B  to  be  heaud  another  begms.  Between  the 
raocmtaiDs  ibere  is  a  fmall  valley  extending  to  the 
iea,  which  is  not  far  off,  heating  upon  a  coaift  very 
diffioah  x>f  aoceis. 

TvKO  lughts  before  our  arrival  two  boats  were 
driven  upon  this  coail  by  the  tempeft,  one  of  them 
kad  a  pQot  that  knew  the  paflage,  the  fecond  fol- 
lowed,  but  a  third  milfed  the  true  courfe,  and  was 
driven  forward  with  great  danger  of  being  forced 
into  the  vaft  ocean,  but  however  gained  at  laft 
Ibme  other  ifland  The  cre^s  cnept  to  TaHiker^ 
aimoft  itfdefs  wkh  wet,  cold,  fatigue,  and  tercour, 
but  the  lady  took  care  of  them.  She  is  a  woflnaa 
ataotc  dian  common  quatjiiications ;  having  tra-  ^   . 

veiled  vrisk  her  hu&and,  )ihe  fpeaks  £>ur  langua*  ^ 

You  find  that  all  the  iflanders,  even  in  thefe  re- 
ceflbs  of  iife,  are  not  barbarous.  One  of  the  mi- 
nifters  who  ha4  adhered  to  us  almofi  ail  die  time 
is  an  ezceUeQt  fcholar.  We  have  now  with  us 
the  yonng  Laitd  of  O2/,  who  is  heir,  periiaps,  to  " 
two  hundred  iquare  miles  of  land.  He  has  firft 
ftidied  at  Aberdeen,  and  afterwards  gone  to  Hert*- 
fofdflure  to  learn  agriculture,  being  much  impref-  .^  f 

fisd  with  dcfice  of  improvement :  he  likewife  has 
the  notions  of  a  chief,  and  keeps  a  piper.  At 
Macleod's  the  bagpipe  always  played  while  we 
were  dining. 

Col  has  nndertaken,  by  the  permiifion  of  the 
waves  and  wind,  to  carry  us  about  feveral  of  the 
lihndB,  with  which  he  is  acquainted  enough  to 

Vol.  I.  r  Ihew 
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Ihew  m  whatever  curious  is  given  by  nature  or  left 
by  antiquitv ;  but  we  grew  afraid  of  deviating  from 
our  way  nome,  left  M'e  Ihould  be  (hut  up  for 
months  upon  fome  little  protuberance  of  rock,  that 
juft  appears  above  the  fea,  and  perhaps  is  fcarcdy 
marked  upon  a  map. 

You  remember  the  Doge  of  Genoa,  who  being 
afked  what  ftruck  him  moft  at  the  French  court  ? 
anfwered,  "  Myfelf.*'    I  cannot  think  many  things 

^  here  more  likely  to   aflfeft  the  fancy  than  to  fee 

I  Johnfon  ending  his  fixty-fourth  year  in  the  wilder- 

nefs  of  the  Hebrides.  But  now  I  am  here,  it  will 
gratify  me  very  little  to  return  without  feeing,  or 
doing  my  beft  to  fee  what  thofe  places  afford.  I 
have  a  defire  to  inftruft  myfelf  in  the  whole  fyflcm 
of  paftoral  life  ;  but  I  know  not  whether  I  Ihall  be 
able  to  perfed  the  iJea.  However  I  have  many 
piAures  in  my  mind,  which  I  could  not  have  had 
without  this  journey,  and  fhould  have  pafled  it 
with  great  pleafure  had  you,  and  Mafter,   and 

'  :*  Queeney  been  in  the  party.    We  fhould  have  ex- 

cited the  attention  and  enlarged  the  obfervatkm  of 
each  other,  and  obtained  many  pleafing  topicks  of 
future  converfation.  As  it  is,  I  travel  with  my 
mind  too  much  at  home,  and  perhaps  mils  many 
things  worthy  of  obfervation,  or  pafs  them  with 
.jx^  traniient  notice ;  fo  that  the  images,  for  want  of 

>.        :  that  reimpreflion  which  difcuflion  and  comparifbn 

i  -: ..  produce,  eafily  fade  away ;  but  1  keep  a  book  of 

remarks,  and  Bofwell  writes  a  regular  journal  of 

f  our  travels,  which,  I  think,  contains  as  much  of 

jfrhat  I  fay  and  do  as  of  all  other  occurrences  toge- 
ther; "  for  fuch  a  faithful  chronicler  as  Grit 
«  fith.*' 

I  hope,  deareft  Miidam,  you  are  equally  care- 
ful to  repofite  proper  memorials  of  all  that  hap- 
pens to  you  and  your  family,  and  then  when  we 
meet  we  fhall  tell  our  flories.    I  wifh  you  had  gone 

this 
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this  fummer  in  your  ufual  fplendour  to  Btighthelm- 
ftone.  ♦ 

Mr.'Thr^le  probably  wonders  how  I  live  all  this 
time  without  fending  to  him  for  money.  Travel- 
ling in  Scotland  is  dear  enough,  dearer  in  pro- 
portion" to  what  the  countty  affords  than  in  Eng- 
land, but  refidence  in  the  ifles  is  unexpenfive. 
Company  is,  I  think,  confidered  as  a  fupply  of 
pleafure,  and  a  relief  of  that  tedioufnefs  ot  life 
which  is  felt  in  every  place,  elegant  or  iTide.  Of 
wine  and  punch  they  are  very  liberal,  for  they 
get  them  cheap ;  but  as  there  is  no  cuftonfi-houle 
on  the  Ifland,  they  cafii  hardly  be  confidered  as 
fmuggler^.  Their  punch  is  made  without  lemons, 
or  any  fubflitute. 

Their  tables  are  vety  plentiful ;  but  a  very  nice 
man  would  not  be  pampered.  As  they  have  no 
meat  but  ^s  they  kill  it,  they  are  obliged  to  live 
while  it  lafts  upon  the  fame  flefh.  They  kill  a 
fheep,  and  fet  mutton  boiled  and  roaft  on  the  ta- 
ble together.  They  have  fifh  both  of  the  fea  and 
of  the  brooks ;  but  they  can  hardly  conceive  that 
it  requires  any  fauce.  To  fauce  in  general  they 
are  ftrangers ;  now  and  then  butter  is  melted,  but 
I  dare  not  always  take,  left  I  ftiould  offend  by 
difliking  it.  Barley-broath  is  a  conftant  dilh,  and 
is  made  well  in  every  houfe.  A  ft  ranger,  if  he  is 
prudent,  will  fecure  his  ihare,  for  it  is  not  certain 
that  he  will  be  able  to  eat  any  thing  elfe. 

Their  meat  being  often  newly  killed  is  very 
tough,  and  as  nothing  is  fufficiently  fubdued  by 
the  fire,  is  not  cafily  to  be  eaten.  Carving  is  here 
'  a  very  laborious  employment,  for  the  knives  are 
never  whetted.  Table-knives  are  not  of  long  fub- 
fiftence  in  the  Highlands  ;  every  man,  while  arms 
were  a  regular  part  of  drefs,  had  his  knife  and 
fork  appendant  to  his  dirk.  Knives  they  now  lay 
upon  the  table,  but  the  handles  are  apt  to  Aiew 
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that  thiey  have  bew  io  other  hands,  and  the  blades 
have  neither  brightnefs  nor  edge. 

Of  filver  there  is  no  want ;  and  it  will  laft  long, 
for  it  J5  never  cleaned.  They  are  a  nation  juft 
riling  from  barbarity;  long  contented  with  necef- 
farie$,  riow  fomewhat  fludiou$  of  convenience,  but 
not  yet  arrived,  at  delicate  difcriroinations.  Their. 
liAen  is  however  both  clean  and  fine.  Breads  fuch 
as  we  mean  by  that  name,  I  have  never  feen  in 
the  ifle  of  SJde.  They  have  ovens^  for  they  bake 
their  pie8,  but  they  never  ferment  their  meal,  nor 
mould  a  loaf.  Cakes  of  oats  and  barley  are  brought 
to  the  table,  but  I  believe  wheat  is  referved  for 
ftrangers.  They  are  commonly  too  hard  for  me, 
and  therefore  I  take  potatoes  to  my  meat,  and 
am  fure  to  find  them  on  almofl  every  table. 

They  retain  fo  much  of  the  paftoral  life,  tbat 
ibme  preparation  of  milk  is  commonly  one  of  the 
difhes  both  at  dinner  and  fnppen  Tea  is  alwav& 
drank  at  the  uiual  times ;  but  in  the  morning  tne 
table  is  polluted  with  a  plate  of  dices  of  firong 
cheeie.  This  is  peculiar  to  the  Highlands  >  at 
£dii;ibiirgh  there  are  always  honey  and  f weet-meat3 
on  the  morning  tqa-table. 

Strong  liquors  they  feem  to  love.  Every  man^ 
perhaps  woman,  begins  the  day  with  a  dram ; 
and  the  punch  is  made  both  at  dinner  and  fup* 
per. 

They  have  neither  wood  nor  coal  for  fiiel,  but 
bum  peat  or  turf  in  their  chimnies.  It  is  dug  out 
of  the  moors  or  molfes,  and  rnake^  a  firong  and 
lafting  fire,  not  always  very  fwcet,  and  fomewhat 
apt  to  fmoke  the  pot. 

The  houfes  of  inferior  gentlemen  are  veiy  fmall, 
and  every  room  ferves  many  purpofes.  In  the 
bed-rooms,  perhaps,  are  laid  up  floies  of  diBerent 
kinds ;  and  the  parlour  of  the  day  is  a  bed-room 
at  niight.    In  the  room  which  I  inhabited  laft, 

about 
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abOQt  lauiteeD  fieet  fijuate,  there  were  three  diefts 
ei  drawers,  a  long  cbeft  for  iaiqgeE  dothes,  two 
ckoiet  Clipboards,  and  the  bed^  Their  roams  ztt 
cotnotioidy  dirty,  of  which  they  feem  to  have  lit*' 
tie  feofibility,  and  if  they,  had  more;,  dean  floors 
would  be  difficultly  kept,  where  the  firfl  ftep  froas 
the  door  is  into  the  dirt.  They  are  very  much 
hidiiled  to  carpets,  and  feldom  fail  to  lay  down 
femethiDg  under  their  feet,  better  or  worfe  as  they 
telppeii  to  be  furniihed. 

The  Highland  drefs,  being  forbidden  by  lawy 
is  very  litde  uded ;  fometimes  it  may  be  feen^  but 
the  £^Iifii  traveller  is  ftrtick  with  nothing  &f  mucb 
^  the  nutSte  des  pies  of  the  comsno!n  {People. 

Skie  is  the  greateft  ifiand,  or  the  greateft  but 
one,  amcmg  tbsf  Hebrides.  Of  the  &fSL  I  have 
alreakdy  g^ven  fome  aoiomit,  it  is  geiierally  bar-* 
ten,  but  fome.  {peit&  are  not  whoUy  nnftuitfuL 
The  gardens  have  af^les  and  pears,  che^riesi^ 
ftiawMtries,  rafberries,  currants,  and  gooieberries, 
bar  all  the  fruit  that  I  have  ften  is  fimialL    Ti^  ^^4: 

attempt  to  fow  nothing  but  oats  and  barley*  Oat$  "^  ^ 

conftitute  the  bread  corn  of  the  place.    Theif  \ 

harveft  is  about  the  beginning  of  O&ober  ;'  and 
being  fo  latef,  is  very  much  fubjedl  to  difappoint- 
ments  from   the   rains  that  follow  the  equinox.       -i^/ 
This  year  has  been  particularly  difaftrous.    Hieir 
rainy  feafon  lafts  from  Atitumn  to  Spring.     They  '  ' 

bave  feldom  very  hard  frofts  ;  nor  was  it  ever 
known  that  a  lake  was  covered  with  ice  ftrong 
enough  to  bare  a  fkater.  The  lea  round  them 
is  always  open.  The  fnow  falls  but  foon  melts ; 
only  in  177 1,  they  had  a  cold  Spring,  in  which 
the  illand  was  fo  long  covered  with  it,  that  many 
beafts,  both  wild  and  domellick,  periihed,  and  the 
whole  country  was  reduced  to  diftrefs,  from  which 
I  know  not  if  it  is  even  yet  recovered. 

The 
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The  animals  here  are  not  remarkably  fmaU ;  per* 
haps  they  recruit  their  breed  from  the  main  land. 
The  cows  are  fometimes  without  horns.  The 
horned  and  unhorned  cattle  are  not  accidental 
variations,  but  different  fpecies,  they  will  however 
breed  together. 

Oftober  3d,  The  wind  is  now  changed,  and  if 
we  fnatch  the  moment  of •  opportunity,  an  efcape 
from  this  ifland  is  become  prafticable  ;  I  have  no 
reafon  to  complain  of  my  reception,  yet  I  long  to 
be  again  at  home. 

Yqu  and  my  matter  may  perhaps  expeft,  after 
this  defcription  of  Skie,  fome  accoimt  of  myfelf. 
My  eye  is,  I  am  afraid,  not  folly  recovered ;  my 
ears  are  not  mended ;  my  nerves  feem  to  grow 
weaker,  and  I  have  been  dtherwife  not  as  well  as 
I  fometimes  am,  biit  think  mvfelf  lately  better. 
This  dimate  perhaps  is  not  within  my  degree;  of 
healthy  latitude. 

Thus  I  have  given  my  moft  honoured  miftrcfs 
the  ftoiy  of  me  and  my  little  ramble.  We  are 
now  gomg  to  fome  other  ifle,  to  what  we  know 
npt,  the  wind  will  tell  us. 

I  am^  &c. 

Compliments  to  Queeny,  and  Jack,  and  LuCy, 

and  all. 
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LETTER.  LXXXIL 
Tq    Ma.    T  H  R  a  t  E. 
Dx  A  K  S I  *,  Ifle  of  Mull,  Oa.  15,  1773. 

Ol  N  G  £  I  had  the  honour  of  writing  to  my  miff 
trefs,  we  have  been  hindered  from  returning,  by 
a  tempeft  almoil  continual.  We  tried  eight  days 
ago  to  come  hither,  but  were  driven  by  the  wind 
into  the  ifle  of  Coly  in  which  we  were  confined 
eight  days.  We  hired  a  ^floop  to  bring  us  hither,, « 
and  hope  foon  to.  get  to  Edinburgh. 

Having  for  many  weeks  had  no  letter,  my  long- 
ings are  very  great  to  be  informed  how  all  things 
are  at  home,  as  you  and  miflrefs  allow  me  to  call 
it.  A  letter  will  now  perhaps  meet  me  at  Edin- 
burgh, for  I  (hall  be  expelled  to  pafs  a  few  days 
at  Lord  Auchenleck's,  ^nd  I  beg  to  have  my 
thoughts  fet  at  reft  by  a  letter  from  you  or  my 
mifirefs. 

Be  fo  kind  as  to  fend  either  to  Mrs.  Williams 
or  Mr.  Levett,  and  if  they  want  money,  advance 
them  ten  pounds. 

I  hope  my  miftrefs  keeps  all  my  very  long  let- 
ters, longer  than  I  ever  wrote  before.  I  fliall 
perhaps  fpin  out  more  before  I  have  the  happinefs 
to  tell  jou  at  home  that  I  am 

Tour  obliged  humble  fervact. 
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L  E  T  f  £  jl     11^:^11 

To    M*s.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DixR  Ma-d^abt^  Mull,  06t.  i^,  1773. 

Though  i  have  written  t&  iit  Th^alcr,  ^^^ 
havk^  a  fiCtle'  mbre  tiibe  tha^  ^as^  pMoiiftd  tiS^^ 
I  would  not  fttflfer  the^  raefleriger  td  ga  ^itbout* 
foitte  tbfcten  6f  thy  dtxty  to  my  naiftteffe,  wi^,  I  fap- 
]^fe,  e^^peas  the  ufual  tribute  ot  iAt^^enc6,  a^ 
ti^ibutc*  whkh  I  sWi  ^^  ncVv^  vteiy  atle  t6  pdy. 

Oaober  3d,  A*ei^  hd^vtttg  bfetenf  detained  l^ 
ftorms  ittany  days^at  Skie,  v^  left!  k^  hH  wd  ihoagbt, 
im^hi  fa^r  ^oHttd,-  But  a  vk>lettt  gtift,  whidb  BdC- 
liad  a?  gi^eat  riaind  to  caff  a  tempfeft,  forced  us  iiko 
fiW^  an^oftfeUre^  i&$^;  on  \;«^di 

Af bor;  zfttvi  ifecreatiir  auri« 

i^  "^  *         T^i^^  is'fitcraHy  no  tree  upon  the  ifland,  part  of 

it  IS  a  fandy  wafte,  over  which  it  would  be  re^dly 

. .  dangerous  to  travel  in  dry  weattier  and  with  ^ 

high  wiirf.     It  feems  to  lie  Httle  more  than  one' 

r  contiftued  rock^  covered'  from  fpace  to'  IpaCe  with 

.   ,:  a  tBin  layer  of  earth;     It  is,  however^  accprdm^ 

to  the"  Highland  notipn,  very  populous,  and  lire 
is  improved  beyond  the  manners  of  Stie ;  for  the 
huis  are  collefted  mto  little  villages,  and  every 
one  has  a  fmall  garden  of  roots  and  cabbage. 
The  laird  has  a  new  houfe  built  by  his  uncle,  and 
an  old  caftle  inhabited  by  his  anceftr.s.  The 
young  laird  entertained  us  very  liberally ;  he  is 
heir,  perhaps,  to  three  hundred  fquare  miles  of 
land,  which,  at  ten  ibillings  an  acre,  would  bring 
him  ainety-fiz  thoufand  pounds  a  y^ar.     He  is 

deiirous 
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defiious  of  improving  the  agriculture  of  his  coun- 
try ;  and,  in  iffldiaiidn  of  fhe  Czar,  travelled  for 
improvement,  and  worked  with  his  own  hands 
upon  a  farm  id  Hettfitdihire^  iti  ike  neighbour- 
h^Kxl  of  your  uncle  Sir  Thomas  Salufbury^  He 
tiiBa  6/t  Md^  ufeful  things^  add  has  hitrdduc^ 
turnips  for  winter  fodder.  He  has  made  a  fmaU 
effiiy  towards  a  road.        -     • 

€oU  ia  bat  ai  bavrcn  ptace.  Defcription  haar 
bcie  kW  oppOTtunitKs  of  ipreadiDg  hsr  cblcnan.^ 
Tie  difiecenccr  of  day  ^d  night  is  the  ^edsfrndi^ 
fitude.  The  fucceflion  of  funihine  to  rbin,  or  of 
cafaw  top  tdnpcfts,  we  have  not  knotoi;^  wind 
ijod  rain  have  beea  our  only  weather. 

At  laft,  after*  about  nine  days,  we  faired^  a  ifloop  ^ 
and  having  laim  in  it  ail  n^bty  with  fuch  actcom^ 
jsodations  as  thefe  nnferabte  veflels  con/  a£S>rdy 
were  lateled  yefterday  o&  the  iile  of  ^Midl^  front 
which  we  ^xpe^  all  6afy  pkfiage  intoj .  ScotlancL 
I  am  fide  in  a  fhip,  bnt  r^torer  ?by  lyiiag:  idown. 

I  bavdnot  good  health;  I  do  not  find  that  tra^  %; 

velliDg  muc^  bdps  md.    My?  mghb  aici  llataleat^  ^  ^  ^i 

dioogb  nut  in.  the  utmoft  :ilegree^  and  I  faa^e  a" 
weaklMffii  in  my  knies^^  :which  makes  me  very  uxk* 
aMe  to  watic  ^     :    '.      .        \  ^ 

Pray,  dear  Madam,  let  me  have  a  longJettec.  1 


.  i 
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LETTER    LXXXIV. 
To   Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

r 

HoNovan  M18TAE8S,  Inverarf,  Od.  ±3,  177^* 

JVLY  laft  letters  to  you  and  my  dear  maficlr 
were  written  from  Mull,  the  third  ifland  of  the 
Hebrides  in  extent.  There  is  no  poft,  and  I  took 
the  opportunity  of  a  gentleman's  pafiage  to  the 
soatn  laiid. 

In  Mull  we  were  confined  two  days  by  the 
weather;  on  the  third  we  got  on  hodeback,  and. 
after  a  journey  difficult  and  tedious,  over  rocks 
naked  and  valleips  uatracked,  through  a.  country, 
of  bacrennefs  and  iblitude,  we  came,  almoft  in 
the.  dack,  to  the  fea  iide,  weary  and  deje&ed, 
having  inet  wkh  nothing  but  water  falling  from 
the  moaintains  that  could  raife  any  image  of  de- 
light. Our  company  was  the  young  Laird  of 
Clol  and  his,  fervant.  Col  made  every  Maclean 
open  his!  honfe  where  we  came,  and  (upply  us* 
with  horfes  when  we  departed ;  but  the  horfes  o£ 
this  country  are  fmall,  and  I  was  not  mounted  to 
wifli^ 

At  the  fea-fide  we  found  the  ferry-boat  depart- 
ed ;  if  it  had  been  where  it  was  expeded,  the 
wind  was  againft  us,  and  the  hour  was  late,  nor 
was  it  very  defirable  to  crofs  the  fea  in  darknefs 
tnth  a  fmall  boat.  The  Captain  of  a  floop  that 
had  been  driven  thither  by  the  ftorms  faw  our  dif- 
trefs,  and  as  we  were  hefitating  and  deliberating, 
fent  his  boat,  which,  by  CoFs  order,  tranfported 
us  to  the  ifle  of  Viva.  We  were  introduced  to 
Mr.  Macouarry,  the  head  of  a  fmall  clan,  whofe 
anceftors  nave  reigned  in  Ulva  beyond  memory, 
bm  who  has  reduced  himfelf,  by  his  negligence 

and 
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and  folly,  to  the  neceflity  of  felling  this  venerable 
patrimony. 

On  the  next  morning  we  palTed  the  ilrait  to 
Inch  Ktrnidb^-  an  ifland  about  a  mile  in  lengthy  and 
lefs  than  half  a  mile  broad ;  in  which  Kenneth,  a 
Scottifh  faint>  eftablifhed  a  fmall  clerical  college, 
of  which  the  chapel  walls  are  Aill  {landing.  At 
this  place  I  beheld  a  fcene  which  I  wifh  you  and 
my  mafter  and  Queeney  had  partaken. 

The  only  famuy  on  the  iiland  is  that  of  Sir  AU 
Ian,  the  chief  of  the  ancient  and  numerous  clan 
of  Maclean;  the  clan  which  claims  the  iecond 
place,  yielding  only  to  Macdonald  in  the  line  of 
battle.  Sir  Allan,  a  chii^ftain,  a  baronet,  and  a 
foldier,  inhabits  in  this  infulated  defart  a  thatched 
hat  with  no  chambers.  Young  Col,  who  owns 
him  as  his  chief,  and  whofe  couiin  was  his  lady, 
had,  I  believe,  given  him  fome  notice  of  our  vi- 
fit ;  he  received  us  with  the  foldier's  franknefs  and 
the  gentleman's  elegance,  and  introduced  us  to 
his  daughters,  two  young  ladies  who  have  not 
wanted  education  fuitable  to  their  birth,  and  who, 
in  their  cottage,  neither  forgot  their  dignity,  nor 
afiefled  to  remember  it.  .Do  not  you  wilh  to  have 
beep  with  us  ?  .  , 

Sir  Allan's  affairs  are  in  diforder  by  the  fault 
of  his  anceftors,  and  while  he  forms  fome  fcheme. 
ioT  retrieving  them,  he  has  retreated  hither. 

When  our  falutations  were  over,  he  ihowed 
us  the  ifland.  We  walked  uncovered  into  the 
chapel,  and  law  in  the  reverend  ruin  the  eSe6U  of- 
precipitate  reformation.  I^he  floor  is  covered 
with  ancient  grave-ftones,  of  which  the  infcrip- 
tions  are  not  now  legible;  and  without,  fome  of 
the  chief  families  flill  continue  the  right  of  fepul- 
ture  The  altar  is  not  yet  quite  demolifhed ;  be- 
ifdeit,  on  the  right  fide,  is  abas  relief  of  the  Vir- 
gin with'  her  child,  and  an  angel  hovering  over 

hen 
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htv.  On  the  other  lick  Ml  Mttd^  A  hand-bdr, 
which,  though  it  has  no  dapper,  neither  Prelby* 
teriim  bigotry  nor  barbarian  wantonnefs  has  yet 
tafccBf  away.  The  chapel  is  thirty-eight  feet  long*, 
and  eightetpn-bfoad.  Bofutell,  who  is  ytry^  pioii*, 
went  into  it  at  night  to  perform  his  devotions, 
but  came  back  in  hafte,  for  fesfr  of  fpe<ftres. 
i^^r  the  chapel  is  a  fomrtain,  to  which  the  wa* 
ter,  remarkably  pure,  is  conveyed  from  a  diftai!rt 
bill,  through  pipes  laid  by  the  Romifh  clergy,. 
Iivhich  ftill  perform  the  office  of  conveyance, 
though  they  have  never  been  repaired  fince  Po^ 
pcry  wa&  foppreffed. 

■We  foon  after  went  in  to  dinner,  and  wanted 
Iteither  the-  comforts  nor  the  elegancies  of  life. 
There  were  feveral  difhes,  and  variety  of  li- 
<juors.  The  fervants  live  in  another  cottage ;  itf 
tfchich,  1  fuppofe,  the  meat  is  dr^fled. 

Tou'ards  evening.  Sir  Allad  told  ui,  that  Sun- 
day nevef  paffed  over  him  like  another  day.  Ond 
<rf  the  ladies  read,  and  read  very  welt,  the  e\'en- 
itrg  fenice;— — and  Paradife  was  opened  in  the 
wild. 

'-  Nextday^.jSth,  we  went  and  wandered  among 
the  rocks  on  thefhore,  while  thie'boat  was  bufy 
f  in  catching  oyfters,  of  which  there  is  a  great  bed. 

\.     {i  0yfteii5  ^ie   upon  the   fend,  one  I  think  fticking* 

to  another,  and  cockles  are  fb»md  a  few  inches^ 
•^  mider  the  fand. 

Wc  then  went  in  the  boat  to  SoruRland^  a  little 
iHifid  very  near.-  We  found  it  a  wild  rock,  of 
aboiit  tin  acres;  part  naked,  part  covered  with 
fand,  oajt  of  wbtctji  We  picked  fhells;  and  part 
clothecf  with  a  thin  layer  of  mould,  on  the  grafs 
of  which  a  few  ftidep  are  ibmetimes  fed.  We 
then  came  back  and  dined.  I  paffed  part  of  the 
aftcrnooa  in  reading,  and  in  the  evetiing.  one  of 

the 
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tbe  ladiea  played  ber  harpficbofd,  and  Eofwell 
and  C!ol  dai^ced  a  reel  with  the  other. 

On  the  19th,  we  perfuaded  Sir  Allan  to  launch 
bis  boat  agaia>  and  go  with  us  to  Icolmkill,  where 
the  firft  great  jpreacber  of  Cbriftianity  to  the  Scots 
built  a  church,  and  fettled  a  roonailery.     In  our 
way  we  flopped  to  examine  a  very  uncommon  cave 
on  the  coaft  of  Mull.    We  had  \omc  difficulty 
to  make  our  way  over  the  vaft  maifes  of  broken 
rocks  that  lie  before  the  entrance,  and  at  the 
mouth  were  cmbarraffed  with  Hones,  which  the 
Tea  had  accumulated,  as  at  Brighthelmflone;  but 
as  we  advanced,  we  reached  a  floor  of  foft  fand, 
and  as  we  left  the  light  behind  us,  walked  along 
a  very  fpacious  cavity,  vaulted  over  head  with 
an  arch  almoll  regular^  by  which  a  mountain  was 
fuilained,  at  leaft  a  very  lofty  rock.     From  this 
magnificent  cavern  went  a  narrow  pajQTage  to  tbe 
right  band,  which  we  entered  with  a  candle,  and 
though  it  was  obflrufled  with  great  flones,  clam- 
bered over  them  to  a  fecond  expanlion  of  the 
cave,  in   which  there  lies  a  great  fquare  ftone, 
which  might  fei've  as  a  table.     The  air  here  was 
very  warm,  but  not  oppreffivc,  and  the  flame  of 
the  caudle  continued  pyramidal.     The  cave  goes  ^1 

onward  to  an  unknown  extent,  but  we  were  now 
one  hundred  and  flxty  yards  under  ground ;  we  ^ 

bad  but  one  candle,  and  had  never  beard  of  any 
that  went  further  and  canoe  back ;  we  therefore 
thought  it  prudent  to  return. 

Going  forward  in  our  boat,  we  came  to  a  duf- 
tcr  of  rocks,  black  and  horrid,  which  Sir  Allaii 
cbofe  for  the  place  where  he  would  eat  his  dinner. 
We  climbed  till  we  got  feats.  The  ftoies  were 
opened,  and^  the  repaft  taken. 

We  then  entered  the  boat  again;  the  night 
came  upon  us ;  the  wind  rofe ;  the  fea  fwelled ; 
and  BofwcU  defired  to  be  fet  on  dry  ground :  we 

how-    • 


I . 
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however  purfued  out  navigation,  and  paffled  by 
feveral  little  iflands,  in  the  filent  folemnity  of 
faint  moon-fhinc,  feeing  little,  and  hearing  only 
the  wind  and  the  water.  At  laft  we  reached  the 
ifland  ;  the  venerable  feat  of  ancient  fan^tity ; 
where  fecret  piety  repofed,  and  where  fallen  great- 
nefs  was  repofited.  The  ifland  has  no  houfe  of 
entertainment,  and  we  manfully  made  our  bed  in 
a  farmer's  barn.  The  defcription  I  hope  to  give 
you  another  time. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      LXXXV. 
To     Mr.      T  H  R  a  L  E. 
D  R  A  R   Sir,  Inverary,  Od.  23,  1773. 

W  E  have  gotten  at  laft  out  of  the  Hebrides. 
i-^'f'  H';  Some  account  of  our  travels  I  have  fent   to  my 

aiiftrefs ;  and  have  ipclofed  an  ode  which  I  wrote 
in  the  ifle  of  Skie.  #    . 

^.  Yefterday  we  landed,  and  to-day  came  hither. 

We  purpofe  to  vifit  Auchenleck,  die  feat  of  Mr. 
Bofweirs  father,  then  to  pafs  a  day  at  Glafgow, 
and  return  to  Edinburgh. 
^  About  ten  miles  of  this  day*s  journey  were  un- 

commonly amufing.  We  travelled  with  very  lit- 
tle light,  in  a  ftorm  of  wi;id  and  rain ;  we  paffed 
about  fifty-five  ftreams  that  croffed  our  way,  and 
fell  into  a  river  that,  for  a  veiy  great  part  of  our 
road,  foamed  and  roared  beiide  us;  all  the  rougher 
powers  of  nature,  except  thunder,  were  in  motion, 
but  there  Was  no  danger.     I  fhould  hai*  been 

forry 
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fony  to  have  roifled  aoy  of  the  inconvenieacies, 
to  have  had  more  light  or  lejs  r^io,  for  their  co- 
operation crowded  the  fcene  and  filled  the  mind. 

I  beg,  however,  to  hear  from  you,  and  from 
my  miftrefs.  I  have  feen  nothiag  that  drives  you 
from  my  thoughts,  but  continue  in  rain  and  fun- 
ihine,  by  night  and  day,  dear  Sir, 

Your,  &c. 


»»»>»»»»3^$^<5<«<c<€< » 


ODE 

Inclofed  in  the  preceding  Letter. 

Jl  £RM£0  t^as,  ubi  nyida  rupes 
Sazeas  mifcet  nebulis  ruii^as, 
Torva  ubi  rident  fteriles  coloni 

Rura  labores. 

Vita  ubi  nullo  decorata  cultu  v  v.  .  ^- 

JSquaUet  informis,  tugiirique  fumis 

Foeda  latefcit. 


*" 


..^    ' 


ft.-:' 


Inter  erroris  falcbrofa  longi, 

Inter  ignotae  ftrepitus  loquelae,  y-  -^ 

Quot  modis  mecum,  quid  agat,  requiro, 

Thralia  dulcis. 

Scu  viri  curas,  pia  nupta,  mulcet, 
Scu  fovet  mater  fobolem  benigna, 
Sive  cum  libris  novitate  pafcit . 

Sedula  mentem ; 

<  • 

Sit 
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Sit  memor  iioftii>  fideique  merees 
6tet  fides  conftans,  meritoque  blandtini 
Tralise  difcant  refenase  nomen 

Littora  Skiae. 

Scdptnin  in  Skii,  Sept.  6. 


P<.^»M>»»»»>?>X<«C<C<C<€«f . 


fie  filkmng  id^gant  Trof^^ion  of  fbh  Ode  was 
written  by  the  learned  mifs  Knight,  and prefen- 
ted  by  her  to  the  Editor  of  tbefe  Letters,  who  is 

*  i(^^  in  an  opportunity  ojgMng  this  findll  Sped- 
men  of  her  very  extenjive  Attainments  and  Abi- 
lities. 

0'£  B.  ilony  l^nds,  wh^e  na^;^  rocks. 
The  marks  of  99t\if le's  fpaffjol  fiipcks 
ItL  mifty  clp«<l?  *PP«5»r ; 
Through  diunal  SeMs>  whofe  barren  foil 
u,^^         Derides  the  fwain's  laborious  toil, 
..  •  y  ^-  jyjy.  waiicl'riiig  ftepa  I  be*r. 

At 

^/'•f     *    '    Through  natipp^iviJd,  ft  hvdy  f»6Ci:  _   . 
•  It  Where  tifi^  w  cultivated  grace, 

/  * :'  No  elegance  can  know ; 

But  ihrinks  abafh'4  froiQ  humaQ  ^tt* 
•*('  And  in  the  fmoaky  hovel  lie$ ; 

ThrPUgJi  felloes  like  thefe  J  go* 

Amidft  unknown  and  barbarous  fpeech. 
While  wand'riQg  o'er  this  difta^t  be^ch> 

In  all  my  wat'ry  way ; 
How  think'ft  thou  of  thy  abfent  friend } 
How  do(^  thou  ?  vl^ither  doft  thou  tend  ? 

My  gentle  Thralia  fay. 

If, 
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If,  pious  wife,  thy  hufband's  xsures  . 
Thou  foftly  fcx>th ;  or  infant  heirs, 

Wateh  o'^er  as  mother  ki^id  : 
Or,  'nid  the  charms  of  letter'd  lore. 
Thou  add  new  treafures  to  thy  ftore^ 

And  feed  thy  adHve  mind ; 

Remember  ihe>  thy  friendihip  guatd^ 
Of  cdnftatit  friend£bip  due  reward^ 

However  on  difiant  ground ;  > 
Ah  I  let  thy  faith  be  ftill  the  fame. 
And  juftly  Tbralia's  plekling  nani6 

Shall  Skia's  ihores  refound. 


M*^m 


t  E  t  T  E  R     tSit^L 

t 

To  MH'    THfL  AJu  £. 


■     » 


D  *  A  r    S I  *,  invtra^j.  Oft.  a6,  177^,  rU*,  -'^  ^. 

1  H  £  Cldte  beprt  t|s  ydfter^^y,  oit  we  Qxtmld  ^' ' ; 

bave  gone  forward.  Invetary  is  a  ftately  .place. 
Weaife  now  going  to  Edinburgh  by  Lochlomond^ 
C%i%ow,  and  Aoebenleck.     > 

I  wroie:to  you  from  MuU,  to  febd  for  Mr.  Le- 
vett  or  Mrs.  WiUianafi,  and  let  them  havje  ten 
pounds,  if  it  was  warned.  I&xd  <hat  the  paifage 
of  thefe  infular  letters  is  not  very  cectain,  ^od 
ther^pfve  think  it  neceflkry  now  to  wtire  again. 

I  do  not  limit  ^m  to  ten  pounds ;  be  pleafed 
to  kt  tbQm  have  what  is  neceffiftry. 

I  bave  now  not  heard  from  London  formore  than 
tvo  iDonths ;  fusdy  I  ihall  have  many  lettecs  :in 

Vol.  I.  E  EdinJbuigh 
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Edinburgh^    I  hope  my  dear  miftrefs  is  well, 
wkh  ail  her  tiibc. 

I  am,  &c. 


■  .,i»>»»»^»»>^:^g^^^^<c<€c ^-- 


c 

4.' 


LETTER     LXXXVn. 
To    Mrs.     T    H    R   A   L  E. 

Bear  Madam^  Glafgow,  0&.  28,  1773. 

X  H  A  VE  been  iu  this  place  about  two  hours. 
On  Monday,  25th,  we  dined  with  the  Duke  and 
Dutchefs  ot  Argyle,  and  the  Duke  lent  me  a  horfe 
for  my  next  day's  journey. 

26th,  We  travelled  along  a  deep  valley  between 

lofty  mountain^  Covered  only  with  barren  heath; 

entertained  with  a  fucceffion  of  catarads  on  the 

left'  hand,  and  a  toaring  torrent  on  the  right. 

The  Duke's  horfe  went  well ;  the  road  was  good ; 

iand  the  journey  jpleafant ;  except  that  we  were 

incommoded  by^perpetual  rain.    In  all  September 

,we  had,.^accorduigto  BofwellX  regifler,  only  one 

dav  and  a  half  of  fair  weadiier:  and  Oaober 

•perhaps  not  ioioT^./  At  night  we  came  to  the 

:faoufe  of  Sir  Tames  Gohune,  who  lives  upon  the 

'  banka  of  Locmomond ;  of  which  the  Scotch  boaft, 

^andeboaft  witfaLreaibn.  • 

Z7th,  We  took  a  boat  to  rove  upon  the  lake, 

.'which  i& ia  length  twenty^foar  miles,  in  breadth 

from  perhaps  two  miles  to  half  a  mile.    It  has 

about  thirty  iflands,  of  which  twenty  belong  to 

Sir  Jimes.    Young  Cohune  went  into  the  boat 

.  with  njiSr  but  a  little  agitation  of  the  water  frigh- 

ted 
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ted  him  to  ftiore.  We  pafled  up  and  down,  and 
landed  upon  one  finall  uland,  on  which  are  the 
ruins  of  a  caftle ;  and  upon  another  much  larger, 
whioh  ferves  Sir  James  for  a  park,  and  is  remarka- 
ble for  a  large  wood  of  eugh  trees. 

We  then  returned,  very  wet,  to  dinner,  and 
Sir  James  lent  us  his  coach  t6  Mr  SmoUet's,  a  re- 
lation of  Dr.  SmoUet,  for  whom  he  has  erecSled  a 
monumental  column  on  the  banks  of  the  Levan,  a 
river  which  iffues  from  the  Loch.  This  was  his 
native  place.  I  was  defired  to  revife  the  infcrip- 
lion. 

When  I  was  upon  the  deer  ifland,  I  gave  the 
keeper  who  attended  me  a  flxilling,  and  he  faid  it 
was  too  much.  Bofwell  afterwards  offered  him 
another,  and  he  cxcufed  himfelf  from  taking  it, 
hecaufe  be  had  been  rewarded  already. 
HThis  day  I  came  hither,  apd  go  to.Auchenleck 
on  Monday. 

I  am,    &c. 


LETTER      LXXXVUL 

••» 

Mas.    THRALE   to   Dr.   JOHNSON.  "• 

1 N  fpite  of  difficulties,  diftance  and  a '  long  et 
catcrCy '  I  will  venture  this  one  letter  to  Edinburgh^ 
—But  I  have  not  written  Dear  Sir  at  the  top,  and 
fo  I  Ihall  be  fcolded  for  the  beginning— ^whereas  if 
Dear  Sir  comes  in  at  all,  what  can  it  fignify  where  ? 
Our  children  are  all  happily  got  through  the  mea- 
lies; and  little  Sufan  bell  of  all,  for  whom  I  was 
moft  afraid.  \; 

K  2  I  have 


. 
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I  have  made  my  prelents.  *  *  *  *  received  his 
with  tears  of  acknowledgment;  and  t'other  man 
looked  out  the  fineft  words  he.  could  find  ;  but  they 
meant  attachment  and  gratitude. 

We  talk  of  nothing  but  Italy,  My  mailer  fays, 
you  ivill  not  bave  done  us  all  the  good  you  can, 
unlefs  you  go  with  him  to  Rome,  and  point  his 
curiofity  to  proper  obje6ls.  He  will  hot  die  with- 
out feeing  that  capital  he  fivears. 

The  Q^een  is  faid  to  be  in  danger ;  God  pre- 
ferve  her  for  every  Veafcn.  She  has  no  diforder 
but  ,n>ine^       and  if  that  fiiould  be  fatal ! 

'Mylne  Ihone  away  o'  Tuefday.  He  fays  you 
go  on  the  wrong  nde  of  Scotland  to  feie  wood ; 
you  ipQuft  ijetum  by  thle  .other  coaft-  Oh !  cried 
Matter,  you  riiay  all  truH'Bofwell — hell  Ihew  his 
country  off  to  the  lieft  advantage.  We  liad  a 
world  of  fnends^yefterday ;  and  all  talked  of  you; 
and  all .  talked  well— Burke  beft-  Mr.  Thrale 
woulH  liot  *be  Jilent  then ;  he  even  battled  for  at- 
tention ;  but  'tis  his  favourite  fubje£^. 

Every  body  is  forry  for. poor  Lord  Lyttelton.— 
'^..-  TTis  dreadful  to  die  of  wounds  made  by  our  own 

children.     R ,  the  furgeon,  is  juft  now  expi- 

i>*  •       red  of  the  fame  dife^lfe.  .  Dear  M^-*-J  came  to  us 
•;'^  to  forget  it ;  I  believe  there  was  much  confidence 

betw^n  tb^.     Mr-TME^^ Was  ^^  fobbed,  '|6ing 

home  two  nights  ago,  and  had  a  comical  conver- 
.  ration  ^ith  the  bighwavman,  about -biehavifig  like 
•\  a  geiitleman.     He  paid  four  guineas  -for  k. 

Your  laft  letter  was  charming.  It  'tells  ine  about 
the  place;  "biit  I  want  to  hear  of  (he  hard  inhabit 
tant.  Mean  tiihe  I  havefeen  little,  except  the  man 
tliat  faw  the  inoufe.  Heteems  vejy  ill,  and' very 
wild ;  I  &ncy  he  wants  a  gover hefs ;  ywr  iherits, 
as  ufual,  were  talked  of;  ^  and  he  made  choice  of 
your  health  as  the  fubjed  of  his  eulogiiim. 

Beify 
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Betfx  C«  r  would  do  well  enough^  if  her 
huib^d,  whom  you  call  'Hc^gareT,  did  not  take 
away  her  money  as  faft  as  me  got  it. 

We  have  had  a  great  tHundier  ftorm.  It  has 
even  fplit  the  obelifk  in  St.  George's  Ffelds ;  no 
exaggeration  in  this ;  you  may  fpe  thq  crs^ck  ^b^n 
you  come  home. 

Dr.  Beattie  is  as  charming  as  ever ;  and  I  like 
his  lady  extremely.— Very  pretty,  very  pleafing 
ihe  is.  Every  body  rejoices  that  the  Doctor  will 
get  his  penfion ;  every  one  loves  him  but  Gold- 
{jBith,  who  fays  he  cannot  bear  the  figlit  of  fa 
much  appl^ufc  as  we  all  beftow  upon  him.  Did 
he  not  tell  us  fo  himfelf,  who  could  believe  he 
was  fo  amazingly  ill-natured  ? 

*  *  *  *  and  her  hulband  fet  out  very  prettily, 
and  idll,  I  hope,  ftick  to  the  city.     Lothbury,  as 

you  fay. ^How  in  the  world  came  you  to  think 

of  lothbury  ?     . 

The  Qppqfiapn  folks  tell  us,  'tis  no  joke  to  det 
pife  the  Americans  now;  but  bur  maftef  fays,'  that 
their  rejoicing  is  only  juft  as  my  little  children  rc- 
JQiced  yeftfsrday,  and  danced  atout  for  delight, 
becaufe  Jack  the  idle  boy  refijfed  to  obey  the  gar-  .  •  ;t^  I 

dener,  and  faid  he  Ihould  grow  big  enough  in  a 
year  to  beat  him.  So  here's  modem  politicjcs  in 
a  letter  from  me ;  yes,  and  a  touch  of  the  Bmck 
mar  too;  for  M^.  *  *  *  *  defired  to  confult 
with  me,  forfooth,  itiftead  of  mvhulband,  about 
his  private   affairs;    and  faid  how  A  and 

S  had  demanded  their  money,  but  he  thought 

it  imprudent  to  pay  them^^f^  now,  as  cafh  ran 
low.  Why  that.  Sir,  faid  I,  is  the  very  reafon 
xo^Jbould  pay  them ;  and  thereupon  did  I  tell  him 
now  the  old  Romans  were  befieged  by  Brennus 
ti]l  famine  had  encouraged  him  to  hope  for  their 
giving  up  on  any  terms,  and  how,  to  take  all  fuch 
hope  away,  they  threw  their  laft  loaves  over  the 

wall. 


•••*«. 
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wall,  with  an  air,  and.  made  him  believe  they 
had  bread  enough  within.  And  now,  thinks  I, 
Mr.  Johnfon  fays  that  hiftory  nevef  is  good  to 
illuftrate  common  life ;  but  I  fey. 

When  houfe  and  land  are  gone  and  fpent. 
Then  learning  is  ipoft  excellent. 

I  fee  you  are  happy, that  is,  diverted ;  and 

I  am  very  delirous  to  help  to  divert  you.  But  I 
am  far  from  happy;  my  mother  is  dead;  my 
Lucy  lick ;  my  uncle  ill ;  and  myfclf  tied  up  from 
attending  him  by  havy  duties  and  forrows  at 
home.  Yet  you  fret  becaufe  of  deafnefs;  any 
man  might  catch  cold  in  his  ear,  I  fuppofe,  doing 
what  you  do,  and  change  of  air  and  climate  and 
all.  1  wiftx  I  was  deaf  to  many  things  I  am  forc- 
ed to  hear,  that  are  very  dilagreeable.  What  ails 
dear  t-ucy  I  cannot  guefs,  bRjt  her  car  is  affedled 
fure  enough,  and  ihe  ^oes  about  with  her  head 
on  one  fide. 

k  Well!    'tis  better  talk  of  .Iceland.     Gregory 

challenges  you  for  an  Iceland  expedition;  but  I 
truft  there  is  no  need ;  I  fuppofjj  good  eyes  might 

v'  reach  it  from  fome  of  the  plapes  you  have  been  in. 

".    "  Adieu,    dear  Sir,   all  our  afflifllons  make  us 

turn  our  heads  towards  you- — and  j/o«  will' come 

;/  .    back  to  us;  but  I  daily  mifs  more  and  more  an* 

other  dear,  dear  friend — who  never  will  come 
back  tp 

Your,  S-c. 


L  E  1 


fs 
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LETTER     LXXXIX. 
Mrs.    THRALE,   to  Dr.    JOHNSON. 
Dear    S  i  »«        Screathand,  Tburfdaj,  Odl.  7,  1 773. 

X  K  N  O  W  not  bowfiiffidently  to  thank  you  for 
your  defcriptive  letters ;  and  though  you  \vill  not 
lee  this  for  a  long  time,  I  am  defirous  to  return 
my  true  acknowledgments  for  the  trouble  ypu  have 
given  yourfelf  to  gratify  my  curiolity.  Whei  the- 
icenes  are  fliifted,  and  you  return  to  Edinburgh, 
i^hat  I  am  now  writing  will  ferve  to  recal  thofe 
images  with  which  you  were  imprefied  when  you 
wrote  to  me ;  and  one  pleafure  of  corxelpondence 
arifes  from  the  recolledion  of  thofe  accidents  to 
which  one's  friend's  lettet  is  a  reply. 

The  profefibr  of  phjffick.  at  Aberdeen  feems  to 
have  obtaiQed  (and  juftly)  much  of  your  kindnefs ; 
but  when  a  wench  in  a  clean  linen  gown  can  attradl 
attention  from  novelty,  the  region  muft  indeed  bo 
lemot^  and  the  plAce  fayage  enough  f  you  are  j^  \ 

though  little  nearer  to  London  I  believe  tnan  you  .x-^. 

would  be  among  the  mountains  of  3avoy. 

I  think  mighty  well  of  your  diferetion  in.  not 
icrambling  tip  every  rock ;  there  is  little  to  be 
gained,  except  a  fpraioed  ancle,  by  climbing 
heights,  in  a  country  which  affords  no  profpedls ; 
but  the  general  hardfhip  of  your  journey  difturba 
me ;  only  now  and  then,  when  I  think  on  the  po(^ 
fibility  of  illnefs*  Fatigue  is  profitable  to  your 
health  upon  the  whole,  and  keeps  fancy  from  play-^ 
ing  foolifh  tricks.  'Ezerdfe  for  your  Ixxly  and  ex« 
ertion  for  your  mind  will  contribute  more  than  all 
the  medicine  in  the  univerfe  to  preferve  that  life 
we  all  confider  as  invahiable;  wd  thi«  j^orney 
may  do  more  good  than  at  firfl  was  hoped  for. 

When 


I  . 
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When  you  figh  for  an  ifland  of  your  own,  re- 
member that  Raflelas  could  never  kttle  thje*  limits 
of  his  imaginary  dominion,  but  when  I  am  grown 
rich,  we  will  buy  Bardfey  for  you;  perhaps  a 
fight  of  Wales  in  the  m^zn  time  may  not  be  amifs. 
Tis  long  fince  I  faw  ray  own  country,  but  there 
are  untrodden  paths  in  it  which  may  perhaps  be  a# 
Curious  as  any  in  Scotland.  Barefooted  girls  too 
in  plenty  m  1  remember,  tp  whom  Cocker's  arith- 
metick  may  be  entertaining  as  a  fubgedi  of  fpecu^ 
lation,  but  ufelefs  enough,  for  ^ere  is  little  mooey 
to  t6unt. 

A-ftfipos  Xib  m^ney  matters,    G    confieSe* 

bankhiptcy^  an^d  we  fhall  lofe  two  thoufand 
pounds,  which  will  nc3*  contribute  to  accelerate  our 
purchafe  of  Bardfey  5  Mr.  Thrale  is  very  merciful 
to  him  however.  You  may  textol  y^ur  favage 
chieftains  how  you  wifll>  and  praife  fj^'udal  times 
and  fe^al  iici^lODs,  b^t  true  liberality  will  not  be 
ftmxid  w^i^  eommerce,  tbe  Jiumamdet  of  hearts, 
jis  a  Granger.  Gothic  and  barbarous  rul^s  wilt 
^at^ely  be  idhofptable  to  thofe  who  feek,  or  cruel 
to  thofe  who  rely  upon  them;  as  ^e  lion.is  fai<| 
loitfinfe  tearing  in  pieces  the  wretch  who  lies  down 
inadvertent  to  fleep  in  his  den ;  bisi;  'tis  from  the 
dog  and  elebhant  that  we  expeS  generofity ;  their 
eompanioQinijEi  with  man,  and  elevation  through 
his  Hivour,  Ae  one  in  European,  the  other  in  Afi- 
atick  life,  gives  them  a  tendemefs  for  diflrefs  which 
^tit  king  dt  beads  can  never  feeU  The  hpodiofa 
Bierchatit,  on  ibme  fuch  principle  pethaps,  is  cpm- 
pffffionate  to  poverty,  aiul  charitable  to  want ;  his 
ewn  fa^i'iliarky  wilh  ^^mey  too  takes  dS  from  his 
HripcA  fo^  it.    fie  k&ow$i^at ' 

JVv^w^  V[Mey  'tis  his, 
Jtifttf  lliay  t»e  ^V||^  {»  f houfands ; 

while 
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mtik  the  uaincqoeDqr  of  fMb  ol^je^  9litvotilim» 
land  pDonds  \b  a  he;^  wpidii  mefce  iiive^.lm^a 
of  an  arUx^ratiek  f^  foiTeraMcy  afr^  tp  ppft 
ivkb  it«r-*imd  perfed}y  flfd  his  brart:  ^gdinft  t^ 
man  vfao  flioold  wrong  h&B^^  wbft(  bf  ^^mi  fi> 
highly.  * 

Oar  old  friend  3B  ■  v  by  ti»  iKty,  fam/omd 
a  yein  <tf  kad  $)fe  on  Us  oitate^  ai»d  I  &el  iwry 
glad  to  hear  it  teakkplK'.  Tion  »fe  to  bfMtbM 
poor  fellow,  becaufe  he  &>iaid  npt  waJ$  j|>r  ^w  dm^ 
ner  till  four  o'cbek,  but  he  may  luwe  H  now  to  a 
imnute,  and  I  ^uht  sot  ibat  the  wHd  (Of^A  y^X  be 
dooe  to  a  turn.  No  ooe  fo  nice  afadut  the  ^ftting 
fcience.and  ceremony  as  a  bachelor  bred  so  JUuiw 
don  and  retired  to  the  country,  about  iixty.j^Kara 
pld,  having  paffiad  hb  youth  in  hi&o^fk,  aad  the 
bo}je8  of  an  elegant  difh  or  two  aflwr  countiog 
houfe  was  fhut ;  the  difappointoifiEnt,  he  IJhefL  fiiff^ 
fered  from  his  wife's  thinking  more  of  Mrs.  Pritch- 
ard's  acting  than  her  own  account  book,  ihall  be 
all  remedied,  now  {that  he  has  to  chufe  his  retreat 
in  a  grazing  coimtry,  fpr  plenty's  fake,  with  the  ^ 

jR^  aboujt  fev^n  miles  off,  and  a  fine  trout  llream 
running  through  his  grounds ; — his  wife  dead,  and 
his  fons  carrying  on  thebufinefs^  while  he  and  the  /..  ^ 

old  jioufekeeper  ring  the  changes  on  every  dilh,  \T'' 

and  the  dreffipg  of  jt,  till  invent)!)  fail.  *  V' 

Will  you  never  be  tired  of  that  *****?! 
wifli  he  would  live  in  the  fouth,  where  he  is  liked  -,:..-. 

exceedmgly.  We  danced  together  once  at  Brigh- 
thelmftone  I  remember ;  his  manners  were  emi- 
nently pleafing  there,  and  his  performance  much 
applauded. 

Harry's  life  is  put  in  the  leafe ;  may  he  hold  it 
as    my   father's    mother  did,    for  feventy-three  ' 

ye^TS  ! 

What  a  letter  is  this  !  but  you  would  be  angry    -  "' 

were  it  fhorter.     I  work  hard  at  the  carpet;   and 

teach 


n 
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teach  the  cluldren.  You  have  no  great  reverence 
I  know  for  ekher  of  thofe  employments ;  but  then 
you  haVe  no  reverence  for  any  employment  except 
the  nobleft ;  and  who  can  pais  their  whole  life  in 
that  ?  The  gloomy  refle^iond  made  on  your  birth- 
day are  a  prooi  that  the  beft  men  never  pleafe 
themfelvek,  and  the  bad  never  pleafe  any  hu  them- 
felves.  1  know  3rour  horror  of  prefumption,  ^nd 
your  idea  that  the  fearing  Chriftian  is  moft  in  the 
lavour  of  Heaven ;  but  recoiled  that  Honeft  and 
Hopeful  g6t  over  the  river  better  than  Chriftian 
s^nd  Muchafraid  in  the  Pilgrim's  Progrefs ;  and  our 
children  fay,  they  don't  perceive  that  the  others 
were  better  received  when  they  had  crofled  the 
river* 

Be  merry  and  cheerful,  Dear  Sir,  and  fee  fights, 
and  ^ell  tales,  and  continue  to  love  our  mafter, 
and  his  brats^  and 

Your  ever  faithful. 


il/  L.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 


Learn  of  me  to  be  happy, — Tou  know  the 
reafons  I  have  to  be  otherwife; — ^yet  I  don^t 
grumble^— <lo  I  ? 


LET- 
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LETTER      XC. 
To    Mrs.     T  H   R   A   L  E. 
HovoiTftiD  MisTitftss,  Auchenkcky  Nov.  3,  1773. 

A,  T  Glafgow  I  received  fix  letters,  of  which  the  * 
firft  was  written  Augiift  23d.     I  am  now  at* leifure 
to  anfwer  them  in  order. 

Auguft  23d.     Mrs.  B has  the  mien  and 

manners  of  a  gentlewoman ;  and  fuch  a  peribn  and  - 
mind  as  would  not  be  in  any  phce  either  admired 
or  contemned.     She  is  in  a  proper  degree  inferior 
to  her  hufband  :  (he  cannot  rival  him ;  nor  can  he 
ever  be  aihamed  of  her. 

Little  Mifs,  when  I  left  her,  was  like  any  other 
Mifs  of  feven  months.  I  believe  Ihe  is  thought 
pretty ;  and  her  father  and  mother  have  a  mind  to 
think  her  wife. 

Your  letter  brought  us  the  firft  certain  intelligence 
of  Dr.  Beattie's  penfion.  He  will  now  be  a  great 
man  at  Aberdeen,  where  every  one  fpeaks  well  of 
him. 

Auguft  25 th .     I  am  obliged  to  dear  Queeney  for  ^ ; - 

her  letter,  and  am  forry  that  I  have  notbeen  able 
to  colleft  more  for  her  cabinet,  but  I  fliall  bring 
her  fomething. 

What  fhould  *  *  *  and  his  wife  do  at  the 
wrong  end  of  the  town,  whither  they  can  carry 
nothing  tRat  will  not  raife  contempt,  and  from 
which  they  can  bring  nothing  that  will  not  excite 
averfion.  He  is  not  to  be  either  wit  or  ftatefman  j 
his  genius,  if  he  follow  his  dire^Kon,  will  bid  him 
live  in  Lothburv,  and  meafurc  brandy. 

Sept.  8th.  I  firft  faw  the  account  of  Lord  Lit- 
telton's  death  in  the  ifle  of  Raarfa,  and  fufpeded 
that  it  had  been  haftened  by  the  vexation  which 

his 
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his  fon  has  given  him.  We  fliall  now  lee  what 
the  young  man  will  dc^  when  he  ia^  left  to  him- 
felf. 

I  am  at  a  k>{s  what  to  judge  of  Sir  *  *  *  *.  To 
doubt  whether  fix  thoufand  pounds  have  or  have 
.  BQt  beten  paid,  as  wa9  dire^a4>  is  «b(qcd  ?q4 
childifh ;  he  to  whom  they  were  due  can  anfwer 
th0  queftion ;  and  be  by  whom  they  were  remit- 
ted C4n  confirm  or  confiite  the  anfwer.  You  Ihould 
fiirely  write  to  Mr,  B  . 

Of  Sir  *  *  *  *  you  had  not  left  me  any  high 
nptions ;  but  I  fuppofed  him  to  be  ^t  le^ft  comr 
niercially  honieft,  anld  incapable  of  qluding  his  own 
bcm4  hy  fr^uduleat  praitiices,  yet  I  think  Mr. 
T?Tt-mr>  fufpicion  not  to  he  iQighted.  Principles 
can  only  be  ftrong  by  the  ftrength  pf  underftand- 
ii^g,  or  the  cogency  of  reUjipn. 

I  do  iiot  fee  how  you  can  much  ojQfend  by  put- 
twg  Harry's  life  into  the  leafe,  it  puts  no  *  life  out, 
and  therefore  does  not  leflen  Sir  *  ^  *  *  »^  ig^g. 
reft.  ^  believe,  hpwever,  you  u^y  fippeijii  ^tt^r 
fqf  pi^ace  upon  the  in4ificrence  of  lus  ip4?Ief)€e, 
-:]* .  t^im  the  approbation  of  Jpis  jucjjgnjent.    t  think  if 

^^  Ihould  not  be  negleded. 

'^S.  Sept.  14th.    }  take  gmat  delist  in  your  fifteen 

;•'  ^          thoufand  trees  j  the  greater^  for  having  been  fp 
long  In  a  country  where  trees  an4  diamondB  are. 
equal  rarities. 
'.  ;  Poor  V — F-— . !   There  aipe  not  (o  many  many 

rf  afoQs  M  he  thinks  why  he  ibould  envy  me,  but 
there  are  fome ;  he  wants  what  I  I^ave,  a  kind  and 
G9f eful  miftrefs ; .  and  wants  likewife  wh;^t  I  (hdll 
want  at  my  return.  He  is  a  good  man ;  and, 
\^h€ti  his  mind  is  .<x>mpofed,  a  man  of  parts. 

Sept.  28tb.  Whep  I  wrote  an  account  of  my 
ix^Ceplip^  to  return,  I  little  thought  that  I  fhould 
b^  iq  long  th?  j^^ything  of  the  wind.  Of  the  va- 
rjoias  iiccidapts  oif  our  voyage  I  have  been  carej&il 

to 
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to  pve  yoiiita  accoiint,  ^»dibopeyoii'bave.receiv. 
ed  it.  My  ^detfiirfs  ^99ttit  wr^y  h^  ictegiws.  libk 
Madeod  made  me  a  great  flannd  mghtK^a'p,  ^wliflxrh 
perhaps  bel)^  lb  Ta  Ate  figfaer 

If  Sir  *  *  *  *  g^^  to  B^,  it  may  defervecon^ 
iideri^h  #hetk6t  ^^^ih(^14kk0t  follow  {him.  ^If 
you  go,  Uke  two  fbotm^,  ]atid  drefk  iaiucii  a 
mam^er  ^s  befaay  be  prcftid^rfy'he.  TbeandDtty 
that  70U  Balte/48  no  gr^*  ^^etituift,  iior  oviU.tfae 
warit  of  it  ^be^fcJt,  whether  y<Mi  gate  oriofe  itifas 
purpofe  df  ^your  j«ir^- 

My  poor4TtfleLiatty  fe,  I4iope,  Ticn^v  4pnJteiKO€i' 
vered;  Tor  I  have  brought  rflo  little  ^maiden  from 
the  HigUands,  ¥hOtigh  I  might  ^t^fa»ps  ba\;«e  ^hai. 
onte^f  tbe  prirt«€fifes»of*aai?fe,  who  are  verjyrpreft- 
ty  people,  'ztd  m  ifadt  "H/c^llleM^lfs  of  life  iptitime 
in  miad  ofyour  Htfle  tribe/ by  *he  prc^rifeily  irf 
their  behaviour. 

■ 

Oa.  'jth.  This  is  the  laft  letter.  I  have  done 
thinking  of  **^^'*'*  ^^di6  we  doW  call  Si^^Saw- 
ney;  he  has  difgufted  all  mankind  by  injudicious 
parfimohy,  'and'  ^in'  0cckii6ti  to  fo  rtti^iityHk^iieSf 
that  *  *  *  ♦♦^has*f<!«ie^oiight6df  c^lfe 
and  nakiflg  a^riovrf  of  his  life.  'Sci&^mbliti^  i  have 
not  wiilin^y  left  off;  the  power  of  fcram)^^(Mgc4sfls .  ^Vf' 

left  me ;  f^ve  hovi^efVer'l)fefti^forGtd  to  ^^t  it  ** 

on  many '  occafions,  T^^,  5-%b4i^k"Oodi^b««A' 
than  I  was.  J'aim  ^rofwn  'V<6vy  ^Bxiik  ftfjsferfer  16 
virind  and  rain  ;  ^ahd^ato  too't^ell  rf^ateted-  fetfCh 
withtmte  anttViih  toiks,  ^to^  afraid  of^»lMd(di 
•jodhiey.  IHi^  r^her^hiive^BSrdi^  th^n-*Ia«:t«. 
cki's  ifbnd,  tbouglhl  am  told  mc^ch  ^f  tbe^bdnHy 
of  my  nfew  'prdpcVty,  "vMth  the'itorms  ^did  ^t 
fu8er  me  to  vifit.  ^IWfwcll^aP^rdMeifty  Wf^ltiti- 
on  and  perfevef  ante ;  *and  I  fh^ll  m  k-^lChto  cekfbtate 
his:  good  humour  *arid  petpfctdal  dbeetfiila^fe.  •  He 
has  'better  fticJiifties  ^haii  Fhid^magined ;  'more 
juftnefsof  dflcefnment;  -arid  mwe^fecoaafty  of 

images. 
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images.  It  is  very  convenient  to  travel  vrith  him, 
for  there  is  no  houfe  where  he  is  not  received  with 
kindnefs  and  refpeA. 

I  wifh  B —  fuccefs  in  his  new  rnine^  and 

hope  that  the  vein  will  be  as  rich  as  his  wants 
prompt  him  to  wifh  it.  I  congratulate  you  like- 
wife  on  the  rifing  reputation  of  the  brewery; 
and  hope  that  tt^  fweets  of  doing  right  will  fo 
much  engage  us^  that  we  (hall  never  more  allow 
ouxlelves  to  do  wrong.  Forty  ihillings  is  a  frightr 
fill  price  for  malt/ but  we  muft  brew  on,  and 
brew  well,  and  hold  out  to  better  times. 
-  Thus,  dear  Madam,  I  hav^  anfwered  your  fix 
letters,  in  part  too  late  to  be  of  any  ufe.  The 
regard  which  you  are  pleafed  to  exprefs,  and  the 
kindnefs  which  ypu  always  ihow,  I  do  iK)t  pre- 
tend to  return  otherwife  than  by  warm  wiflies  for 
your  happinefs. 

.1  will  now  continue  my  narrative. 


\ 


.  .Oft.  29th,  was  fpent  in  furveying  the  city  and 
college  of  Glafgo w.  I  was  not  much  pleafed  with 
any  of  the  profeflbrs.  The .  town  is  opulent  and 
habdfome. 

30tH,  We  dipcjdi  with  the  £arl  of  Loudon,  and 
faw  his  mother  the  Countefs;  who,  at  ninety- 
three,  has  all  her  faculties,  helps  at  table,  and 
exerts  all  the .  powers  of  converfation  that  fhe 
ever  bad*  Though  not  tall,  fhe  Aoopsveiy  much. 
She.  had  lately  a  daughter.  Lady  Betty,  whonv 
at  feventy,  ihe  ufcd  to  fend  after  fupper  early  to 
^^x  fQ^  girls  muft  not  ufe  late  hours,  while  fhe 
fat  up  to  entertain  the  company. 

3  jft,  Sunday,  we  pafTed  at  Hr.  Campbeirs^ 
who  married  Mr.  Bofwell's  fifter. 

Nov.  I  ft,  We  paid  a  vifit  to  the  Cpuntefs  of 
Eglington,  a  lady  who  for  many  yeara  gave  the 

lavi-s 
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laws  of  elegance  to  Scotland.  She  is  in  &11  vi- 
gour of  mind,  and  npt  much  impaired  in  form. 
She  is  only  eighty-three.  She  was  remarking  that 
her  marriage^  was  in  the  year  eight ;  and  I  told 
her  my  birthN^as  in  nine.  Then,  fays  ihe,  I  am 
joft  Old  ei^ough  to  be  your  mother^  and  I  will 
take  you  ibr  my  fon.  She  called  fiofwell  the 
boy;  yes.  Madam,  faid' I,  we  will  fend  him 
to  fclM)ol.  He  is  alyeady,  faid  ihe,  m  a  good 
fchool;  and  exprefled  her  hope  of  hisiimptove- 
ment.  At  lafi  night  came,  and.  I  wae'  ibrry  to 
leave  her. 

2d,  We  came  to  Auchenledc.  The  houfe  is 
like  other  houfes  in  this  comstry  built  of  ftone, 
fcarcely  yet  finifhed,  but  very  magnificent  and  very 
convenient.  We  purpofe  to  fiay  here  fome  days; 
more  or  fewer  as  we  are  uled.  I  fhall  find  no 
kmdnels  fuch  %s  will  fupprefs  my  defire  joI  re- 
turmnghome* 

I  am>  &c. 


>»««»%%»»»»»>@«^«ftt<M" 
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To   Mks.   th  Ha  le. 

Dure  ST  Madam,  Edinburgh,.  Not.  I  as  1773. 

MONG  the .  poffibilities  of  evil  which  my 
imagination  (uggelted  at  this  diftance,  I*  miffed 
^t  which  has  realty  happened.  I  never  had 
nnich  hope  of  a  will  ia*  your  favour,  but  was 
willbg  to  believe  that  no  will  would  have  been 
made.  The  event  va  nctw  irrevocable;  it  remains 
ouly  to  btfax  it^  Not  to  wiih  it  had  been  differ- 
ent 


I 


*, 
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cDt  h  itnpbfflble ;  but  93  tbi  viih  h  pawful  ivHh^ 
out  tifcb  it  is  sot  pmdctm,  |)crliap$  Hot  Uwful,  to 
lodti^  iti  As  UTft^  and  vigour  of  nAod^  and 
ffbagbtlimfs:  of  imai^adon,  wd  dexibtU^  of 
at^titiod^  am  gtven  us  lor  valuable  and  ufeiul 
IMirpofiba^  W€  nauft  not  thmk  ourfelvcs  at  libefty 
w  fqi»od«r  life,  to  ^ocrvate  mtdlaSltial  ftreogth, 
to  tlwd  our  tfaoughta,  or  fee  onur  attention,  when 
fc^all  this  ej|i6nce  we  faiaw  that  Q(^  good  can  be 
|3ix»due0d«  Beatoocas  littk  as  3rDu<an;  wbea 
ybu  tst '  alone,  idQ  not  iuVbr  jottr  thoughts  to 
dwell  on  what  you  might  have  done,  to  prevent 
tht^  dilfapoidtmebt.  You.))erhap8  oould  not  have 
done  wiat^uimagtoe^  or  mi^t  hive  done  it 
inrkfaom  cfiod*  fiot  even  to  tfamk  in  the  moft 
seafonable  sanfier,  is  {&r  the  prefect  not  Jo  ufeful 
as  tot  tb  dhink.  IUnitt.:)^urfidf  ibLemafy  inio 
4he Aiands ^  God^dod <ten turn j^our  tnmd ofma 
the  bufinefs  and  amufements  which  lie  before 
yoo.  **  All  is  bell,"  fays  Chene,  ^s  it  has  been^ 
"  excepting  the  errours  of  our  own  free  will/' 
Burton  concludes  his  long  book  upon  melancholy 
with  this  impoMutt  ^reocpt,  '^  fie  oot  folitary ; 
"be  not  idle."  Remember  Chene's  poiition 
and  obferve  Burton's  precept. 

We  came  jbitfaer  ffi  ithp  ninth  pf  this  month. 
T  long  to  come  under  your  care,  but  for  fome 
days  cannot  i.ddcAt]^  get  Ji way.     Tiiey  congratu- 

.'../  lace  our  return  as  if  we  had  been  with  Phipps  or 

Banks  I  •L^iaflia^6d<»f  their  fahit9M>Ds. 

J.  '  I  have   been  able  to  colled    very  little  for 

•Que(ln6)r*s  cabinet;  bfvt  ihb  will  nm  wa^f  tTfs 
noswy  Die.  as  to  w^l  employied.  I  \4i(fa  her  4sftc- 
oe&;  >md  am  Juat  mkhibiit  feme  thoPki^.  of  iit- 
^ornin^  her  fcbooWfiBHonr.  il  haveigot  aa  Kalmi 
Raflelas.    . 

Sttwlf  iii^r  deftr  Luaj^  '>v)U  ieco¥er;  I  m^iflt  I 
could  4o  ihtor  good.    I  We  h^r  very  much ;  and 

ihould 


booour  of  ftanditig  Id  tfae  ne^t  h&thy. 


LETTER     XCII. 

a 

MKt.  THIIAX.E   to  Pr.  JOHNSON. 

« 

DfiAifr  Sift,  Nov.  20^  i??3« 

\y  HEN  ^kupiarc  fa  'M^y  bad,  as  tfaey  are 
nov  with  md,  the  bcft  comfbitara  ate  tfaofe  in^bo 
afiknovkdge  Uwrn  to  be  vety  bad.  Your  bft  let** 
ter  fays,  verjr  propccly,  tliat  aaneng  all  die  pofi^ 
bilities  of  e\'il  which  your  imagination  could  fug- 
geft,  kfiagilijrtiDde'^eftate  was  the  inoft  unlike- 
ly. Had  you  known  his  excefiive  tendemeis  for 
nm^ffke^  i  g»X  tb'e  finpmd  Mknid  ndt  kaivebe^n 
lefaMd.*^l|«u  £/(3^  ktaovT  that  I  iiiarried»  to  jpli^ 
h^  a  man  of  l»a  Own  ohfiooo^  ttnd  deferviilg  of 
etf^  body V^«*— — indead  pofiefficg  it.  Yoa 
Jkiww  I  hJiTK^fq^txc^  feen  hifli  &u:e;  and  cerlaiidy 
im^et  difebligfd  ](am :  za^  you  kifoiw  he  had  no 
olhMrnbtiaii»  except  at  a  very  great  diflance*  You 
now  kik>w-  hi  hsis  willed  away  hk  eftate.  I 
fitoiild  think  on  this  fortow  more,  however,  had 
I  apt  otbtr  ft>fro^$y  perhaps  providentially  fent 
to  bold  mj^  heart  fixed  on  nay  hsiband  and  has 
caoQcrM.  Lucy's  unacoountable  ilkiels;  my 
owst  pcdeat  fiiuation^  having  brought  a  feconcL 
fofii^  who  apfleafB  to  have  foffered  fometbiog, 
tbocq^  I  ksow  not  what,  from  my  late  accdiniUi 

latioD  of  mifcry; and  Mr.  Thrale's  health. 

Vol,  L  .  L  which 


"f . 


; 
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which  has  been  (hook  by  thefe  cofifufions  as  well 
as  my  own,  occupy  all  the  thoughts  I  have  in  .the. 
world ;  and  you  can  fcarce  believe  how  fall  my 
mind  is,  without  a  word  of  my  uncle.  Our  ge- 
nerous mafter  is  not  angry  at  thai  difappointment, 
though  he  has  a  right  to  be  forry;  for  he  doubt- 
lefs  married  me  with  hopes  and  promifes  of  the 
Hertfordfhire  eftate. 

We  will  do  as  well  as  we  can ;  and  hope  for 
comfort  from  you  at  your  tetum ;  'mean  time,  de- 
pend upon  my  not  giving  Mr.  Thrale  additional  . 
pain  by  my  dejedicm :  I  will  try  to  be  cheerfal, 
though  I  am  not  happy;  and  to  be  merry,  though 
I  do  not  even  beguile  myfelfy  as  Defdemona  fays, 
— — to  fancy  I  fhall  ever  more  be  unaffeAedly- 
fo.  I  will  learn  to  be  as  gaily  mi£rable,  and  as 
airily  difcontented  as  I  can ;  and  hope  that  ik> 

.  one  who  is  left  me  fliall  be  madeiudhappy  by  the 

*  vexations  which  gnaw  the  heart  ofv{ 

*  I*.  "•  <  t    9  4  A    ^ 

.       Your  fkirhMi  fervant. 

» 

I.cannot  faywith  Shylock,  no/fifi^  tf^ 
{ireaibingi  no  tearsbitt  of  my /beddings  however.  Here 
qi  is  *  *  *  *  *  juft  come  in,  whofet  fuffeiings  f mm 
t^  bankruptcy  of:.*/^  ^  *  have-been  attended 
widi  Vterribie :  cpnfequences  indeed,  and  twenty 
years  adSed  tohii  look)»  at  leaft;  yet  neither  he 
nor  I  would  ch^ge»  except  in  a^peevifli  moment 
I .  fuppoffc,  with  an  Hebridian  laud*— ■ — Fools  if 
we  would !  when  all  has  been  taken  from  us  (and 
we  have  yet  much  left)  we  are  •  farely  « better  .off 
than  they.  I  read  him^a  pailage  or  two'  of  your ' 
letter,  dated  Sept.'  30th,  and  made  that  my  com*  ^ 
ment.  He  was  fullen  enough,  poor  fellow,  bat 
as  the  rake  in  Glariifa  fays,  when  he  had  talked 
nonfcxife  for  half  aa  hour  to  a  man  made  defpe- 

rate 


7'"-   K" 
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rate  Vf^^ef,^ *Twas  Jo   that  I  comforted  and 

4uhnfedhim.    ^'  * 

Farewel,  the  poftfcript  is  longer  than  the  letter, 
let's  end  it.. 

This  will  meet  you  in  Londbn,  where  I  hope 
all  will  be  found  pretty  well. 


LETTER    XCIII. 

•  .    .  .  .         • 

to   Mrs.  T  H  R  a  L  E. 

«  * 

Mr  DEARESt  MistRBs^i       Edinburgh,  NoT.  i),  1  ^7 j. 

H I S  is  the  laft  letter  that  I  fhall  write ;  while 
you  are  reading  it,  I  ihall  be  coming  home. 

I  congratulate  you  upon  your  boy  j  but  you 
muA  not  think  that  I  will  love  him  all  at  once  a^ 
well  as  I  love  Harry,  for  Harry  you  know  is  fo 
rational.     I  Ihall  love  by  degrees; 

Poor,  pretty,  dear  Lucv !  Can  nothing  do  her 

.  good  ?    1  am  forty  to  lole  her.     But  if  flie  muft 

be  taken  from  us,  let  us  refign  her  with  cbnfidence 

into  the  hands  of  Him  who  knows,  and  who  only 

knows,  what  is  bcftboth  for  us  and  her. 

Do  not  fuffer  yourfelf  to  be  dejeded.  Refolu- 
tion  and  diligence  will  fupply  all  that  is  wanting, 
and  all  that  is  loft.  But  it  your  health  Ihpuld  he 
impaired,  I  knot^  not  where!  to  find  a  fubftitute, 
I  Ihall  have  no  miftrefe;  Mr.  Thrale  will  have  no 
wife  J  and  the  little  flock  virill  have  no  mother. 

I  long  to  be  home,  and  have  taken  a  place  in 
the  coach  for  Monday  j  I  hope  therefore  to  be  in 
London  on  Friday  tBe .  26th,  in  the  evening. 
Pleafc  to  left  Mrs.  Williams  know. 

I  am,  &c. 
h%  LET. 
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LETTER    XCIV. 
To  Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Madam^  March  II,  1773. 

vy  UR  maftcT  is  a  good  inaa^  smii  co&trires  well 
for  me.  I  have  now  a  reafon  for  doing  on  Mon- 
day what  I  might  have  b^n  pierfuaded  againft 
my  will  to  have  delayed  t3l  Taefd^.  I  hope  on 
Monday  to  be  your  flave  in  the  raomingy  and 
Mrs.  Smithes  in  tne  evening,  and  then  fall  again 
my  true  miftrefe,  and  be  the  reft  of  the  wedi^ 

MADAM, 

Tour  moft  obedient. 


i<'#ieiit< 


LETTER     XCV. 
To    Mrs*    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

M  A  »  A  M,  Tuefda/. 

iVl ASTJEJR  is  veiy  Idnd  in  being  very  angry; 
but  he  m$^  fparf;  h^  anger  this  time.  I  nave 
done  exaaly  as  Dr.  Lawrence  ordered,  and  am 
much  bet^r  at  th^  jcxpence  of  about  thirty-£z 
oimces  of  blood.  Nothing  in  the  world !  For 
a  good  caufe  I  have  iiz-and-thkty  more,  I  long 
though  to  come  to  Streatham,  and  you  Ihall  give 
me  no  fplid  &ih  for  a  week;'  and  I  am  to  take 

phyfic. 


Dr.  SAMUEL   JOpKSQ!f        ^^ 

pljfic.  And  hey  boys,  up  go  we.  I  was  ia 
ted  all  laft  night,  only  a  little  fitting  up.  ^c 
box  goes  to  Cmcutta.  *  1  am, 

Deareft,  deareft  Madam, 

Your,*  &c 

Let  me  come  to  you  to-morrow. 


€««» 


LETTER     XCVL 
To  Mr.     T  H   R   A  L  E. 
B«A&  Stft,  Junes,  177$. 

1  HAVE  taken  theHbeityof  epclofing  a  letter, 
which  contains  a  rcqueft  oF  wttclit  I  cannot  know, 
the  ptopnety.  Nothing,  I  fuppofe,  can  be  done 
till  the  prefent  matter  of  the  tap  *  has  given  no- 
tice of  his  refignation;  and  whether  even  dien  it 
is  fit  for  you  to  recommend,  tCefe  may  be  reafon 
to  doubt.  I  fhall  tell  Heely,  that  I  have  laid  his 
letter  before  you,  and  diat  he  muft  inform  you 
when  he  is  certain  of  the  intended  nefignatioiu 
Tou  will  then  z6l  as  you  judge  beft.  There  feems 
te  be  nothing  unreafonable  in  Heely'sdefire.  He 
feems  to  have  a  genius  for  an  alehoiie,  and  if  he 
can  get  this  eftabliihment,  may  thank  his  friend 
that  feat  him  to  the  Marihalfea. 

This,  I  impw,  is  a  happ^  week;  you  will  re- 
vel with  your  conftituents  m  plenty  and  merri> 

meat; 

^  Ac  Randagh-hoolis. 
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ment ;  I  muft  be  kept  at  home  by  my  wickpd  mit 
trefs,  out  of  the  way  of  fo  piiich  happinefs.  You 
fliall  however  have  my  good  wifties.  I  hope 
every  man  will  go  from  your  table  more  a  friend 
than  he  came. 

.  I  am,  &€• 


t      r 


•  *     t 


LETTER      XCVII. 

•    •        •.    . 

To  Mrs.     T   H   R    A  L  E: 
Madau,  February  3,  1775. 

O  O  many  demands  are  made  upon  me,  that  if 
you  give  leave  I  will  ftay  here  till  Tuefiiay-    My 

Eamphlet  has  not  gone  on  at  all.    Pleafe  to  fend 
y  the  bearer  the  papers  on  my  table ;  and  give 
iny  love  to  my  hroiher  zsxAJifters. 

I  am,  &c. 


m>i»>¥@<«Ct<ti- 


LETTER      XCVIIL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  Univcrfity  College,  March  3,  1775. 

X  AM  afraid  that  fomething  has  happened  to 
occupy  your  mind'difagreeably,  and  hinder  you 
from  writing  to  me,'  or  thinking  about  me. 

The  fate  of  my  propofal  for  our  friend  Mr. 
Carter    will  be    decided  on  Monday.      Thofe 

\vhom 
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whom  I  have  Ipoken  to  are  all  ftiends.  I  have 
not  abated  any  part  of  the  entrance  or  payment, 
for  it  has  not  been  thought  too  much,  and  I  hope 
he  will  have  fcholars. 

I  am  very  deaf ;  and  yet  cannot  well  help  being 
much  in  company,  -though  it  is  often  very  uncom- 
fortable. But  when  I  have  done  tms  thing; 
which  I  hope  is  a  ^ood  thing,  or  find  that  Z  can- 
not do  it,  I  wifh  to  live  a  while  imder  your  care 
and  protedion. 

The  imperfedion  of  our  poft  makes  it  uncer- 
tain whether  w^e  fhall  receive  letters,  fooner  than 
we  muft  fend  them ;  this  is  therefore  written  while 
I  yet  do  not  know  whether  you  have  favoured  me 
or  no.  I.  was  fuffidently  difcontented  that  I 
heard  nothing  yeilerday.  But  fure  all  is  well. 
I  am,  deareft  Madam, 

Your,  &f .     ' 


LETTER      XCIX. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Madam,  April  i,  1775. 

L  HAD  miftaken  the  day  on  which  I  was  to 
dine  with  Mr.  Bruce,  and  hear  of  Abiflinia, 
and  therefore  am  to  dine  this  day  with  Mr.  Ha- 
milton. 

The  news  from  Oxford  is,  that  no  teimis-court 
can  be  hired  at  any  price ;  and  that  the  Vice^ 
Chancellor  will  not  write  to  the  Clarendon  truf,P 
tees  without  fome  previous  intimation  that  his  rev 
queft  will  not  be  unacceptable.  We  muft  there- 
fore 


^ 
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« 

§otc  find  lbf»e  ivaj  of  aj^yiag  to  Lord  Macer 
fioUt  who  tvitix  the  AfckbifiiDp  of  York  and  tlie 
Biftpp  of  Gbefter  holds  the  trufi*  Ti&us  are  ure 
thrown  to  a  vexatious  dUlance.  Poor  ♦  *  * ! 
do  »pt  teU  him. 

The  other  Osford  neiys  is,-  that  thay  have*fent 
me  a  degree  of  DodUir  of  Laws,  with  fuch  praifes 
ia  the  dipioxna  a£>  perhaps,  eii^t  to  make  me 
aihanacd ;  they  are  very  like  yoiir  prfiifes.  I  w^m- 
der  whether  I  fhall  ever  (hew  them  to  yo^. 

Bofwell  will  be  with  you.  Pleafe  10  aik  Mur- 
phy the  way  to  Lord  MansfiekL  Dr.  Wetherell, 
who  is  aaw  hone,  aad  will  be  h^ce  for  foaie  days, 
10  very  de&roufi  of  Sseiog  the  brewhoiife ;  I  hc^ 
Mr.  Tlimie  mi&  &iid  him  am  iavitation.  He  does 
ivbat  he  can  fos  Carter.   . 

To-day  I  dine  with  HamUtpn ;  tp-moKow  with 
Hool^;  on  Monday  with  Paradife;  on  Tueiday 
with  matter  and  miftrofs;  on  Wedncfday   with* 
Dilly  J  but  come  back  tP  the  Tower^. 

*'     Sic  nunquam  rediturus  labitur  annus. 

lam,  Sac. 

Poor  Mrs.  Williams  is  very  bad,  worfe  than  I 
ever  faw  her. 


Dr.  Johoibn  flfgt. 


L  E  T- 
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J,  B  T  T  «  B.     C. 
To  AlfLS.     T  K  a  A  L  fi. 

« 

i\l4D  fi>,  znv  deai^ft  Miftreft,  you  Ife  a  b^ 
hatctang  fufi^cions.  I  did  not  raea&  to  s^oadb 
you,  Bor  mpsaxt  aay  ^bix%  but  ie^eA>  ^nd  iti^ 
patieni^  to  know  how  you  did. 

J  wUh  I  could  fay  or  lifid  any  thizig  to  divert 
ouj  but  I  kav«  ddop  Itothia^g  and  feen  netyag. 

dined  one  day  witi  Pa^H»  and  yefte^day  wkk 
Mrf.  SoiitWeUs,  an44i^kd  an  Cengpeve.  Mr* 
Twils,  hearing  ^t  you  tallied  ef  defpeiting  his 
book  pf  tbe  ifiie  pmt^  h^B  £»t  you  a  ce^  to 
frame.  He  is  going  to  Ireland^  and  I  have  ^^ 
bun  letters  lo  Dr.  Leland  aitd  Mr.  Falkner. 

Mr.  Mi      I —  is  fo  ill  that  tlie  Lady  is  notf 
vifible ;  but  yefterday  I  had  Z  know  not  how  much 
kMs  of  Mra.  AbsQgtcHi,  and  very  good  looks  from 
Mils  *****  the  maid  of  honour. 

BofwcU  has  made  me  promife  not  to  go  to  Ox- 
ford till  be  leaves  London;  I  had  no  great  reafon 
for  hafte,  and  therefore  might  as  well  gratify  a 
friend.  I  am  always  proud  and  pleafed  to  have 
jny  company  defired.  Bofwell  would  have 
thought  my  abfence  a  lofs,  and  I  know  not  who 
elle  would  nave  confidered  my  prefence  as  profit. 
He  has  entered  himfelf  at  the  Temple,  and  I  join- 
ed in  his  bond.  He  is  to  plead  before  the  Lords, 
and  hopes  very  nearly  to  gain  the  coft  of  his  jour- 
ney. He  lives  mucn  with  his  friend  Paoli  who 
faysy  a  man  muft  fee  Wales  to  enjoy  England. 

The  book  which  is  now  mod  read,  but  which, 
as  far  as  I  have  gone^  is  but  dull,  is  Gray's  letters, 

pre. 


•  •• ' 
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prefixed  by  Mr.  Mafon  to  his  .poems.  I  have  bor- 
rowed mine,  and  therefore'  cannot  lend  it,  and  I 
can  hardly   ^^ommend  the  purchafe. 

I  have  o^c  vicd;  and,  what  is  ftranger,  have 
juftly  offended  the  nation  of  Rafay.  If  they  coiild 
come  hither,  they  would  be  as  fierce  as  the  Ame- 
ricans. .  Rafay  has  written  to  Bofwell  an  account 
of  the  injury  done  him,  by  reprefenting  his  houfe 
as  fubordinate  to  that  of  Dunvegan.  Bofwell  has 
his  letter,  and  I  believe  copied  my  anfwer.  I 
have  appealed  him,  if  a  degraded  chief  can  pofli- 
bly  be  appeafed ;  but  it  will  be  thirteen  dnys,  days 
<^f  refentment  and  difcontent,  before  my  recan- 
tation can  reach  him.  Many  a  dirk  will  imagina- 
tioa,  during  that  interval,  fixin  my  heart  I  real- 
ly qneRion  if  at  this,  time  my  life  would  not  be  in 
danger,  if  diftance  did  HQjt  ieour^  it. 

Bofwell  will  find  his  way  to  Streatham  before  he 
goes,  and  will  detail  this  great  affair.  I  would 
have  con^e  on  Saturday,  but  that  I  am  engaged  to 
do  Dr.  Ij%wrence  a  little  fervice  on  Sunday. 
Which  day  lliall  I  come  next  week  ?  I  hope  you 
will  be  well  enough  to  k§  me  pften*  I  am, 
deareft  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LET- 


Db.    SAMUEL    JOHNSON.       155 

LETTER     CL 
Tq  Mas.    T  H  R  A  L  E- 
DsiR  Madam,  May  20,  177$. 

A  W I LL  tiy  not  to  be  fallen,  and  yet  ^hen.I 
leave  you  how  ihall  I  help  it.  Bof.  goes  away  on 
Monday ;  I  go  in  a  day  or  two  after.him,  and  will 
tiy;  to  be  well,  and  to  be  as  you  would  have  me. 
But  I  hope  that  when  I  come  back  you  will  teach 
me  the  valtte  of  liberty. 

Nurfe  tells  me  that  you  are  all  well,  and  fhe 
hopes  all  growing  better.  Ralph,  like  other  young 
gentlemen,  will  travel  for  improvement. 

I  have  fent  you  fix  guineas  and  an  half;  fo  you 
may  laugh  at  negle£t  and  parfimony.  It  is  a  finq 
thing  to  have  money.  Peyton  and  Macbean  ^  are 
both  ftarving,  and  I  cannot  keep  tl^em. 

Muft  we  mourn  for  the  Queen  of  Denmark  ?  How 
ihall  I  do  for  my  black. dpaths  which  you  have  in* 
thechcft? 

Make  my  compliments  to  ^very  body. 

I  am,  &c.    * 

I  dined  in  a  large  company  at  a  dilTenting  book- 
ieller's  yefterday,  and  difputed  againft  toloration 
with  one  Dodor  Meyer. 


*  Peyton  and  Macbean  were  amanuenfes  of  Dr.  Johnfbn. 
Macbean  was  a  man  of  great  learning«  with  Jlttlc  power  of 
bringing  it  iiito  play. — He  had  read  before  he  died  the  He- 
brew Bible  eleven  times  over.  Peyton  knew  many  modem 
langtAgest  but  was  kept  from  rifmg  in  the  world  by  domef- 
tic  miferies.     '  '^ 

LET. 


•v^ 
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LETTER      Cn. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DiAkssT  Lady,  Maj  tt,  1775. 

KJ  N  £  tbbg  or  odier  ftill  bbders  loe,  befidds 
^hat  16  perhaps  the  g«3&at  hindrance,  that  I  have 
no  great  mind  to-  go.  BofwcU  went  away  at  two 
this  morning.    L-- — ^I  fiippofe  goes  thb  week. 

B got  two-and*fort7  guineas  in  fee$  while  ke 

was  here.  He  h^s,  by  his  wife^s  perfuafion  and 
mine,  taken  down  a  prefent  for  bk  mother-in- 
laW. 

Prav  let  me  know  faow  the  bieath  does.  I  hope 
there  is  no  lafting  evil  to  be  feam).  Take  gseat 
care  x)f  yourfelf.  Why  did  jaou  take  cold?  Did 
you  pump  into  your  fhoes  i 

I  am  not  forry  that  you  cead  BofwdPs  journal. 

I3  it  not  a  merry  jnece  f'  There  is  mush  ifi  it  about 

poor  me.    Mift,  Z  hear,  m^ntiom  wc  fometimea 

in  her  memoirs. 

.  (  *  I  fliall  try  at  'Oxford  what  can  be  done  for 

i  ♦  #  *  ♦  *  ^    What  can  be  done  for  his  daughter  it 

.**  is  not  eafy  to  tell.     Does  her  mother  know  her 

'*^>  own  diftrefs,  or  is  fhe  out  of  her  wits  with  pride, 

'%  or  does  *  *  *  a  little  exaggerate  ?  It  is  ftrange  be- 

^     •  haviour. 

The  mourning  it  feems  is  general.  I  muft  dc- 
fire  that  you  will  let  fomebody  take  my  beft  black 
*  cloaths  out  of  the  cheft,  and  fend  them.  There  is 
nothing  in  the  cheft  but  what  may  be  tumbled. 
The  key  is  the  neweft  of  thofe  two  that  have  the 
wards  channelled.  When  they  are  at  the  Bo- 
rough,   my  man  can  fetch  them. 

But  all  this  while,  dear  and  dear  lady,  "take 
great  care  of  yourfelf. 

Do 
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Do  not  buy  C 's  travels,  they  are  duller 

than  T -"s.    W— -is  too  fond  of  woids^  but 

you  may  read  him.  I  Ihall  take  ci^e  that  Adair's 
account  of  America  may  be  fent  you,  for  I  fhall 
have  it  of  my  own. 

Beattie  has  called  once  to  fee  me.  He  lives 
grand  at  the  ArchbifliopV 

Dear  lady,  do  not  be  carelefs,  nothee^efs,  nor 
Vafli,  nor  dddy ;  but  take  care  of  your  health.  I 
am,  deareft  Madam, 

,    Tour,  &c. 

Dr.  Talbot,  which  I  think  I  never  told  you,  has 
given  five  hundred  pounds  to  the  future  mfirmac 


LETTER    an. 

To    Mrs.    T  H  ft  A  }..  E: 

DiiJtftST  Lady,  May  25,  1775. 


•» 


X  H £  fit  was afudden  fidntnefe,  fuch  as Ihave 
bad!  know  sot  howofttan;  no  harm  caibe  of  it,  S  7 

and  adl  is  well.    I  caimot  go  till  Saturday;  and  |^ 

then  go  I  wiH,  if  I  can.    My  doaths,  Mr.  Thrale  "^  4?  *' 

fays,  muft  be  made  ISke  other  people's,  and  they  • .  V:^ ' 

are  gone  to  the lavlor.    If  Id6notgo,  yoa  know  -^ 

how  Ihall  I  oome  oack  again  i 

I  told  you,  I  fancy,  yefierday,  that  I  was  weH« 
but  I  tbobght  So  little  of  dib  difiarder,  that  I  know 
not  whether  I  i^  any  diing  about  it 

lam,  &C.    . 
• 

LET- 


;i. 
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LETTER     CiVj 
To    Mrs.  T  H  R  a  L  E. 
Dear  Ma  bam,  June  i,  1775. 

1  KNOW  well  enough  what  yoii  think,  but  I* 
am  out  of  your  reach.'  I  did  not  make  the  epitaph 
before  laft  night  and  this  morning ;  T  have  found* 
it  too  long.  I  fend  you  it  as  it  is  to  pacify  you, 
and  will  make  it  fhorten  It  is  top  long  by  near 
half.  Tell  me  whatybu  would  be  mod  willing  to 
Ijjarb.  '        '    i 

Dr.  Wetherell  went  with  me  to  the  Vice  Chan- 
cellor, tQ  whom  we  told  the  tranfadion  with  my 
Lord  of  Chefter,  and  the  Vice  Chancellor  promif- 
cd  to  write  to  the  Archbiftiop.  I  told  hiiji  that  he 
needed  have  no  fcruples ;  he  was  aiking  nothing 
for  himfelf ;  notbii)g  that  would  make  him  richer. 
Or  them  poorer ;  and  that  he  a^ed  only  as  a  ma- 
giilrate,  and  t)n$  (Concerned  for  the  intereft  of  the 
XJniverfity.  Dr.  Wetherell  promifes  to  ftimulate 
him*^    '  - 

Don't  fuppofe  that  I  live  here  as  we  live  at  Streat- 
hiWii  il  weaf  this  morning  to  the  chapel  at  fix, 
s^nd:^if  I  was  to  ilay  would  try'  tt>  conform  to  all 
wWefomj?  rules.  Pray  let  Harry  have  the  penny 
whidiJ  owe  him  for  the  laft  mdrmng.    ' 

:  Mr4  Qolfon  is  well;  and  fiill  willing  to  keep  me, 
but  J  tlelight  not  in  beilig  long  here.  Mr.  SmoUet 
of  Lochlomond  and  his  Lady  have  been  here.  We 
yjfttQ  v^rv  glad  to  meet* 

•  Fj^ay*  let  me  know  how  ybu  do,  and  play  no 
more  tricks;  if  yoado,  I  can  yet  come  back  and 
watch  jrou. 

I  am*  &c. 

-  .  LET- 
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L  E  T  T  E  R    CV. 
To    Mr.    T  H  R  a  L  S. 

DB    Alt        Si    Jty 

X  fi£G  that  you  wilLbepIeaied  ta  fead  ibe  in 
atteftadixi  to  Mr*  Carter 'Si  merit.  I  am  going  to- 
morrow;- and  fhall  leave  tbe  pamphlet^  to  Hak 
£br  itliel£.         * 

You  need  only  lay^  that  yoix  have  fiifficient 
.  loiowledife  of  Mr.  Carter  to  t^fy  that  be  is  emi- 
nently  fkilfuLm  the  art  which  he  pro&fled,  and 
diait  be  is  a  man  of  Xuch.deceocy  and  regularity  of 
manners;^  that  there  *  will'  foe  no  danger  f  r6m  his 
example  ^tp  thp  youth  of  the  colleges ;  and  that 
diereKureyou  ihall  confiderit  as  a  favour  if  i^ave 
may  lDe:od>tained  for  hin)^  to  pix>fef9  horfemaii-. 
ihip  in  the  Univcrfity. 


.) 


I  ath,  &c.; 


Fleafe  to  free  this  letter  to  Mifs  Lucy  Porter 

in  Lichfield. 


Taxation  no '  Tyranny.  .£  ;> 


LET- 


'1 
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LETTER     CVn^ 
T6    Mbs.    T  H  R  a  L  S. 
Madam  By  Juite  fp  177$. 

X  R  O  i  S  joart  fofit  p«ff6tt  fiuia  qw  je  te^oiva 
unc  letti^ ;  pbint  ds  ^oavdks^  point  d'amitie, 
pcnnt  de  qMitllMi  Vn  filncd  fi  tase^  que  veot- 
il?  je  vous  ai  envo^re  Tepitaphe,  trop  loli^e  a. 
la  veritd,  snail  oct  la  xiiccQiircirli  lata  beaucoup 
de  peioe«  Yotis  n'CB  aves  patf  dit  tin  met*  Pent*  . 
etre  quo  ji  forai  j^lid^  heunsux  oit  foin 

J'ai  cpuife  cc  Itcu^  <A  jtf  A>eiiidio  pai^  et  on  £ 
on  ote  rdtiidci  il  n^  ft  Hnn^  et  jd  ne  trauye  guem 
moyeik  d'ecbapftt.  Lbs  voitUMi  qui  paSant  par 
cy,  paflent  dads  la  miit)  ba  chiim  ^  poAe  me 
comcront.  bcauowpi  J'edvoj^  qpwrit  un  paffiigr 
plus  commode. 

Je  dinerai  demain  cbez  le  Vice  Chancelier^ 
j'eipeoe  de  trouver  des  cbofes  un  pen  favorables 
i  notre  ami  infortuue,  mais  je  n'ai  nulle  con* 
fiance..    Je  fuis, 

MADAME, 
Votre  tres  obeilTant  ferviteur. 


LET- 
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LETTER      GVIir.       ' 
To   Mrs.     T  H   R   A   L  E. 
Madam,  June  6,  1775. 

0  U  C  H  is  the  uncertainty  of  all  human  things, 
that  Mr.  C   .   «  has  qudrriUed  with  roe.    He  fays, 

1  raife  the  laugh  upon  Sim,  and  he  is  an  indepen- 
dent man,  and  all  he  has  is  his  oWn,  and  he  is  not 
ufed  to  fuch  things.     And  fo  I  ihall  have  no  nK>re 

good  of  C ^,  of  whom  I  never  had  any.  good 

but  flattery,  which  my  dear  miftrefs  knows  I  can 
have  at  home. 

That  I  had  no  letters  yefterday  I  do  not  won- 
der ;  for  yefterday  we  had  no  poft.  I  hope  fome^ 
thing  will  come  to-day.  Our  poft  is  fo  ill-regula- 
ted that  we  cannot  receive  letters  and  anfwer  them 
the  fame  day. 

Here  I  am,  and  How  to  get  away  I  do  not  fee ; 
for  the  power  of  departure  otberwife  than  in  a  poft- 
chaife  depends  upon  a<?cidentgl  vacancies  in  paf- 
fing  coaches,  of  whidi  all  but  one  in  a  week  pafs 
through  this  place >t  three  in  the  morning.  After 
that  one  I  havefent,  but  Mith  little  hope;  yet  I 
iball  be  very  unwilling  to  ftay  here  another 
week. 

I  fupped  two  nights  ago  with  Mr>  Bright,  who 
enquired  after  Harry  and  Qgeeney,  to  whom  I 
like  wife  deiire  to  be  remembered. 

Suppofe  I  Ihould  grow  Uke  my  miftrefs,  and  when 
I  am  to  go  forward,/.think  eagerly  how  and  when 
I  fball  come  back,  would  that  be  a  firange  thing  ? 
Love  and  reverence.have  always  had  fome  tenden- 
cy to  produce  conformity.  :     ^ 

Where  is  -  Mr^  Biretti  ?  Ace  he  ^nd  Qjieeney 
plague  and  darling  is  they  are.ufed.to  be?  1  hope 

Vol,  I.  M  my 
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my  fwect  Queeney  will  write  mc  a  long  letter, 
when  I  am  lb  fettkd  that  fhie  knows  how  to  dked 
to  me,  and  if  I  otn  find  any  thing  for  her  cabinet, 
;  I  (hall  be  glad  to  bring  it.  ^ 

\  What  the  Vice  Chancellor  fays  refpedting  Mr- 

[  Cartier,  if  he  fays  any  thing,  you  Ihall  know  to- 

morrow, for  I  mall  probably  leave liim  too  late 
for  this  day's  poll. 

r  ])f:  Z  have  not  a  little  fomething  from  you  to- 
day»  I  {hall  think  fomething  very  calamitous  has 
betallen  hs.    This  is  the  natural  eSSsci  of  pun6lu* 
\  aiity.     £very  intermiflion  alarms.    Deareft  dear 

Lady,  take  car^  of  yi^urfelf.  You  connect  us, 
^^ad  rule  us,  and  vex  uft,  and  pleafe  us.  We  have 
all  a  deep  intereft  in  your  health  and  pn^perity. 

I  am,  &c. 


>» ..  \. 


•  •  > 

L  E  T  T  E  R     CIX. 
To   Mr».    T  H  R  a  L  E. 

♦  < 

DVAKKS^T  La;dv,  June  7,  1775. 

Your  letter  which  ought  to  have  come  on 
Tuefday  came  not  till  Wcdnefday.  Well,  now  I 
know  tnat  there  is  no  hann^  I  wdl  take  a  cbaife 
and  march  aw^  towards  my  own  country* 

You  at%  but  a  goofe  at  laft.  Wilton  told  you, 
that  there  is  room-  ^mt' three  hundred  and  fifty  leu 
ters^.  which  are  equtvaleut  to  twelve  Hoes.  If  you 
reckon  by  lines,  the  infcription  has  feventeen :  if 
1^  letters,  five  Imndred  and  ieventy-nine;  fo  that 
one  tkiy^  you  ^riiud  expd  fiveli^es,  the  other  two 

hundred 
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hundred  and  twenty-nine  letters.  This  will  per- 
plex US ;  there  is  little  that  by  my  own  choice  I 
ihpuld  like  to  fpare ;  but  xj^e  muft  comply  with  the 
flcne. 

C-^ and  I  are  pretty  vrell  again..    I  grudge 

the  coft  of  going  to  Lichfield,  Pr?ink  arid  I  in  a 
poft-chaife;  yet  I  think  oFthuridering  away  to-mor- 
row ;  fo  you  will  Wite  youi:  next  dear  let'tcr  to 
Lichfield. 

This  letter  is  written  on  Wednefday  after  the 
receipt  of  yours,  but  will  not  be  delivered  to  the 
poft  till  to-morrow.  I  wiih  Kak>h  better,  and  my 
mafter  and  his  boys  well.  I, have  pretty  good 
nights* 

I  am,  &c. 


i.»n»»»>»»3 

£.E  TT.  E  R      CX;  . 
To   Mrs:   T  H  R  A  L  E.      i 

On  Thurfday  morning  I  took  a  pofl>chaife,,and 
intend^  t<i  -Have  pafied  a  day-6r  two  af  Bithiing- 
ham,  imt  Hedlor  had  company  in  hb  honfe,  and  I 
went  on  to  Lichfield,  where  I  know  not  yet  how 
long  I  fliafl  ftay,  Ijut  think  of  going'  forward  to 
Alhboume  Wa  fliort  time. 

Neither  yotir  letters  nor  mine  feem  to  have  kept 
due  time ;  if  you  fee  the  date  of  the  letter  in  whieh 
the  epitajph  v^ras  inclofed,  yoti  will  find  that  it  has 
been  delayed.  I  Ihall  adjuft  the  epitaph  fomi- way 
or  other.     Send  me  your  iadvice. 

M  2  Poor 


«  h«.«kW 
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Poor  Mife  Porter  has  been  bad  with  the  gout  in 
her  hand«    She  cannot  yet  drefs  herfelf. 

I  am  glad  that  Ralph  is  gone ;  a  new  air  may  do 
him  good.     I  hope  httle  Mifs  promifes  well. 

I  will  write  you  a  longer  letter  on  Monday,  be- 
ixig  juft  now  called  out  according  to  an  appoint- 
ment which  I  had.  forgotten* 

I  am,  &c« 


WtHWt 


LETTER      CXI. 
to    M&».    T  H  R   A   L  E. 
tkAREsf 'LA0r,'  June  11,   1775. 

X  AM  forry  that  my  maftfr  has  undertaken  an 
impracticable  intereft ;  but  it  will  be  forgotten  be- 
fore the  next  eledion.  ;I  fvppofe  he  was  afked  at 
fome  time  when  he  could  not  well  refufe. 

Lady  Smith  is  fettled  at  laft  here, ,  and  feea  com- 
pany at  her  new  houfe. — I  went  on  Saturday. 
Poor  Lucy  Porter  has  her  hand  in  a  lt>dg,  fo  difa- 
bled  by  the  gout  that  (he  cannot  drefe  herfelf*  She 
does  n9t  gq   out.     All  your  other   friends  are 

wellh  ,  .:  1     • 

I  go  every  day  to  Stowhjll  f  both  the  iifters  are 
now  at  home.  I  fent  Mrs.  A^on  a  TaxaUoUj  and 
fent  it  nobody  dfej  and  Lxicy  borrowed  it.  Mrs. 
AftoA  fince  that  enquired  by  a  meffei^er  .when  I 
was  expecfced.  I  can  tell  nothing  about .  it,  an- 
fwered  Lucy ;  when  he  is  to  be  here  I  fuppofe  fiie'll 
know. 

Every  body  remembers  you  all.  You.  left  a 
good  impreflion  behind  you.     I  hope  yx)u  will  do 

the 
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the  lame  at  *  *  *  *  *.  Do  not  make  them  fpeech- 
es.  Unufual  compliments^  to  which  there  is  no 
ibUed  and  prefcriptive  anfwer,  embarrafs  the  fee- 
ble, who  know  not  what  to  fay^  and  difguft  the 
wife,  who  knowing  them  to  be  falfe,  fiifped  them 
to  be  bypociitical.  Did  I  think  whe^  I  fat  down 
to  this  paper  that  I  fhould  write  a  leflon  to  my 
miftrefs,  of  whom  I  think^  with  fq  piucb  ^dmira* 
don? 

As  tq  Mr.  Garter,  I  am  inclined  to  think  that 
our  projeS  will  fucceed.  The  Vice-Chancjellor  is 
realUr  in  earoefl.  He  remarked  to  me  how  necef- 
fary  it  muft  be  to  provide  in  places  of  education  a 
fiimcient  variety  of  innocent  amufements,  to  keep 
the  voung  men  from  pernicious  pleafaces. 

When  I  did  not  hear  from  you,  ]t  thought  whe- 
ther it  would  UQt  be  proper  to  come  back  and  iQpk 
for  you.  i  jmew  not  whaj  might  have  happen- 
ed. 

Confider  the  epitaph,  which,  you  know,  *  mull 
be  ihortened,  and  tell  what  part  you' can  befl 
fpare.  Part  of  it,  which  tells  the  birth  and  marri- 
age, i3  formulary,  and  can  be  ezprefled  only  one 
way ;  the  charader  we  can  make  longer  or  fhor- 
tcr ;  and  fince  it  is  too  long,*  may  choofe  what  we 
fliall  take  away.  Ypu  muft  get  the  dates  for  whicl) 
you  fee  fpaccs  left. 

You  never  told  me,  and  I  omitted  to'  etiquf re, 
how  you  were  entertained  by  BofwelPs  Journal. 
One  would  think  the  man  had  been  hired  to  be  a 
ipy  upon  me.  He  was  very  diligent,  and  caught 
opportunities  of  writing  from  time  to  time.  You 
may  now  conceive  yourfelf  tolerably  well  acquaint- 
ed with  the  expedition.  Folks  want  me  to  go  to 
Italy,  but  I  fay  you  are  not  for  it  However 
write  often  to.  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 

LET- 
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L  E  T  T  E,  R      CXIL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  £. 

\ 

m 

t 

Dearest  Lady^  Uchfieldi  June  13,  1775. 

X  N  O  W  write  at  Mrs.  O^bb's,  where  I  have 
dined  and  had  cuftard.  She  and  Mifs  Adey  fend 
their  complimenta.  Nothing  confiderable  has  hap- 
pened fince  I  wrote,  only  I  am  forrytofee  Mus 
Porter  fo  bad ;  and  I  am  not  well  j^eafed  to  find 
that  after  a  very  comfortable  intermifnon^  the 
old  flatulence  diftrefled  me  again  laft  night.  The 
world  is  fiill  of  ups  and  downs^  a^  I  think  I  oni:e 
told  yoa  before. 

Lichfield  is  full  of  box-clubs.  The  ladies  have 
one  for  their  own  fex.  They  have  incorporated 
(hemfelves  under  the  appellation  of  the  Amicable 
Society;  and  pay  each  twopence  a  week  to  the 
box.  Any  woman  who  can  produce  the  weekly 
twopence  is  admitted  \o  the .  fociety ;  and  when 
any  of  the  poor  fubfcriber$  is  in  want,  fhe  has 
fix  fhillings  a  week;  and  I  think  when  fhe  dies 
five  pounds  are  given  to  her  children.  Luc^  is 
iiot  one,  nor  Mrs.  Cobb.  The  fubfcribers  are 
always  ^  qnarrelling,;  and  every  now  and  then  a 
lady.^n  a  ^ume  withdraws  her  name;  but  they  are 
an  hundried  poimds  before  hand. 

Mr.  Green  has  got  a  caft  of  Shakefpeare,  which 
he  holds  to  be  a  very  exadl  refemblance. 

There  is  great  lamentation  here  for  the  death"of 
Coll.  •  Lucy  is  of  opinion  that  he  was  wonder- 
fully hapdlbme. 

Bpfwell  is  a  favourite,  but  he  has  loft  ground 
fince  I  told  them  that  be  \s  married,  and  all  hop» 
is  over. 

Be 
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Be  (b  kind:  as  to  let  tne  k^ow  wb^  jiou  go  to 
Lewes,  and  when  you  co^e  bfitck,  that  I  onay^Qot 
fret  for  want  pf  a  letter,  m  I  fretted  at  Oxford. 
Pay  my  refpefU  to  my  dear  maften 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER     CXIH, 
To  Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dbak  Madam,  Lichfieldf  June  17,  1775. 

W  RITE  to  me  fomething  every  poft,  for  on 
the  ftated  day  my  head  runs  upon  a  letter.  I  will , 
anfwer  Queeney •  Bad  nights  came  again ;  but  I 
took  mercifry,  aiul  hope  to  find  good  eSeds.  I 
am  diftrefifuily  aiKl  frightfully  deaf*  QuereSs 
jamfotisdasum:  '         \  ,^ 

So  we  fhall  have  a  fi6e  houfe  in  the  winter,  as 
we  already  have  in  the  fummer.  I  am  not  forry 
for  the  appearance  of  a  little  fuperflubus  expence. 
I  have  not  yet  been  at  Aihboume,  and  yet  I  would 
£ain  flatter  myfelf  that  you  begin  to  wiih  me 
home ;  but  do  not  tell  me  fo,  if  it  be  not  true, 
for  I  am  very  well  at  Stowhill. 

Mrs.  Porter  will  be  glad  of  a  memorial  from 
70a,  and  will  keep  the  work-bag  carefully,  but 
has  no  great  ufe  for  it ;  her  prefent  qualificadons 
for  the  niceties  of  needle-work  being  dim  eyes  and 
lame  fingers. 

Of  the  harveft  about  us  it  is  faid  much  is  ez-r 
peded  from  the  wheat,  more  indeed  than  can  be 
eafily  remembered.  The  barley  is  promifing 
enough,   but  not  uncommonly  exuberant.    But 

this 
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this  is  of  itlelf  a  very  ^ood  account,  for  ik>  grain 
is  ever  dear,  when  wheat  is  cheap.  I  hope  there- 
fore that  my  mafter  may  without  fear  or  danger 
build  this  vear  and  dig  the  next.  I  do  not  find 
that  in  this  part  of  the  country  rain  has  been 
much  wanted. 

If  you  go  with  Mrs.  D ^  do  not  forget  me 

amidft  the  luxuries  of  abfolute  dominion,  but  let 
me  have  kind  letters  full  of  j'ourfelf,  of  your  own 
hopes,  and  your  own  fears,  and  your  own 
thoughts,  and  then  go  where  you  will.  You  will 
find  your  journey  however  but  a  barren  bufinefs; 
it  is  dull  to  live  neither  fcolding  nor  fcolded,  nei- 
ther governing  nor  governed.     Now  try. 

I  expefled  that  when  the  intereft  of  the  county 
had  been  divided,  Mawbey  would  have  had  very 
little  difficulty,  and  am  glad  to  find  that  Norton 
oj^fes  him  with  fo  much  efficacy ;  pray  fend  me 
the  refiilt. 

I  am,  &c. 


■i>w>W»>S^«4«<ViM>    ■- 

LETTER     CXIV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

>  •  -  -  . 

Dear  Madam,  Lichfield,  Jane  19,  177$. 

1  HOPE  it  is  true  that  Ralph  mends,  and  wifli 
you  were  gonq  to  feip  him,  that  you  might  come 
back 'again. 

CJ^eeney  revenges  her  long  tafk  upon  Mr.  Ba- 
retii's  hen,  who  muft  fit  on  duck  eggs  a  week 
longer  than  on"  her . own.     I  hope  ftie  takes  great 

care 
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care  of  my  hen,  and  the  Guinea  hcn^  aftd  her 
pietty  little  brood.  ,    .     . , 

I  was  afraid  Mawbey  would  fucceed,  and  have 
little  hope  from  the  fcrutiny.  Did  you  ever  know 
a  fcrutiny  chapge  the  account  ? 

Mifs  A does  not  run  after  me,  but  I  do  not 

want  hcT,  here  are  other  ladies. 

Invenies  alium,  ii  te  hie  faftidit  Alexb. 

Mifs  *  *  ♦  *  grows  old>  *and  Mifs  Vyfe  has 
been  ill,  but  I  believe  fhe  came  to  me  as  foon  as 
fhe  got  out.  And  I  can  always  go  to  StowhilL 
So  never  grieve  about  me.  Only  flatulencies  are 
come  again. 

Your  diflertation  upon  Queeney  is  very  deep. 
I  know  not  what  to  fay  to  the  chief  queftion. 
Nature  probably  has  fome  part  in  human  charac- 
ters, and  accident  has  fome  part;  which  has 
moft  we  will  try  to  fettle  when  we  meet. 

Small  letters  will  undoubtedly  gain  room  for 
more  words,  but  words  are  ufclefs  if  they  cannot 
be  read.  The  lines  need  not  all  be  kept  diftind, 
and  fome  words  I  ihall  wiih  to  leave  out,  though 
very  few.  It  muft  be  revifed  before  it  is  engraved. 
•I  always  told  you  that  Mr.  Thrale  was  a  man, 
take  him  for  all  in  all,  you  ne'er  will  look  upon 
bis  like;  but  you  never  mind  him  nor  me,  till 
time  forces  conviclion  into  your  fteely  bofom. 
You  will,  perhaps,  find  all  right  abott  the  houfe 
and  the  windows. 

Pray  always  fuppofe  that  I  fend  my  refpefls  to 
Mafter,  and  Queeney,  and  Harry,  and  Sufey, 
and  Sophy. 

Poor  Lucy  mends  very  flowly,  but  Ihe  is  very 
good-humoured,  while  I  do  juft  as  fhe  would 
have  me. 

Lady  Smith  has  got  a  new  pofi-chaife,  which  is . 
not  nothing  to  talk  on  at  Lichfield.    Little  things 

here 


*  J 
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here  ferve  for  oonverfaticm*  TVIrs*  Afton^s  parrot 
pecked  my  1^,  and  I  heard  of  it  fome  time  aftec 
at  Mrs.  Cobb's. 


•We  deal  in  nicer  things 


Than  routing  armies  and  dethToning  kings. 

A  week  ago  Mrs.  Cobb  gave  me  fweetmeats  to 
breakfaft,  and  I  heard  of  it  laft  night  af  Stowhill. 

If  you  are  for  fmall  talk : 


Come  on,  and  do  the  beft  you  can, 
•  I  fear  not  you,  nor.  yet  a  better.  man« 

i 

I  could  tell  you  about  Lucy's ;  two  cats,  and  Brill 
her  brother's  old  dog,  who  is  gone  deaf;  but  the 
day  would  fail  me.  Suadentque  cadcntia  fidera 
fomnum.  So  faid  .£neas.  Bat  I  have  not  yet 
had  my  dinner.  I  have  begun  early,  for 
what  would  become  of  the  nation  if  a  letter  of 
importance  (hbuldvmifs  thepoili  Pray  write  to, 
deare^  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


»>>>»»»ys$««<^ 

LETTER      CXV. 
To  Mas.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Deak.  Madau^  Lichfield  June  2 ly  177$. 

^  O  W  I  hope  you  are  thinking,  fhall  I  have 
a  letter  to-day  from  Lichfield  ?  Something  of  a 
letter  you  will  have ;  how  elfe  can  I  expe£l  that 
you  fhould  write  ?  and  the  morning  on  which  I 
Ihould  mifs  a  letter  would  be- a  morning  of  tmeafi*^ 

nefs. 


/ 
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nefs,  notwithftandiiig  all  thit  would  be  feid  oif 
done  by  the  lifters  of  Stowhill,  who  4o  and  fajf 
whatever  godd'  thejr  can.  They  give  me  good 
words,    and  chernes,    and  ftrawberries.     Lady 

*  *  *  *  and  her  mother  and  fifter  were  vifiting 
there  yefterday,  and  Lady  *  *  *  ^  rook  her  tea 
before  her  mother. 

Mrs.  Cobb  is  to  come  to  Mifs  Poitcir's  thiis  after- 
noon.'  Mifs  A —  comes  Kttle  ncfar  me.  Mr.  Lang- 
ley  of  Alhboume  was  here  to-day,  in  his  way  to 
Birmingham,  and  every  body  talks  of  you. 

The  ladies  of  the  Amicable  Society  are  to  walk, 
in  a  few  days,  from  the  town-hall  to  the  cathedral 
in  proceflion  to  hear  a  fermon.  They  walk  in 
linen  gowns,  and  each  has  ^  flick  with  ^  acorn, 
but  for  the  acorn  they  could  give  no  re^fon,  till  I 
told  them  of  the  civick  crown. 

I  have  juft  had  your  fweet  letter,  and  am  gla4 
that  you  are  to  be  at  the  regatta.  You  know  how 
little  I  love  to  have  you  left  out  of  any  flxining 
part  of  life.  You  have  every  light  to  diftin^Hon, 
and  ihould  therefore  be  diftinguilhed.  You  will 
fee  4  ihow  with  philofophic  fuperiority,  ^nd  there- 
fore may  fee  it  falely ?  It  is  eafy  to  talk  of  fitting  at 
home  contented,  when  others  are  feeing  or  making 
fhows.    But  not  to  have  been  where  it  is  fuppofed, 

*  and  feldom  fuppofed  falfely,  th^t  all  would  go  if 
they  could ;  to  be  able  to  fay  nothing  when  every 
one  is  talking;  to  have  no  opinion  when  every 
one  is  judging  ^  to  hear  exclamations  of  rapture 
without  power  to  cleprefs ;  to  liflen  to  falfehoods 
without  right  to  contradid,  is,  after  all,  a  ftate 
of  temporarj'  inferiority,  in  which  the  mind  is 
rather  hardened  bv  ftubbornnefs,  than  fupported 
by  fortitude.  If  toe  world  be  worth  winmng,  let 
us  enjoy  it ;  if  it  is  to  be  defpiled,  let  us  defpife 
it  by  cpnvidion.  But  the  world  is  not  to  be  de- 
fpifed  but  as  it  is  compared  with  fomething  better. 
Company  is  in  iifelf  better  than  folifiide,    and 

pleafure 
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pleafuce  better  than  indolence.  Ex  nihilo  nihil fa^ 
fays  the  moral  as  well  as  natuml  philofopher. 
By  doing  pothipg  and  by  knowing  nothing  no 
power  of  doing  goo4  can  be  pbtaineci.  He  muil 
mingle  with  the  world  .that  defires  to  be  ufeful. 
Every  new  fcene  impreffes  new  i^ieas,  enriches 
the  imagination,  and  enlarges  the  power  of  rea- 
fon,  by  new  topicks  of  comparifon.  You  that 
have  feen  the  regatta  will  have  images  \yb^ch  we 
who  niifs  it  mufl  want^  and  no  intelledlual  images 
are  without  ufe.  But  whien  you  are  in  this  fcene 
of  fplendour  and  gayety,  do  not  let  one  of  your 
fits  of  negligence  ,fteal  upon  you.  Hoc  age^  is  the 
^eat  rule  whether  you  are  ferious  or  merry  j  whe- 
ther you  are  ftating  the  ezpences  of  your  family, 
learning  fcienqe  or  duty  from  a  folio,  or  floating 
on  the  Thames  in  a  fancied  drefs.  pf  the  whole 
entertainmcjit  let  me  not  hear  fo  copious  nor  fo 
true  an  account  ifrom  any  body  as  from  you. 

I  am^  deareft  Ma^am^ 

Your,  &c. 


J.  E  T  T  E  R     CXVL 
To  M&s.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

4 

Dear  Madam,  June  23,  1775. 

O  O  now  you  have  been  at  the  regatta,  for  I 
hope  you  got  tickets  fomewhere,  elfe  you  wanted 
roe,  and  I  fhall  not  be  forry,  ^ecaufe  you  fancy 
you  can  do  fo  well  without  me ;  but  however  I 

hope 
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hope  you  got  tickets,  and  were  drefled  fitie  and 
fanciful,  and  made  a  fine  part  of  the  fine  Ihow, 
and  heard  mufick,  aind  faid  good  things,  and  fiaid 
on  the  water  four  hours  after  midnight,  and  came 
well  home,  and  flept,  and  dreamed'of  the  regatta, 
and  waked,  and  found  yourfelf  in  bed,  and  thought 
now  it  is  all  over,  only  I  mull  write  about  it  to 
Lichfield.  • 

We  make  ^  hatd  Ihift  here  to  live  on  without  a 
regatta.  The  cherries  are  ripe  at^  Stowhill,  and 
the  currants  are  ripening,  and  the  ladies  are  very 
kind  to  me.  I  wilh,  however,  you  would  go  to 
Surry,  and  coine  back,  though  I  think  it  wifer  to 
ftay  till  the  improvement  in  Ralph  may  become 
preceptible,  elfe  vou  will  be  apt  to  judge  by  your 
wiflies  and  your  imagination.  Let  us  in  the  mean 
time  hope  tne  beft.  Let  me  but  know  when  you 
go,  and  when  you  come  back  again. 

If  you  or  Mr.  Thrale  will  write  to  Dr.  We- 
therefl  about  Mr.  Carter,  it  will  pleafe  Wetherell, 
and  keep  the  bufinefs  in  motion.  They  know 
not  otherwife  how  to  communicate  news  if  they 
havfit. 

As  to  my  hopes  and  my  wifhes,  I  can  keep 
them  to  myfelf  They  will  perhaps  grow  lefs  if 
they  are  laughed  at.  I  needcxi  not  tell  them,  but 
that  I  have  little  elfe  to  write,  and  I  needed  not 
write,  but  that  I  do  not  like  to  be  without  hearing 
from  ^ou,  becaufe  I  love  the  Thrales  and  the 
Thralites. 

lam,  &c. 


L  E  T. 
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LETTER    CXVII. 
Mrs.   THRALE   to   Dr.   JOHN30N. 
Dear  Sir,  Streatham,  Jane  24,  1775, 

Y  OUR  letters  are  very  kind  and  very  pleafing: 
thcf  laft  camq  juft  as  I  was  fettihg  out  for  the  re- 
gatta, of  which,  you  have  a  right  to  the  beft  de- 
fcriptioh  I  can  give ;  but  firft  let  us  talk  of  our- 
felyes,  eadi  other,  and  our  friends.  I  am  glad 
the  Mifs  Aftons  treat  you  with  fiich  good  things, 
but  would  not  have  the  currants  of  Stowhill  pre- 
ferred to  the  grapeis  of  Streatham^  for  that  is  mere 
partialiiyy  a  'word  yon  never  ufe,  fo  vou  are  bound 
to  fcorri  ihe.  thing.  Why  does  Mifs  *  *  *  *  ne- 
ver find  a  place  m  the  letters  from  IJchBeld.  I 
thought  her«^  -nii^lity  elegant  amiable  cpimtry  lady. 

Mr,  *  *  .t  *  is  pedantic  enough;  a, good  man 
however  you  Xay,,  and  has  a  ftrong  deiire  of  being 
'  agreeable.  Tis  very  flattering  to  me  when  peo- 
ple make  my  talea^ts  the  fubjed  of  their  praifes, 
m  order  to  obtain  your  favour. 
.  Lady  *^'  *  *  fliould  not  have  taken  the  tea  bc-» 
fore  her  mother,  that's  certain',  as  herhufband  is 
dead,  and  all  pretence  of  fupporting  the  rank  he 
had  given  her  is  pail,  fo  not  only  natural  but  ar- 
tiHcial  propriety  was  violated,  and  I  caii  fipd  no 
excufe  for  her  condu£l,  except  too  attentive  an 
obfervation  to  dear  Mr.  Johnfon's  odd  fpeeches 
againft  parental  authority. 

Now  for  the  regatta,  of  which,  Baretti  fays, 
the  firft  notion  was  taken  from  Venice,  where  the 
gondoliers  pra£iife  rowing  againft  each  other  per- 
petually, and  I  dare  fay  'tis  good  diveriion  where 
th^  weather  invites,  and  the  water  feduces  to  fuch 

enter- 
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eatertainments ;— here,*  however,  itwas  not  likely 
to  anfwer ;  aisd  :1  think  nobody  was  pleafed. 

Well !  Grodus  promifed  a  reward,  you  remem- 
ber, for  him  who  ihoiild  produce  a  new  delight ; 
bat  the  prize  was  never  obtained,  for  nothing  that 
was  new  proved  delightful;  and  Dr.  Goldimith, 
three  tbouUnd  years  afterwards,  found  out,  that 
whoever  did  a  liew  thing  did  a  bad  thing,  and 
whoever  faid  a  new  thing  faid  a  falfe  thing.— -So  yef- 
termoming,  a  flag  flying  from  fome  confpicuous 
fteeple  in  Weftminfter  gave  notice  of  the  approach- 
ing feftival,  and  at  noon  the  managers  determined 
to  hold  it  on  that  day.  In  about  two  hours  the 
wind  rofe  very  high,  and  the  river  was  exceeding- 
ly rough;  but  the  lot  was  caft,  and  the  la- 
dies went  on  with  their  dreifes.  It  had  been 
.  agreed  that  all  fhould  wear  white ;  but  the  orna- 
ments were  left  to  our  own  choice.  I  was  afraid 
of  not  being  fine  enough ;  To  I  trimmed  my  white 
Inteftring  with  filver  gauze^  and  wore  black  rib- 
bons intermixed.  We  had.  obtained  more  tickets 
than  I  hoped  for,  though  Sip  Thomas  Robinfon 
gave  us  none  at  laft ;  but  he  gives  one  fuch  a  pro- 
fuiion  of  words,  and  bows,  and  compliments, 
that  I  fuppofe  he  thinks  every  thing  elfe  fuperflu- 
0U8.— rMr.  Cator  was  the  man  for  a  real  favour  at 
laft,  whofe  charaAer  is  diredUy  oppofite,  as  you 
know ;  but  if  both  are  a£luated  by  the  fpirit  of 
kindnels,  let  us  try  at  leaft  to  love  them  both, 
jtt  ftill , 

Prefer  the  ftronger  effort  of  its  pow'r. 
And  juftly  fet  the  gem  above  the  flow'r. 

He  wifhed  Hefter  to  go,  and  (he  wifhed  it  too, 
and  her  father  wilhed  it.  So  I  would  not  ftand  out, 
though  my  fears  for  her  health  and  fafety  lelTened 
the  pleafure  her  company   always  gives. — ^The 

D'Avenants 


4 
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D'Aveaants  then,   Mr.  Gator,  Mr.  Evans,   Mr. 
Seward,  and  ourfelves  fet  about  being  happy  with 
all  our  might — ^and  tried  for  a  barge  to  flutter  in 
all  together.     The  barges  however  were  already 
fnllj  and  we  were  to  be  divided  and  put  into  fepa* 
rite  boats.     The  water  was  rough,  even  lerioufly 
fo ;  the  time  glided  away  in  deliberation  of  what 
was  to  be  done ;  and  we  refolved  at  laft  to  run  to 
the  houfe  of  a  gentleman  in  the  Temple,    of 
whom  we  knew  nothing  but  that  he  was  D'Ave- 
nant's  friend,  ahd  lopk  at  the  race  from  bis  win* 
dows-— then  drive  away  for  Ranelagh  in  time  to 
lee  the  barges  drawn  up,  and  the  company  dis- 
embark.     Of    the   race,  iiowever,    fcarce  any 
thing  could  be  feen,  for  clouds  of  duft  that  inter- 
cepted one's  fight ;  and  we  have  no  balconies  to 
fee  ihows  from,  as  ace  provided  in  countries  where 
proceilions  i^ake  much  of  the  means  of  entertain- 
ments ;  fo  we  difcompofed  our  head-drefles  againft 
each  other,  by.  flruggling  for  places  in  an  open 
window,  and  then  begged  pai-don  with  curtlies,. 
which  expofed  our  trains  to  be  trod  on,  and  made 
us  flill  more  out  of  humour. ,   It  was  however  a 
pleafure  to  look  at  the  crowd  of  fpedators.     Eve- 
ry fhop  was  fhuf  J  every  flreet  deferted;  and  the 
tops  of  all  fuch  houfes  as  had  any  catch  of  the 
river  Iwarmed  with  people  like  bees  fettling  on  a 
branch.    Here  is  no  exaggeration,  upon  my  ho- 
nour ;  even  the  lamp-irons  on  Weftmmfter  bridge 
were  converted  into  feats,  while  every  lighter  ly?. . 
ing  in  the  Thames  bore  men  up  to  the  top-fnaft- 
head.     This  was  the   true  wonder  of  the  day. 
Baretti  fays,  he  will  ihewus  finer  fights  when  we 
go  to  Italy;  I  believe  him;  but  fhall  we  ever  fee  fo 
populous  a  city  as  London?  So  lichia'city?  So 
happy  a  city?  I  fancy  not. 

5  Ut 
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Let  bear  or  elephant  be  e'er  fo  white. 
The  people  fure,  the  people  are  the  fight. 

They  could  not  indeed  be  very  attentive  to  the 
games  like  thofe  Horace  talks  of;  for  here  was 
neither  panther  nor  camel ;  no  pretence  to  draw 
us  together,  as  I  could  find ; — yet  they  fat  fo  thick 
upon  the  flating  of  Whitehall,  that  nobody  could 
perfuade  me  for  a  long  while  out  of  the  notion 
that  it  was  covered  with  black,  till  through  a  te- 
lefcope  we  fpied  the  attimak  in  motion^  like  magni- 
fied mites  in  a  bit  of  old  cheefe.  Well !  from 
this  houfe  in  the  Temple  we  hailed  away  to  Ra- 
nelagh,  happy  in  having  at  lead  convinced  a  hun- 
dred folks  we  never  faw  before  and  perhaps  never 
Ihall  fee  again,  that  we  had  tickets  for  the  regat- 
ta, and  fine  clothes  ^o  fpoil  with  the  rain,  and 
that  we  were  not  come  thither  lijce  the  vulgar — 
in  good  time !  only  to  fee  the  boat-race.  And 
now,  without  one  image  of  Cleopatra's  galley,  or 
Virgil's  games,  or  one  pretext  to  fay  how  it  put 
us  in  mind  of  either,  we  drove  to  Ranelagh,  and 
told  each  other  all  the  waj  how  pretty  it  would 
be  to  look  at  the  ladies  difembarking  to  mufick, 
and  walking  in  proceffion  up  to  the  rotunda.  But 
the  night  came  on ;  the  wind  roared ;  the  rain 
fell ;  and  the  barges  miffing  their  way,  many  caine 
up  to  the  wrong  ftairs ;  the  managers  endeavour- 
ed to  redify  the  miftake,  and  drive  them  back, 
that  fome  order  might  be  kept,  and  fome  appear- 
ance of  regularity  might  be  made ;  but  the  women 
were  weary  and  wet,  and  in  no  difpofition  to  tiy 
for  further  felicity  out  of  the  old  common  road, 
fo  the  proceffion  was  fpoiled,  and  as  to  mufick 
we  heard  none  but  fcreams  of  the  frighted  com- 
pany as  they  were  toflcd  about  at  the  moment  of 
getting  to  Ihore.  Once  more  then  all  were  turned 
^  loofe  to  look  for  pleafure  where  it  could  be  found : 
Vol.  I.  ^  N  the 
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the  rotunda  was  not  to  be  opened  till  twelve 
o^clock,  when  the  bell  was  to  call  iis  to  fup  there ; 
the  temporary  building  was  not  finxfhed,  and  the 
rain  would  not  permit  walking  in  the  garden. — 
Calamity  however  vanilhes  often  upon  a  near  ap- 
proach, does  not  it?  as  well  as  happinefe.  We 
all  crowded  into  the  new  building,  frdm  whence 
we  drove  the  carpenters,  and  called  for  cards, 
without  the  help  of  which,  by  feme  fatality,  no 
day  decticated  to  amufement  is  ever  able  to  end. 

Queeney  faid  there  was  no  lofs  of  the  ornaments 
intended  to  decorate  Neptune's  hall;  for  Ihe  faw 
no  attempt  at  embelliftiment,  except  a  few  flutter- 
ing rags  like  thofe  which  dangle  from  a  dyer's 
pole  into  the  flreet,  and  in  that  room  we  fat  tel- 
ling opinions,  adventures,  &c.  till  fupper  was 
fervecl,  which  the  men  faid  was  an  execrable  one, 
and  1  thought  ihould  have  been  finer.  Was  no- 
thing good  then  ?  you  begin  to  exclaim  ^  here  is 
defire  of  faying  fomething  where  little  is  lo-  be 
faid,  and  lamentations  are  the  readieft  BonfeDie 
my  niiftrefe  can  find  to  fill  her  letter  with.  No,. 
no ;  I  would  commend  the  concert  and  the  catch- 
fingers  for  ah  hour  if  you  would  hear  me ;  the 
mufick  was  well  felefled,  and  admirably  execut- 
ed J  nor  did  the  company  iix)k  much  amifs  when 
i\\  tV^e  dilinal  was  over,  and  we  walked  round 
Ranelagh  a  little  in  the  old  way;  every  body 
being  dreffed  in  white  was  no  -advautage  indeed 
to  the  general  appearance.  \jorA  Bacon,  who 
knows  every  thing  fmall  and'grent  better  than  any 
one  elfe,  very  judicioully  recommends  full  colours 
and  loud  nmfick  for  a  midnight  fhow;  the  pale 
pinks  and  pea-greens  make  a  mean  figure  by 
candlelight,  fays  he,  and  if  they  look  pitiful,  how 
much  more  fo  does  vrhitc  look?  the  truth  is,  one 
has  always  ao  idea  of 'privation  conveyed  to  one's 
micd  by  ir,  which  iafpircs  me  with  melancholy ; 

and 
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aind  perhaps  the  corifeioafnefe  that  ft  implies 
weakoefs  may  be  the  latent  reafon — for  I  really 
never  did  bear  of  a  white  horfe  winning  a  race 
(we  don't  talk  of  grey) ;  and  I  well  remember  the 
difficnlty  df  raifing  white  fawns  among  the  deer 
when  I  was  a  child ;  the  blanche  rofe  has  a  fcent 
tefi  powerful  than  the  red  o^e  \  and  you  ^Ivyays 
cbufe  to  eat  black  grap(3».  X^a4@F  th$  pule  ^^ry 
cieature  becomes  white  w^  know,  for  qo  very  cr§- 
ctitable  reason.;  and  ia  a  few  yeiirs.my  hair  will 
probably  coo6rm  my  argmn^pt.—— In  the  ipe^^. 
ttfjie  we  wil^  finifh  the  regattai  whi^h  eqd^d  with 
€OuntryK}ance8. — :But  I  tbiak  the  rakes  and  icpur- 
te^an3  b^d  that  part  <^  the  diverfion  to  them« 
felves.  Th^re  w^re  a  v^ft  number  Qi  pur  coiq^ 
Hion  acquaiotadce  among  the  company.  You 
will  be  told  that  I  )vas  too  fiae,  and  'tis  partly 
true,  but  the  other  extreme  would  have  been 
worfe,  and  Mr.  Thrale  chofe  my  drefs  himfelf. 

We  returned  faf^^  home  about  five  or  lix  o'clock ; 
a  new  Icene  to  Hefter,  who  behaved  fweetly,  and 
had  no  fears  in  the  crowd,  but  prodigious  fur- 
prize  in  finding  it  broad  day  when  we  came  out. 
I  might  have  wondered  too,  for  few  people  have 
frequented  publick  places  lefs  than  myfelf,  and  for 
the  firft  fix  years  after  my  marriage,  as  you  know, 
I  never  fet  my  foot  in  any  theatre  or  place  of  en- 
tertainment at  all.  What  moft  amazed  me  abottt 
tbe  regatta,  however,  was  the  mixture  of  com- 
pany, when  tickets  were  fo  difficult  to  obtain. 
Some  body  talked  at  Ranelagh  of  two  ladies  that 
were  <lrt>wned,  but  I  have  no  doubt  that  was  a 
dream. 

Will  this  account  ferve  to  divert  Mils  t«cy 
Porter  and  your  other  Lichfield  ladies  ?  If  it  will, 
the  h(Hir  has  been  happily  fpent  that  wrote  the- 
immortal  letter  of  the  regatta.  Of  the  next  frolick 
we  engage  in  i  hope  you  will  be  yourfelf  fars 

N  2  magna. 


•    • 
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tnagnaj  or  at  woiit  I  hope  you  will  hear  it  from 
the  lips  of 

Your  ever  faithful, 

and  obedient  fervant. 

P.  «S.  I  will  lofe  as  little  of  the  epitaph  as.  'tis 
poffible,  nay  I  will  lofe  none,  for  the  redu^on  of 
the  charafter  will  accommodate  matters  to  the 
ftone,  and  the  words  are  not  ufelefs,  becaufe  they 
are  not  large. — My  mother's  charafter  will  bear 
the  nearejl  approacp  in  every  fenfe ;  and  your  writ- 
ing is  worth  more  I  hope  than  walking  five  ftcps 
to  read  it,  fo  pray  leave  nothing  out :  (he  cannot 
be  praifed  too  much ;  and  if  I  did  not  think  that 
compreflion  added  force,  I  fliould  not  find  her 
paneg}' rick  half  long  enough  even  now. 


:'4««*i 
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To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  JL  E. 

'        ■  •  .  ,  "...  .        • 

Drar  Madam,  July  26,   1775. 

±  H  A  T  the  regatta  difappointed  you  is  neither 
wonderful  nor  new;  all  pdealUre  *  preconceived 
and  preconcerted  ends  in  difappointment ;  but 
difappointment,  when  it  involves  neither  Ihame 
nor  lofs,  is  as  good  as  fucccfs ;  for  it  fupplies  -as 
many  images  to  the.  mind,  and  as  niahy  topicks 
to  the  tongqe.  I.  am  glad  it  failed  for  auother 
rcafon,  which  looks  more  fage  tbac  niy  reafons 
C3mmonly  try  to  look ;  this,  I  think,  is  Qneeney's 
tjrft  excurfion  into  the  regions  of  pleafure,  and  I 

Ihould 
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fhould  not  wiih  to  have  her  too  much  pleafecL 
It  is  as  well  for  her  to  find  that-  pleafures  have 
their  pains ;  and  that  bigger  mifles  who  are  at 
Rauelagh  when  ihe  is  in  bed,'  arc  not  fo  much  to 
be  envied  as  they  would  wilh  to  be,  or  as  they 
mzy  be  reprefented. 

So  you  left  out  the  *  *  *  %  and  I  iuppofe  ihey 
did  not  go.  It  will  be  a  annmdb  place  for  you 
and  Queeney  fourfcore  years  hence;  and  my 
Biafler  and  you  may  have  recourfe  to  it  fome- 
times.  Bur  I  can  only  liften*  I  am  glad  that  you 
were  among  the  £neft« 

Nothing  was  the  matter  between  me  and  Mils 
*  *  *  *.  We  are  all  well  enough  now.  Mifs 
Poner  went  yefterday  to-  church,  from  which  Ihe 
had  been  kept  a  long  time.  I  fancy  that  I  ihall 
go  on  Tburio^  to  Aihboame,  but  do  not  think 
that  I  ihall  'ftay  very  long.  I  wifli  you  were 
gone  to  Surry  and  come  well  back  again,  and 
yet  I  would  not  have  you  go  too  foon.  Perhaps' 
I  do  not  very  well  know  what  I  would  have ;  it 
is  a  cafe  not  extremely  rare.  But  I  know  I  would 
hear  from  you  by  every  poll,  and  therefore  I  take 
care  that  you  fhould  every  poft  day  hear  from  me- 


I  am,  &c* 


LET- 
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*     • 

*  V  *  •   -      -  * 

L  et>t;e:.r    cxix.. 

Td    Mk«.,    T   H    rale. 

Dear  Madam^  Afhbpusae,  JUI7  j,  i77f.,. 

vJi^^  Tbosfidayi  amie>to  Dr.  Taylor's,  Habere  X 
live  as  I  amiifod  to  ido^  and  ds  ^oa  icnow;  He. 
has  gotten,  notliiugDew,  but  a  Tiery  £jie .  io6kiag^ 
glafe^  And  k  faulLbitcfa.  The  k&  hvil  is  .wkw. 
grown  the  bigger.  But  I  forgot;  dbe  iias  toBgbt 
old  Shakefpeaoe,  ^tte  tzot^bxf^  fer^  9  fiallion. 
He  iias  likewife  &nne  fikie  iron  ^aflee  >^nhk:b  be  will 
fet  up  fctnenrbcre..  Lhave  not  yet.^cajthc  tqid 
hoivfe. 

y^du  ace  ^pi^  nitidi  eix|iUied  after^  aa'welliuere: 
as.  jot  liiciificlhd*.   i  i  . 

lEhis  i  (fuppofe  4v«ll  ^  'after  :y(7a:  io  6u&k, 
iR^hesie  I  liopeybu  <9aiU£oiil  <eveiy  itlDooLidtther  weH 
or  niBiKfing.  Yoii  mev^er  txM  oe  vbotberr  jn6u 
took  C^eene^  vmli  ycm;  nor  einsr  >fo  naidi  as 
t^  olie  -At  -nmiB  rt^  the  ^ttle  tHre%  IVfey  doe  you 
tixmkldon^tftaoeiaiinttt'yflHii  .    . 

I  behaved  myfelf  fo  \*eU  at  Lichfield,  that 
Lucy  fays  I  am  grown  better;  and  the  ladies  at 
Stowiiifl  easped  I  fhould  come  back  thither  before 
I  go  to  London,  and  offer  to  entertain  me  if  Lucy 
refufes. 

I  have  this  morning  received  a  letter  from  Mrs. 
Chambers  of  Calcutta.  The  Judge  has  a  fore 
eye,  and  could  not  write.  She  reprefcnts  all  as 
going  on  very  well,  only  Chambers  idoes  not  now 
flatter  himfelf  that  he  ihall  do  much  good: 

I  am,  &c. 
LET- 
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•  *  • 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

]N^OW*  lliinks  ipy  dcareft  IVfiftrefs  to  h^rfelf, 
fjire  f  am  at  laft  gone  too  f;^r  to  be  peftered  every 
poft  with  1^  letteii :  be  ijino3y.3  that  people  go  into 
the  country  to  be  at  quiet ;  he  knows  too  that 
lyhen  I  have  once  told  the  ftorv  of  Ralph,  the 
place  where  I  am  affords  me  nbtning  that  I  (hall 
44^}gbt  to  tell,  or  he  will  wi(h  to  be  told ;  he 
knows  bow  troubleibme  it  is  to  write  letters  about 
nothing ;  and  he  Jcnows  that  he  does  not  love 
trouble  himfe}^  ^d  therefore  ought  not  to  force 
it  upon  Qthera^    . 

But,  diparcft  I-adv,  you  may  fee  once  more  how 
little  knowl^dgp  influences  pra£lice,  notwithiland- 
ing  all  thb  Juo^lpdge,  yoii  fee,  here  is  a  letteh 

£vcjy  body  fays  the  profpeft  of  harvcft  is  un- 
commonly delightful;  but  this  has  been  fo  long  * 
the  Summer  talk,  and  has  been  fo  often  contradi£l* 
ed  by  Autumn,  that  I  do  not  fuffer  it  to  lay  much 
i^Ifl  pn  my  mind*  Our  gay  profpeds  have  now 
fpr  many  years  together  ended  in  melancl^ly  re- 
troipeds.  Yet  J[  am  of  opinion  that  there  is  much 
corn  upon  the  ground.  Every  dear  year  encou- 
rages toe  farmer  to  fow  mpre  and  more,  and  fa- 
vourable feafons  will  be  fent  at  lafl.  Let  us  hope 
that  they  will  be  fent  now. 

The  Dodor  and  Frank  are  gone  to  fee  the  hay. 
It  was  cut  on  Saturday,  and  yefterday  was  well 
vetted ;  but  to  day  has  its  fill  of  funfhine.  I  hope 
the  hay  at  Streatham  was  plentiful,  and  had  good 
weather. 

Our  lawn  is  as  you  left  it,  only  the  pool  is  to 
iuU  of  mud  that  the  water-fowl  have  left  it.  Here 

are 
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are  many  calves,  who,  I  fuppofc,  all  expe£l  to  be 
great  bulls  and  cows. 

Yefterday  I  faw  Mrs.  Diot  at  church,  and  (hall 
drink  tea  with  her  fome  afternoon. 

I  cannot  get  free  from  this  vexatioiis  flatulence, 
and  therefore  have  troublefome  nights,  but  other- 
wife  I  am  not  very  ill.  .Now  and  then  a  fit;  and 
not  violent.  I  am  not  afraid  of  the  waterfall.  I 
now  and  then  take  phyfick ;  and  fufped  that  you 
were  not  quite  right  in  omitting  to  let  blood  be- 
fore I  came  away.  But  I  do  not  intend  to  do  it 
here. 

You  will  now  find  the  advantage  of  having 
made  one  at  the  regatta.  You  will  carry  with 
you  the  importance  of  a  publick  perfonage,  and 
enjoy  a  fuperiority  which,  having  been  only  local 
and  accidental,  will  npt  be  regarded  with  matig- 
r.ity.  You  have  a  fubjefl  by  which  you  can  gra- 
tify general  curipfity,  and  amufe  your  company 
without  bewildering  them.  You  can  keep  the 
vocal  machine  in  motion,  without  thofe  feeming 
paradoxes  that  are  fure  to  difguft;  without  that 
temerity  of  cenfure  which  is  fure  to  provoke  ene- 
mies ;  and  that  exuberance  of  flattery  which  ex- 
perience  has  found  to  make  no  friends.  It  is  the 
good  of  publick  life  that  it  fupplies  agreeable  and 
general  converfation.  Therefore  wherever  you 
are,  and  whatever  you  fee,  talk  not  of  the  Punick 
Avar ;  nor  of  the  depravity  of  human  nature ;  nor 
of  the  flender  motives  01  human  aftions ;  nor  of 
the  difficnlty  of  finding  employment  or  plcafure; 
but  talk,  and  talk,  and  talk  of  the  regatta,  and 
keep  the  reft  fpr,  deareft  Madam, 


i.  Your,  &c. 


LET- 
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To    Mrs.     T  H  5.  A  L  E. 
DcA&  Madam,         *  Afhbourne,  Juty  6^  I77$* 

L/R.  Taylor  fays  he  ftiall  be  very  glad  to  fee 
you  all  here  again,  if  you  have  a  mind  of  retire- 
ment. But  I  told  him  that  he  rauft  not  exped 
you  ibis  fummer ;  and  he  wants  to  know  why  ? 

I  am  glad  you  have  read  BofwelP?  journal,  be- 
caufe  it  is  fomething  for  us  to  talk  about,  and  that 
you  have  feen  the  Homecks,  becaufe  that  is  a 
pu]!>lick  theme.  I  would  have  you  fee,  and  reg$j, 
and  hear,  and  talk  it  all,  as  occafiqu  offers. 

iPray  thapk  Queeney  for  her  lett(er.  I  Hill  hope. 
good  of  poor  Ralph ;  but  fure  never  poor  rogue 
w^  fo  troubled  with  his  teeth,  I  hope  occafional 
bathing,  and  keeping  him  about  two  minutes  \vith 
his  bcN^y  immerled,  may  promote  the  difcharge 
from  his  head,  and  fet  his  little  brain  at  liberty. 
Pray  give  my  fervice  to  my  dear  friend  Harry, 
and  tell  him  that  Mr.  Murphy  does  not  Ipvc  him 
better  than  I  do. 

I  am  inclined  to  be  of  Mr.  Thrale's  mind  about 
the  changes  in  the  ftate.  A  diffolution  of  the 
Parliament  would,  in  my  opinion^  l)e  l^tle  lefs 
than  a  diflblution  of  the  government,  by  the  en- 
couragenient  which  it  would  givp  to  every  future 
fa£Upn  to  difturb  the  publick  tranquillity.  Who 
would  ever  want  places  an^  power  if  perfeve- 
rance  in  faifehood  and  violence  of  outrage  were 
found  to  be  certain  and  infallible  means  of  pro- 
curing them  ?  yet  I  have  fb  little  confidence  in  our 
prcfent  ftatclinen,  that  I  know  not  whether  any 

thing 
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thing  is  Icfs  likely,  for  being  either  abfuid  or 
dangerous.     I  am,  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER     CXXIL 

•  -  ' 

To    Mrs.      T   H   R   a  L   E. 
DBA&tsT  Madam,  Julf  7»  1775- 

VV  H  AT  can  be  the  reafon  that  I  hear  aotbing 
from  you  or  from  your  houfe  ?  Are  you  well  ? 
Yet  ivhile  I  am  afidng  the  queftion,  I  know  not 
when  I  fhall  be  able  to  receive  your  anfwer,  for 
I  am  waiting  for  the  phance  of  a  place  ia  a  coadji 
which  will  probably  be  .come  and  gone  in  an 
hour. 

Yefterday  the  Vice-Ch^nceUor  told  me,  that  b^ 
lias  written  to  the  Archbifhop  of  York.  His  letter, 
as  he  reprefented  it  to  me,  was  very  proper  and 
perfiiafive.  I  believe  we  fhall  eftablifii  Mr.  Gar- 
ter the  riding  mafter  of  Oxford. 

Still  I  cannot  think  why  I  liear  nothing  from 
you. 

The  co^ch  is  full.     I  am  therefore  at  fuH  kifure 
fo  continue  my  letter ;  but  I  have  nothing  mori^ 
|.  to  fay  of  bufincfs,  but  jth^t  the  Vice-Chancdlor  is 

^•-  for  adding  to  the  riding-fchool  a  houfe  and  fiabl« 

i|..  for  the  mafter.     Nor  qf  myfelf  but  that  I  grieve 

and  Tj^ronder,  and  Ixope  and  fear  about  my  dear 
friends  at  Streatham.  But  I  may  have  a  letter 4his 
aftemopn— Sure  it  will  bring  me  no  bad  news. 
Yau  never  negliefted  writing  fo  before.    If  Ibave 

a  letter 


a  ktter  cp-d^y  J  will  ^  ^w^y  ^is  fixMi  R5  I  cao  j  if 
I  have  ixove,  I  wiUfl^y  till  this  mBy  bp  a;5ilwi9riec^ 
if  I  dp  liot  cpj[p^>4pk  tqXQVn.: 

' lam,  4c. 


L  ET  T  EH.  CXXni. 

*         ■  '  ... 

T9  i^*-    TH  R  4  :|<  E, 

■  m 

I 

I'.  ...» 

AM  fiire  I  mntf  zspdmntB,  am)  everjr letter 
^l»t  cotap^  §Bom  yon  Jckaa^ss  ysasi  with  joot  Brrit^ 
ing*  fiinop  I  iKrinte  ito  X^ieeoe^.  i  have  "vrritten 
twice  tayou^  oDtbe  6bh  and  ifae:  pth,  be  piea&d 
to  Jet  mtkx^iw  mdietiierr^xMi  faanre  tfaem  cMrbavie 
iliem  not.  Tfaat  of  tdie^&tii  )xm  &ould  cegi^larif 
bave  bad  pa  the  Stb,  yet  your  letter  of  ihe:  9th 
ieeaiB  iKit  to  mention  it';  .all  >d]is. puzzles jine. 

Poor  dear  *  *  *  *  !  He  only  grows  duUbccaufe 
^e  is  iickfar. ;  Age  has  not  yet  begun  to  impair 
him ;  nor  is  he  fuch  a  chameleon  as  to  take  im- 
mediately the  colow  ef  ii^  company.  When 
you  fee  him  again,  you  will  find  him  reanimated. 
Moft  men  hav^  tlveir  brigbt  and  their  cloudy  days, 
at  Icaft  they  have' days  when  fh^  put  their  powers 
ioto  z&,  and  day^  when  they  fu&r  them  to  re- 
pofe.  . 

Fovrton  ifaoufaiid jHmpdsmake  a  fum fufEcient 
for  the  eftablifiiment  of  a  family,  ,and  which,  in 
whatever  flow  of  riches  or  confidence  of  profpe- 
rity,  deie»'ep  4^1 4>e  very  ibriouny  confidened.  I 
hope  a  gisQ^t  ^paxt  of  it  has  paid  debts,  and  no 
ifliall  part  bought  land.     As  for  grav^ing  and 

walUng 
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walling  and  digging,  though  I  am  not  much  de- 
lighted with  them,  yet  fomething,  indeed  much, 
muft  be  allowed  to  every  man's  tafte.  He  that  is 
growing  riph  has  a  right  to  enjoy  part  of  the 
growth  his  own  way.  I  hope  to  range  in  the 
walk,  and  row  upon  the  water,  and  devour  fruit 
from  the  wall- 

Dr.  Taylor  wants  to  be  gardening.  He  means 
to  buy  a  piece  of  ground  in  the  neighbourhood, 
and  furround  it  with  a  rwall,  and  build  a  garde- 
ner's houfe  upon  it,  and  have  fruit,  and  be  happy. 
Much  happineis  it  wfll  not  bring  him  i  but  what 
can  he  do  better  ?  If  I  had  money  enough,  what 
wotald  I  do  ?  Perhaps,  if  you  and  mafter  did  not 
hold  me,  I  might  go  to  Caiix>,  and  down  the  Red 
Sea  to  Bengal,;  and  take  a  ramble  in  India!. 
Would  this  be  better  than  buildii^  and  planting  ? 
It  wotiftd  furely  give  more  variety  to  the  eye,  and 
more  apfiplitude  to  the  mind.  Half  fourteen  thou- 
fand  would  fend  me  out  to  fee  otberforms  of  esnC- 
tence,  and  bring  me  back  to  defcribe  them. 

I  anfwer  this  the  day  on  which  J  had  yours  of 
the  9th,  that  is  on  the  Lith,  (^et  me  know  when 
it  comes, 

I  am,    &c. 


•  LETTER      CXXIV. 

.^•^  To   Mrs.     T  H  R   A.  L  E. 


Aflibourine,  Wedaefday^  Joly  12,  1775. 
^^.  Dba&  Madam, 


On  Monday  I  was  not  well,  "but  I  grew  bet^ 
ter  at  night,  and  before  morning  was,  as  the  doc- 
tors fay,  out  of  danger. 

We 
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We  have  no  ne^s  here,  except  that  on  Satur- 
day Lord  Scarfdale  dined  with  the  Dodor.  He  is 
a  very  gentlemanlike"  man.  On  Sunday  Mr. 
*****  paid  a  vifit  from  Lichfield,  and  having 
nothing  to  fay,  faid  nothing,  and  went  away. 

Our  great  catde,  I  believe,  go  on  well,  but  our  ^ 

deer  have  died  ;  air  but  five  does  and  the  poor 
buck.     We  think  the  ground  too  wet  for  them. 

I  have  enclofed  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Chambers, 
partly,  perhaps  wholly,  *  for  Mr.  Baretti's  amufe- 
ment  and  gratification,  though  be  has  probably  a  ^ :  ; 

much  longer  letter  of  his  own,  which  he  takes  no 
care  to  fend  me. 

Mr.  L  and  the  Dodlor  ftill  continue  at 

variance ;    and   the  Doctor  is  afraid,   and  Mr. 

L ■'  not  defirous  of  a    reconpiliation.     I 

therefore  ftep  over  at  by-tirnes,  and  of  by-times  I 
have  enough*  ,  • 

Mrs.  Dale  has  been  ill,  and  at  fourfcore,  has 
recovered.  She  is  much  extenuated,  but  having. 
the  fiimmer  to  favour  her,  will,  I  think  renew  her 
hold  on  life.  ' 

To  the  Diots  I  yet  owe  a  vifit.    Mr.  Gell  is  now  ^  \ 

rejoicing,  at  fifty-feven,  for  the  birth  of  an  heir-  ;  | 

male.    I  hope  here  is  news.    Mr.   *  *  *  *  and  * . 

*****  leem  to  be  making  preparations  for 
war. 

Now  I  flatter  myfclf  that  you  want  to  know 
fomething  about  me.     My  Ipirits  are  now  and  \ 

then  io  an  uneafy  flutter,  but  upon  the  whole  not 
very  bad.  ^j^]. 

We  have  here  a  great  deal  of  rain;  but  this  is  v*   i 

a  very  rainy  region.    I  hear  nothmg  but  good  of  "^  jl 

thcharyeftj  but  the  cxpedation  is  higher  of  the  ': 

wheat  than  of  the  barley,  but  I  hope  there  will  '.: 

be  barley  enough  for  us,  and  Mr.  S— ,  and 
Lady  L— — ,  and  fomethiog  ftill  to  fpare.  L  am, 
deareft  fweeteft  Lady, 

Your,  &c. 


ijd        tBTTifeS  to  ANS-tilOM 


L  £  T?  tin    CXXV. 
Was:  tM RALE  to  Or.  JOHNSON. 

1  H  £  leticts  are  iU  toitte;  and  rtty  kind  letters 
tbey  ate ;  add  I  alvrays  wiflb  tbem  teirger  and  lefs 
frequent ;  for  when  yon  once  turn  the  page  I  am 
fnte  of  a  dilqtiifitian,  ot  an  obfervation,  or'  a  lit- 
de  fc6W,  otfoniething.-^Ai^hen  you  write  lefs  than 
twenty  lines  at  once,  'tlS  only  a  fcrap  rent  from 
the  rx^t  week's  chat,  for  what  fhall  we  hive  to 
talk  if  all  the  fa6ls  are  fent  flying  fo  between  Alh- 
bpurfit'  ind  Streatham  ?  I  wtH  keep  the  ftorj^  of 
the  fotfr  teen  thonfandpounds  till  we  meet;  to  I 
will  all:  family  concerns,  unlefs  little  (^eeney  fends 
her  country  pofi^  as  ufual,  to  give  information  of 
a  new  fan  ofducksj  or  fbme  ftich  important  intel- 
ligence, wniA  will  not  greatly  interfere  with  my 
proje£t.  .Ax.  prefent  the  laft  paragraph  of  your 
laft  long  letter  is  much  in  my  head ;-  and  Mr. 
Thrale  faid,  when  we  read  it  together,  that  yon 
fliould  riot  travel  alone,  if  he  could  once  fee  this 
dear  little  boy  quite  wdl,  or  fee  me  well  per- 
fuaded  (as  nrany  are)  that  nothing  aSb  him. 

W'bj,  what  an  uncooifortable  refleflion  it  is  at 
brtl,  that  tbdfe  who  ai^e  beft  qualified  to  travel, 
and  tell  What  they  hayiefeen  at  th«r  return,  ihould 
be  almoft  always  obliged,  for  one  rcafon  or  ano- 
ther, to  rfay  1  at  h<!Hne.  My  great  delight,  Hke 
yofors,  would  be  to  fee  how  Ufe  is  catiiedi  on  in 
othQ7  countries,   how  various  dhnat-es  produce 

'        ~  '  various 
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various  effe^s^  and  how  difieiieiit  notions  of  rdv* 
gion  and  govermhent  operate  upon  tht  humaii 
maimers  and '  the  human  mind  ;  for  'tis  they  ^t 
laft  which  caufe  all  the  tliftin£tton  between  nati* 
onal  chara£lers,  as  the  method  in  which  our  hon6i 
and  fibres  are  difpofed  creates  ^11  th^  variety  eb^ 
ferved  in  the  human  figure ;  yet  I  do  not  torfi-t 
mend  thofe  voyagers  wfeo  teiase  one  with  tod 
inuch  6f  fuch  ftijff  to  &6w  ttteir  6wn  profa&dity^, 
any  more  than  I  like  a  paimer  who  e::^ibits  none 
but  anatomical  figures  :  I  think,  however,  #6 
have  had  fittle  to  hmeiit  on  that  fid^  latdy,  as 
counting  pii^iires  and  defctibing  ruin^  feem^  M 
have  been  the  fole  bufinefs  of  modern  traveHeW 
^— but  Whcti  we  ^o  to  CatPo,  one  ifhall  tBtke  one 
depaitment,  another  fliall  ta^ke  aBOther,  &tid  fb  a 
prdity  bdok  tniy  be  made  out  amoA^  ui,  thaft 
mall  be  comntended,  aod  cenforcfd;,  and  &jte:4, 
about  the  town  for  a  twelVetooMh^  if  no  laew  tub 
takes  the  *7ha:Ie's  attention. 

WeH !  now  all  this  is  notafetife,  and  fancy,,  and 
fHght,  you  kff6tr,  for  my  tftafter  has  his  great  <rafks 
to  itnnd,  and  I  bkve  my  littte  dUkiddren,  but  he  has 
really  half  a  mind  to  cr6fs  the  water  for  half  a 
year's  frilk  to  Itaiy>  or  France,  if  We  could  leave 
matters  fo  that  we  might  n6t  be  fVightied  or  called 
back  to  any  vexiatitwi.  For  digging,  walling,  or 
planting,  we  fhould  be-  better  qualffied  at  our 
return,  and  we .  would  fliake  off  our  fuperfluz  of 
fcience  to  dear  Dr.  Taylor-^ to  w^hom  make  in  the 
mean  time  our  bed  compliments,  with  love  to  his 
Jigg  and  Jeffamy — I  ftiould  not  exped  to  fee  their 
fuperiors  in  any  country,  biit  the  foreign  als  we 
admired  at  Blenheim  might  meafure  againft  either 
of  them  as  well  as  I  remember. 

You  account  very  tenderly  for  *  *  *  *  *'s  duU- 
nefs,  it  was  perhaps  only  accidental ;  but  if  a  man 
wiH  never  add   to  his  original  ftock  by  reading, 

and 
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and  keep  on  living  away  upon  what  he  let  out 
with,  duUnefs  in  converfation  muft  finally  enfue. 
A  befieged  town  is  always  obliged  to  capitulate  at 
laft,  if  ftrongly,  invefted,  and  all  foreign  fupplics 
cut  off>  however  well  ftored  with  provifion  when 
the  blockade  begun.  Mr.  Thrale  faid  he  was 
more  agreeable  this  afternoon,  but  I  told  him 
ftarving  produced  a  fever  always  in  the  laft  ftage 
of  a  life  lofing  by  famine,  and  his  friend's  warmth 
in  converfation  was  occafioned  by  nothing  bet- 
ter. 

Would  it  not  be  wifer  td  talk  of  the  regatta 
than  make  fucli  Welch  fpeeches  as  thcfe  ? — ^but 
nobody  was  by.    ' 

I  faid  I  would  write  noticing  of  family  matters, 
but  here  is  a  letter  from  Suffex  come,  that  will 
make  me  write  of  nothing  elfe.  The  child  is  very 
bad  I  am  fure,  but  I  had  better  go  and  fee,  for 
the  fufpenfe  is  terrible,  and  thefe  nafty  pofts ! 

The  illnefs  of  this  boy  frights  me  for  all  the 
reft ;  if  any  of  them  have  a  headach  it  puts  me  in 
an  agony,  a  br6ken  leg  would  lefs  affeft  my  peace. 
So  many  to  1;^ ave  the  fame  difoi'der  is  dread- 
ful.    What  can  bjl  the  meaning  of  it  ? 

Sophy  complained  yefterday,  but  I  hope  it  vras 
on  purpofe  to  fright  me. 

Send  me  fome  comfortable  words  ;  do,  dear 
Sir ;  and  believe  me  ever 

Your  obliged  faithful  fervant. 


LET- 
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V  ■ 

To   Mrs.     T  H   R   A   L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  Alhboorne^  July,  177s* 

I  AM  forry  that  my  poor  little  friend  Ralph 
goes  on  no  oetter.  We  muft  fee  what  time  will 
do  for  him. 

J  hope  Harry  is  well.  I  had  a  very  pretty 
ktter  from  Qiieeney ;  and  hope  ihe  will  be  land  to 
my  hen  and  her  ten  chickens,  and  mind  her 
book.  « 

I  forget  whether  I  tell  fome  things,  and  may 
perhaps  tell  them  twice,  but  the  matter  is  not 
great,  only,  as  you  obferve,  the  more  wfe  wcite 
the  leis  we  ihall  have  to  fay  when  we  meet 

Are  we  to  go  all  to  Brighthelmftone  in  the  Aiv 
tumn^  or  have  you  fatiat^  yourlelf  with  this  vi- 
fit  ?  I  have  only  one  realbn  for  wiihing  you  to 
gOj  and  that  reafon  is  far  enough  from  amounting 
to  necyffity. 

That  *****'s  fimplicity  Ihould  be  forgiven, 
for  his  benevolence  is  very  juft;  and  I  will  not 
now  fay  any  thing  in  oppofition  to  your  kind  le- 
folution.  It  is  pity  that  any  good  man  ihould 
ever  feem,  or  ever  be  ridiculous.  ""^ 

This  letter  will  be  Ihort,  for  I  am  fo  much  dif«  .  > 

ordeoed  bv  indigeftion,  of  which  I  can  give  no 
account,  tnat  it  is  difficult  to  write  more  than  that 
I  am,  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &c* 


fc** 


Vol.  I.  O         .  LET- 
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LETTER     CXXVIL 
To    Mrs.     T   H   R    A  L  £. 
D  BAR  EST  Madam,  Julf  15,  1775. 

X  N  return  for  your  three  letters  I  do  not  find 
mj^lf  able  to  fend  you  more  than  twa ;  but  if  I 
had  the  prolixity  of  an  emperour,  it  Ihould  be 
all  at  your  fervice. 

Poor  Ralph  !  I  think  what  they  purpofe  to  do 
for  his  relief  is  right,  but  that  it  will  be  efficaci- 
ous I  cannot  promife. 

Your  anxiety  about  your  other  babies  is,  I  hope, 
fuperfluous*  Mifs  and  Harry  are  as  fafe  as  our- 
felves  ;  they  have  outlived  the  age  of  weaknefs ; 
their  fibres  are  now  elallick,  and  their  headachs, 
when  they  have  them,  ai^  from  accidental  caufes^ 
heat  or  indigeftion. 

If  Sufy  had  been  at  all  difpofed  to  this  horrid 
malady,  it  would  have  laid  hold  on  her  in  her 
early  Itate  of  laxity  and  fceblenefs.  That  native 
vigour  which  has  carried  her  happily  through  fo 
many  obftru6lions  to  life  and  growth,  will,  I 
think,  certainly  preferve  her  from  a  difeafe  moft 
likely  to  fall  only  on  the  weak. 

Of  the  two  fmall  ladies  it  can  onlv  be  faid, 
that  there  is  no  prefent  appearance  of  danger  ; 
and  of  fearhig  evils  merely  poflible  there  is  no 
end*  We  are  told  by  the  Lord  of  Nature,  that 
"  for  the  day  its  own  evil  is  fufficicnt." 

Now  to  lighter  things,  and  thofe  of  weight 
enough  to  another.  I  am  ilill  of  opinion,  that 
we  (hall  bring  the  Oxford  riding-fchool  to  bear. 
^*#**^***  is  indeed  un  ejprit  foible,  and  per- 
haps too  eafily  repreffed,  but  Dr.  Wetherell  is  in 
earneft.-  I  would  come  back  through  Oxford,  but 
"  ^    '^  '  that 
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that  at  this  time  there  is  nobody  there.    But  I 
Mrill  not  defift.    I  think  to  vifit  them  next  term. 

Do  not  let  poor  Lizard  be  degraded  for  five 
pounds.  I  fent  you  word  that  I  would  fpend 
Ibmething  upon  him ;  and  indeed  for  the  money 
which  it  would  coft  to  take  him  to  Taylor  or 
Langton  and  fetch  him  back,  he  may  be  kept  while 
he  flands  idle,  a  long  time  in  the  ftable. 

Mrs.  Williams  has  been  very  ill,  and  it  would 
do  her  good  if  you  would  fend  a  meffage  of  en- 
quiry, and  a  few  ftrawberries  or  currants. 

Mr.  Flint's  little  girl  is  alive  and  well,  and 
prating,  as  I  hope  yours,  my  dear  Lady,  will  long 
continue. 

The  hay  harveft  is  here  very  much  incommoded 
by  daily  ftiowers,  which,  however,  feem  not  vio- 
lent enough  to  beat  down  the  corn. 

I  cannot  yet  fix  the  time  of  coming  home. 
Dr.  Taylor  and  I  fpend  little  time  together,  yet 
he  will  not  yet  be  perfuaded  to  hear  of  parting. 
I  am, 

Deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER      CXXVIIL 
To   Mas.     T  H   R   A   L  E. 
Dear  Madam,  Afhbourne,  Jaly  15,  ^775. 

Y  O  U  are  fo  kind  every  poft,  that  I  now  regu- 
larly expe£t  your  favours.  You  have  indeed  more 
materials  for  writing  than  L    Here  are  only  I  and 
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tbe  Dodipr,  and  of  him  I  fee  not  much.  Ton 
have  Mailer,  and  young  Mailer,  and  Mififes,  be-> 
fides  geefe;  and  turkies,  and  ducks,  and  hens. 

ThjB  Do£lor  fays,  that  if  Mr.  Tbrale  comes  fo 
near  as  Derby  without  feeing  us,  it  will  be  a  forry 
trick.  I  wiJh,  for  my  part,  that  he  may  return 
fooo,  and  refcue  the  fair  captives  irom  the  tyranny 

of  B- — —i.     Poor  B i !  do  not  quarrel  with 

him;  to  negledi  him  a  little  will  be  fuihcient.  He 
means  only  to  be  frank,  aqd  manly,  and  indepen- 
dent, and  perhaps,  as  you  fay,  a  little  wife.  To 
be  frank  he  thinks  is  to  be  cynical,  and  to  be  in- 
dependent is  to  be  rude.  Forgive  him,  deareft 
Lady,  the  rather,  becaufe  of  his  milbehaviour,  I 
am  afxaidhe  learned  part  of  me.  I  hope  to  fet  bim 
hereafter  a  better  example. 

Your  concern  for  poor  Ralph,  and  your  refolu- 
tion  to  viiit  him  again,  is  too  parental  to  be  blam« 
ed.  You  niay  perhaps  do  good ;  you  do  at  leait 
your  duty,  and  with  that  we  muft  be  contented ; 
with  that  indeed,  if  we  attained  it,  we  ought  to 
be  happy :  but  who  ever  attained  it  ? 

You  have  perceived,  by  my  letters,  that  with- 
out knowing  more  than  that  the  eftaie  was  unfet- 
tled,  I  was  inclined  to  a  fettlement.  I  am  like- 
vnk  for  an  entail.  But  we  will  confult  men  of 
experience,  for  that  which  is  to  hinder  my  dear 
Harry  from  mifchief  when  he  comes  to  age  may 
be  done  with  mature  deliberation. 

You  have  not  all  the  mifery  in  the  world  to 
yourfelf ;  I  was  lail  night  almoil  convulfed  with 
flatulence,  after  having  gone  to  bed  I  thought  fo 
well — but  It  does  not  much  trouble  me  when  I  am 
out  of  bed.  To  your  anxiety  about  your  children 
I  wrote  lately  what  I  had  to  fay.  I  blam^  it  fo 
little,  that  I  think  you  ihould  add  a  fmall  particle 
of  anxiety  about  me ;  for.  I*  am,  deareil  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 

L  E  T- 
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LETTER    CXXIX. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DiAft  Madam,  July  17,  1775. 

1  H  £  poll  is  come  without  a  letter ;  how  could 
I  be  fo  fuilen — ^but  he  mi{ft  be  humble  who  would 
pleafe.  Perhaps  you  are  gone  to  Brighthelmftone, 
and  fo  could  not  write ;  however  it  be,  this  I  feel, 
that  I  have  no  letter ;  out  then  I  have  fometimes 
had  two,  and  if  I  have  as  man^  letters  as  there 
come  pofts  nobody  will  pity  me  if  I  were  to  com- 
plain. 

How  was  your  hay  made  ?  The  Do6lor  has  had 
one  part  well  houfed,  another  wetted  and  dried 
till  it  is  hardly  worth  the  carriage ;  and  now  ma- 
ny acres  newly  mown,  that  have  hitherto  had  good 
weather.  This  may  be  confidered  as  a  foreign  ar- 
ticle; the  domeftick  news  is,  that  our  bull-bitch 
has  poppies,  and  that  our  fix  calves  are  no  longer 
to  be  tra  by  hand,  but  to  live  on  grafs. 

Mr.  Langly  has  made  fome  improvements  in  hi& 
garden.  A  rich  man  might  do  more ;  but  what 
he  has  done  is  well. 

,  Yon  have  never  in  all  your  letters  touched  but 
once  upon  my  mailer's  Summer  progefis.  Is  he 
towering  into  the  air,  and  tending  to  the  centre  ? 
Is  he  excavating  the  earth,  or  covering  its  furface 
with  edifices?  Something  he  certainly  is  doing, 
and  fomething  he  is  fpending.  A  genius  never  can 
be  quite  ftill.  I  do  not  murmur  at  his  expences ; 
a  gcxxi  harveft  will  fupply  them. 

We  talk  here  of  Polifli  oats,  and  Siberian  bar- 
ley, of  which  both  are  faid  to  be  more  produAive, 
to  ripen  in  lefs  time,  and  to  afibrd  better  grain 
than  the  Englifh.    I  intend  to  procure  fpecimens 

of 
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of  both,  which  we  will  try  in  fome  Ipots  of  our 
Qwn  ground. 

The  Do6lor  has  no  great  mind  to  let  me  go. 
Shall  I  teaze  him,  and  plague  him  till  he  is  weary 
of  me  ?  I  am,  I  hope,  pretty  well,  and  fit  to  come 
home.  I  fliall  be  expedled  by  all  my  ladies  to  re- 
turn through  Lichfield,  and  to  ftay  there  a  while ; 
but  if  I  thought  you  wanted  me,  I  hope  yo\i  know 
what  would  be  done  by, 

Dcareft,  deareft  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


^  ■ »  w»>»»»X»^>3?g:g^!<5ie<^^««««<«*^ 


LETTER    CXXX. 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R   A  L  £. 

Dear  Madam,  Aflibourne,  Ju)j  20,  1775. 

J:  O  O  R  Ralph  !  he  is  gone ;  aiKi  nothing  re- 
mains but  that  you  comfort  yourfelf .  with  having 
doiie  your  beft.  The  firft  wifli  was,  that  he  jnight 
live  long  to  be  happy  and  ufeful ;  the  next,  that 
he  might  not  fuii'er  long  pain.  The  fecbnd.  wifh 
has  been  granted.  Ibink  now  only  on  thofe 
which  arc  left  you*  I  am  glad  that  you  went  to 
Biighthchnflone,  for  your  journey  is  a  Handing 
proof  to  yx)u  of  your  AiieiUon  and  diligence.  We 
can  hardly  be  confident  of  the  ftate  of  our  own 
minds,  but  as  it  llands  attelled  by  fomie  external 
action  ;  wc  are  feldom  fure  that  we  fincercly 
meant  what  we  omiiicd  to  do. 

.Dr. 
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Dr.  Taylor  fays,  that  Mr.  Tbrale  has  not  ufed 
us  well,  in  coming  fo  near  without  coming  nearer. . 
I  know  not  wllat.he  cau  fay  (be  himielf,  but  I  know 
that  he  can  take  fhelter  in  fallen  filence.    ... 

There  is,  I  think,  ftill  the  lame  profpeft  of  a 
plentiful  harveft.  We  have  in  this  part  of  the 
kingdom  had  rain  to  fwell  the  grain,  and  fiinihine 
to  ripen  it.  I  was  yefterdav  to  fee  the  DouSor's 
Boland  oats.  They  grow,  tor  a  great  part,  four 
feet  high,  with  a  ftalk  equal  in  bulk  ^nd  flrength 
to  wheatefi  ilra^y;.  We  were  of  opinion  that  they 
imift  be  reaped,  as  the  lower  joints  would  be.  too 
bard  for  fodder.     We  will  tiy  them, 

.  Suly  was  always  my  Utde  girl.  See  what  Ihe  is 
come  to ;  ypu  n)uft  keep  her  in  mind  of  me,  who 
was  always  on  h^r  lide.  Of  Mrs.  Fanny  I  have 
iio  knowledge. 

.  You  have,  two;  or  three,  of  my  letters  to  anfwer, 
^nd  I  hope  you  will  be  copious  and  diftin<3,.  and 
tell  me  a  great  deal  of  your  mind ;  a  dear  little 
mind  it  is ; .  aod  I  hope  always  to  love  it  better  as 
1  know  it  mor?, 

I  am,  &c. 


€<«<<■". 


L.  E  T  T  E  R      CXXXI. 
To. .Mrs.     T    H    R    A   L   E, 
Deak  Laby,  Albboume,  July  21,  1775. 

W  HEN  you  write  next  direA  to  Lichfield,  for 
I  think  to  move  that  way  on  Tuefday,  and  in  no 
long  time  to  move  homewards,  when  we  will  have 

a  feiious 
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a  ferious  coofultadoo,  aadtiyto  do  eveiy  thing 
for  &e  beft. 

I  ihall  be  glad  of  a  letter  from  dear  C^aeeQejr, 
and  am  not  forry  that  (he  i^ifhes  for  me.  WhenI 
come  we  will  enter  into  an  alliance  defenfive  at 
leaft. 

Mr.  B  i  very  elegantly  fent  his  pupirs  letter 
to  Mrs.  Williams  without  a  cover,  in  fuch  a  man^ 
ner  that  ihe  knows  not  whence  it  was  tranfinit* 
ted. 

I  do  not  mean  to  bleed  but  with  your  ccxxmr- 
''.  ^v  renc^  though  I  am  troubled  with  eruptions,  which 

I  cannot  fupprds  by  frequent  phyfick* 

As  my  m^er  fiaid  only  one  day>  we  muft  for** 
give  him,  yet  be  knows  he  ftaid  only  one  day^  he- 
caufe  he  thought  it  not  worth  his  while  to  ftay 
two, 

YoQ  aad  B    ■ i  are  friends  again.    My  dear 

miftre^  has  the  quality  of  being  eafily  reconciled, 
and  not  eafily  o&nded.  Kindnefs^  is^  a  good  diing 
I  in  itfelf ;  and  there  are  few  things  1^4  are  worthy 
of  anger,  and  ftill  fewer  that  can  juftHy  malig- 
nity. 

Nothing  remains  for  the  prefent,  but  that  you 

fit  down  placid  and  content,  difpofed  to  enjoy  the 

prefent^  and  planning  the  proper  ufe  of  the  future 

liberalities  of  Providence.    You  have  really  much 

,t\:'  ^  to  enjoy,  gnd,  without  any  wild  indulgence  of 

r'^    .^ .  imaginatipn,  much  to  expedl.    In  the  mean  time, 

however,  life  is  gliding  away,  and  ^another  ftatc 

is  haftening  forwards.    You  were  biit  five-and- 

/  w.*  twenty  whea  I  knew  you  firft.    What  I  ftiall  be 

•2  next  September  I  confefs  I  have  lacbeU  enough  to 

•  • ,  turn  afide  from  thinking. 

I  am  glad  you  read  IfofweH's  journal';  you  arc 
now  fufficiendy  ihlbrmed  of  (he  whole  Iranfadion, 
and  need  not  regret  that  you  did  not  make  die  tour 

of  the  Hebrides. 

You 
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* 

Toa  have  done  me  honour  in  nammg  me  your 
troftee,  and  have  very  judidoufly  chofeu  Cator. 
I  believe  our  fidelity  will  not  be  ezpofed  to  any 
ftroog  temptatioDS. 

I  am,  &C. 


;  .r 


LETTER     CXXXII^ 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  B.      • 
DiAA  Maoam,  July  24,  i775«' 

i5  E  pleafed  to  return  my  thanks  to  Q^oey  fit>r 
her  pretty  little  letter.  I  hope  the  peacock  will 
recover.  It  is  pity  we  cannot  catch  the  fellow ; 
we  would  make  him  drink  at  the  pump.  The 
vidlory  over  the  poor  vrild  cat  delights  me  but  lit- 
tle. I  had  rather  he  had  taken  a  chicken  than  loft 
his  life. 

To-morrow  I  go  to  Lichfield.  My  company 
would  not  any  longer  make  the  DoSor  happy. 
He  wants  to  be  rambling  with  his  Afhboume 
friends.     And  it  is  perhaps  time  for  me  to  think  of  •   r^' 

cooung  home*    Which  way  I  ftiall  take  I  do  not  '\ » :. 

know,  ^  ^  , '   -i; 

Mifs  fays,  that  you  have  recovered  your  fpirits^ 
and  that  you  are  weH.  Pray  do  not  grudge 
the  trouble  oS^  telHng  me  fo  your  ownfelf ;  for  I  do 
not  find  my  attention  to.  you  and  your  fenfations 
at  all  leflened  by  this  time  of  abfence,  which  al- 
v^ays  appears  to  my  imagination  much  longer  than 
when  I  count  it. 

Now  to-morrow  I  exped  to  fee  Lucy  Porter 
and  Mrs.  Adey,  and  to  hear  how  they  have  gone 

00 
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on  at  lichfield  $  and  then  for  a  little  I  (hall  wan- 
der about  as  the  birds  of  paiTage  cirde  and  flutter 
before  they  fet  out  on  the  main  flight. 

I  have  been  generally  without  any  violent  dif- 
order  of  either  mind  or  body,  but  every  now  and 
then  ailing,  but  fo  that  I  could  keep  it  to  my- 
felf. 

Are  we  to  go  to.Brighthelmftone  this  Autumn  ? 
I  do  not  enquire  with  any  great  folicitude.  You 
know  one  reafon,  and  it  will  not  be  eafy  to  find 
another,  except  that  which  brings  all  thither  that 
go,  unwillingnefs  to  (lay  at  home,  and  want  of  pow- 
er to  fupply  with  cither  bufinefs  or  amufement  the 
cravings  of  the  day.  From  this  diftrefs  all  that 
know  either  you  or  me,  will  fuppofe  that  we  might 
refcuc  ourfelves,  if  we  would,  without  the  help  of  • 
a  bath  in  the  morning  and  an  afiembly  at  night. 

I  am,  &c. 


•^*** 


LETTER     CXXXUL 
■k:  To  Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

^^*  Dear  Madam,  Lichfield,  July  26,  1775. 

YeSTERDAYI  came  hither.  After  dinner 
I  went  to  Stowbill;  there  I  was  pampered,  and 
had  an  uneafy  night.  Phyfick  to  day  put  me  out 
of  order ;  and  for  fome  time  I  forgot  that  this  is 
poft  night. 

Nothing  very  extraordinary  has  happened  at 
Lichfield  fince  I  went  away.    Lucy  Porter  is  bet- 
ter. 
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ter,  and  has  got  her  lame  hand  out  of  the  bag. 
The  reft  of  your  friends  I  have  not  feen. 

Having  ftaid  long  enough  at  Aftibourne,  I  was 
not  forry  to  leave  it.  I  hindered  fome  of  Taylor's 
di\  erfiohs,  and  he  fupplied  me  with  very  little. 
Having  feen  the  neighbouring  places,  I  had  no 
curiolity  to  gratify  ;  and  having  few  new  things, 
we  had  little  new  talk. 

When  I  came  I  iound  Lucy  at  her  book.  She 
had  Hammond's  Commentary  on  the  Pfalms  before 
her.  He  is  very  learned,  Ihe  fays,  but  there  is 
enough  that  any  body  may  underhand. 

Now  I  am  here  I  think  riiyfelf  a  great  deal  near- 
er London  than  before,  for  though  the  diftance  is 
aot  very  different,  I  am  here  in  the  way  of  carria- 
ges, and  can  eafily  get  to  Birmingham,  and  fo  to 
Oxford ;  but  I  know  not  which  way  I  fhall  takb, 
but  fome  way  or  other  I  hope  to  find,  that  may 
bring  me  back  again  to  Streathani;  and  then! 
fhall  fee  what  have  been  my  matter's  goings  on, 
and  will  try  whether  I  Ihall  know  the  old  pla-  • 
ces.  -  :- 

As  I  lift  up  my  head  from  the  paper,  I  can  look 
into  Lucy's  garden.  Her  walls  have  all  foiled.  I 
believe  Ihe  has  had  hardly  any  fruit  but  goofeber- 
ries  ;  but  fo  much  verdure  looks  pretty  in  a  town. 

When  you  read  my  letters  I  fuppofe  yoil  are  ve- 
ry proud  to  think  how  much  you  excel  in  the  cor- 
refpondence ;  but  you  muft  remember  that  your 
materials  are  better.  You  have  a  family,  and 
friends,  and  hopes,  and  fears,  and  wilhcs,  and 
averlions,  and  all  the  ingredients  that  arc  neqeflkry 
to  the  compofition  of  a  letter.  Here  fit  poor  1, 
with  nothing  but  my  own  folitary  individuality; 
doing  little,  and  fuffering  no  more  than  I  have  of- 
ten fuffered ;  hearing  nothing  that  I  can  repeat; 
leeiug  nothing  that  I  can  relate ;  talking,  when  I 

do 
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do  talk,  to  thofe  whom  you  cannot  regard ;  and 
at  this  moment  hearing  the  curfew,  which  you 
cannot  hear.    I  am, 

Deareft,  deaieft  Lady, 

Your,  &c. 


%^mm> 


LETTER      CXXXIV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dbab,  Madam,  Lichfield,  July. 

JD  O  not  fay  that  I  never  write  to  yon,  and  do 
not  think  that  I  expelled  to  find  any  friends  here 
that  could  make  me  wiih  to  prolong  my  ilay. 
For  your  ftrawberries,  however,  I  have  no  care. 
Mrs.  Cobb  has  firawberries,  and  will  give  me  as 
long  as  they  laft ;  and  Ihe  has  cherries  too.  Of 
the  ftrawberries  at  Streatham  I  confign  my  part  to 
Mifs  and  Harry.  I  hope  Sufy  grows  and  Lucy 
b^^ins  to  walk.  Though  this  rainy  weather  con- 
fines us  all  in  the  houfe,  I  have  neither  frolicked 
ZK>r  fretted. 

In  the  tumult,  whatever  it  was,  at  your  houfe, 
I  hope  my  countrywomen  either  had  no  part,  or 
behaved  well.  I  told  Mr.  Heartwell  about  three 
days  ago,  how  well  Warren  was  liked  in  her 
place. 

I  have  palled  one  day  at  Birmingham  with  my 
old  friend  HeAor — there's  a  name*— and  his  fifter, 
an  old  love.  My  miftrefs  is  grown  much  older 
than  my  friend. 

'  ■   O,  quid 
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-O,  qmd  habes  iU]Us»  illius 


Qoae  fpirabat  amores^ 

^uae  roe  furpuerat  milii. 

Time  will  impair  the  body,  and  ufes  us  well  if 
it  fpares  the  miad. 

I  am,  &c. 


— M»9»>>»>»JM6«e<C<C»C<€€*«ti 


LETTER      CXXXV. 
To   Mrs.     T  H  R   A   L  E. 
Madam,  July  39,  1775, 

J.  H  £  rain  caught  me  at  Stowhill,  and  kept  me 
till  it  is  very  late ;  I  muft  however  write,  for  I  am 
enjoined  to  tell  you  how  much  Mrs.  Lucy  was 
pleafed  with  your  prefent,  and  to  entreat  you  ta 
excufe  her  from  writing,  becaufe  her  hand  is  not 
yet  recovered.  She  is  very  glad  of  yout  notice, 
and  very  thankful. 

I  am  very  defirous  that  Mr.  *  *  *  ihould  be 
fent  for  a  few  weeks  to  Brighthelmflone.  Air, 
and  vacancy,  and  novelty,  and  the  confdoufnefs 
of  his  own  value,  and  the  pride  of  fuch  diftinc-^ 
tion  and  delight  in  Mr.  Thrale's  kindnefs,  would, 
as  Cheney  phrafes  it,  afiord  all  the  relief  that  hu- 
man art  can  give,  or  human  nature  receive.  Do 
iK)t  read  this  flightly,  you  may  prolong  a  very 
uTefiil  life. 

Whether  the  pine-apples  be  ripe  or  rotten,  whe- 
ther the  Duke's  venifon  be  baked  or  roafted,  I 
hegin  to  think  it  time  I  were  at  home.  I  have 
&ud  till  perbap3  nobody  wifhes  me  to  Hay  longer, 

except 
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except  the  ladies  on  the  hill,  who  offer  me  a  lodg- 
ing, and  though  not  ill,  am  unfettled  enough  to 
wiih  for  change  of  place,  even  though  that  change 
were  not  to  bring  me  to  Streatham ;  but  thither  I 
hope  I  fhall  quickly  come,  and  find  you  all  well, 
and  gay,  and  happy,  and  catch  a  lijttle  gaiety,  and 
health,  and  happinefs  among  you. 

I  am,  Deareft  of  all  dear  Ladies^ 

Your,  &c. 


*  ^  ■»»»»»»»»V>15^ 


LETTER    CXXXVI. 
.    To    Mrs,     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

Dear  Maoam,  Augu/l  i,  1775. 

A  WONDER  how  it  could  happen.  I  forgot 
that  the  poft  went  out  yefternight,  and  fo  omitted 
to  write ;  I  therefore  put  this  by  the  by-poft,  and 
hope  it  will  come,  that  I  may  not  lofe  my  regular 
letter. 

This  was  to  have  been  my  laft  letter  from  this 
place,  but  Lucy,  fays  I  muft  not  go  this  week. 
Fits  of  tendernefs  with  Mrs.  Lucy  are  not  com- 
mon ;  but  fhe  feems  now  to  have  a  little  paix)xifin, 
and  I  was  not  willing  to  counterad  it.  When  I 
am  to  go  I  Ihall  take  care  to  inform  you.  The 
lady  at  Stowhill  fays,  how  comes  Lucy  to  be  fuch 
a  fovcreign,  all  the  town  belides  could  not  have 
kept  you. 

America  now  fills  every  mouthy  and  ibme  heads> 

and  a  little  of  it  fhall  come  into  my  l^ter.    I  do 

not 
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not  much  like  the  news.  Our  troops  have  indeed 
the  fuperiority;  five-and-twenty  hundred  have 
driven  five  thoufand  from  their  intrenchment ;  but 
the  Americans  fought  ikilfully;  had  coolnefs 
enough  in  the  battle  to  carry  off  their  men ;  and 
feem  to  have  retreated  orderly,  .for  they  were  not 
purfued.  They  want  nothing  but  confidence  in 
their  leaders,  and  familiarity  with  danger.  Our 
bufinefs  is  to  purfue  their  main  army,  and  difperfe 
it  by  a  decifive  battle ;  and  then  wafte  the  country 
till  they  fue  for  peace.  If  we  make  war  by  par- 
ties and  detachments,  diflodge  them  from  one 
place,  and  exclude  them  from  another,  we  fhall 
by  a  local,  gradual,  and  inefiedual  war,  teach 
them  our  own  knowledge,  harden  their  obilinacy, 
and  ftrengthen  their  confidence,  and  at  laft  come 
to  fight  on  equal  terms  of  Ikill  and  bravery,  with- 
out equal  numbers. 

Mrs.  Williams  wrote  me  word,  that  you  had 
honoured  her  with  a  vifit,  and  behaved  lovely. 

Mr.  ITirale  left  off  digging,  his  pool,  I  fuppofe^ 
for  want  of  w^ater.  The  firft  thing  to  be  done  is 
by  digging  in  three  or  four  places,  to  try  how 
near  the  fprings  will  rife  to  the  furface ;  for  though 
we  cannot  hope  to  be  always  full,  we  muft  be 
fure  never  to  be  dry. 

Poor  *****!  I  am  forry  for  him.  It  is 
fad  to  give  a  family  of  children  no  pleafure  but 
by  dying.  It.  was  faid  of  Otho :  Hoc  tantum  fecit 
nobile  quodperui.  It  may  be  changed  to  *  *  *  *: 
Hoc  tantum  fecit  utile. 

If  I  could  do  Mr.  Carter  any  good  at  Oxford, 
I  could  eafily  ftop  there ;  for  through  it,  if  I  go 
by  Birmingham,  I  am  likely  to  pafs ;  but  the  place 
is  now  a  fullen  folitude.  Whatever  can  be  done 
I  am  ready  to  do  j  but  our  operations  muft  for  the 
prefent  be  at  London. 

I  am,  &c. 
LET- 


f 


t 


2oS       LETTERS  TO  AND  FROM 

LETTER    CXXXVU. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Madam,  Lielifield,  Augaft  2,  1775. 

JL  D I N  E  D  to-day  at  Stowhill,  and  am  come 
zv9ny  to  write  my  ktter.  Never  furely  was  I  fuch 
a  writer  before.  Do  you  keep  my  letters  ?  I  am  not 
of  your  opinion  that  I  ihall  not  like  to  read  them 
hereafter ;  for  though  there  is  in  them  not  much 
hiftory  of  mind,  or  any  thing  elfe,  they  will,  I 
hope,  always  be  in  fome  degree  the  records  of  a 
pure  and  blamelefe  friendihip,  and  in  fome  hours 
of  languour  and  fadnefs  may  revive  the  memory 
of  more  cheerful  times. 

Why  you  ihould  fuppofe  yourfelf  not  defirous 
hereafter  to  read  the  hiftory  of  your  own  mind,  I 
do  not  fee*  Twelve  years,  on  which  you  now 
look  as  on  a  vaft  expanfe  of  life,  will  probably  be 
paSed  over  uniformly  and  fmoothly  with  very  lit- 
tle perception  of  your  progrefs,  and  with  very 
few  remarks  upon  the  way.  That  accumulation 
of  knowledge  which  you  promife  to  yourfelf,  by 
which  the  fiiture  is  to  look  back  upon  the  prefent, 
with  the  fu)  eriority  of  manhood  to  infancy,  will 
perhaps  never  be  attempted,  or  never  will  be 
made ;  and  you  will  find,  as  millions  have  found 
before  you,  that  forty-five  has  made  little  fenfible 
addition  to  thirty-three. 

As  the  body  after  a  certain  time  gains  no  in- 
crcafe  of  height,  and  little  of  ftrength,  there  is 
likewife  a  period,  though  more  variable  by  ex-. 
ternal  caufes,  when'  the  mind  commonly  attains 
its  ftationary  point  and  very  little  advances  its 
powers  of  reflexion,  judgment,  and  ratiocination* 
The  body  may  acquire  new  modes  of  motion,  or 

new 
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Dew  dexterities  of  mechanick  operations,  but  its 
ongioal  ftrength  receives  not  improvement;  the 
mind  may  be  ftored  with  new  languages,  or  new 
fciences,  but  its  power  of  thinking  remains  near^ 
ly  the  fame,  and  unlefs  it  attains  new  fubje&s  of ' 
meditatjoD,  it  cpmoionly  produces  thoughts  of 
the  lame  force  and  the  fame  extent,  at  verv  diftant 
intervals  of  life,  as  the  tree,  unlefs  a  foreign  fruit 
be  ingrafted,  gives  year  after  year  produdlions  of 
the  fame  form  and  tbe  fame  flavour* 

By  intcUedual  force  or  ftrength  of  thought  is 
meant  the  degree  of  power  wbicH  the  mind  jiof- 
fefles  of  furveying  Ae  fubjedl  qf  meditation,  with 
its  circuit  of  concomitants'  and  its  train  of  de- 

f  -  «  •  ..J        I  ..      .     • 

penqence. 

Of  this  power,  .which  all  obferve  to  be  very' 
different  in  minds,  part  feems  t|ie  gift  of  nature^ 
and  part .  the  acquifition  of  experience.  When 
the  powers  of  nature  have  attained  their  intended 
energy,  they  can  be  no  more  advanced.  The, 
ihrab  can  never  become  a  tree'.  And  it  is  not  un- 
reaibnable  to  fupppfe,  that  they  are  before  the 
middle  of  life  in  their  full  vigour. 

NoUiing  then  remains  but  practice  and  exp^i- 
ence;  and  perhaps  why  they  .do  fo  little,];;^may  be 
worth  enquiry.  o       . 

But  I  have  juft  now  looked,  and  find  it  fo  late, 
that  I  will  enquire  againll  the  next  poft  night. 

lam^  &c. 


9 


Vox,  I.  P  LET- 
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LETTER      CXXXVra. 

4  I 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Deah  Madabt,  Lichfield,  Aoguft  J,  I775* 

Instead  of  forty  reafons  for  my  return, 
one  is  fufficient, — that  you  wifli  for  my  company. 
I  purpofe  to  write  no  more  till  you  fee  me.  The 
ladies  at  Stowhill  and  Greenhill  are  unanimoufly 
of  opinion,  that  it  will  be  beft  to  take  a  j^fi- 
chaile,  and  not  to  be  troubled  with  the  vexatioas 
of  a  common  carriage.  I  will  venture  to  fuppofe 
the  ladies  at  Streatham  to  be  of  the  fame  mind.  ^ 

Tou  will  ilow  expect  to  be  told  why  you  will 
not  bc}  fo  much '  wifer  as  you  expeft,  when  you 
Ifaye  lived  twelve  yes^rs  longer. 

It  is  faid,  and  faid  truly,  that  experience  is  die 
'bed  teacher;  and  it  is  fuppofed,  that  as  life  is 
lengthened  experience  is  encreafed.  But  a  defer 
infpe£lion  of  human  life  will  difcover  that  time 
often  paiTes  without  any  incident  which  can  much 
enlarge  knowledge  or  ratify  judgment.  When 
we  are  young '  we  learn  much,  becaufe  we  are 
univerlally  ignorant;  we  obferve  every  thing, 
becaufe  every  thing  is  new.  But  after  fome  years, 
the  occurrences!  of  daily  life  are  exhaufted;  one 
day  paJQTes  li)ce  another,  in  the  fame  fcene  of  ap- 
pearances, in  the  fame  courfe  of  tranfaflions ; 
we  have  to  do  what  we  have  often  done,  and 
what  we  do  not  try,  becaufe  we  do  not  wifti  to 
do  much  better ;  we  are  told  what  we  already 
know,  and  therefore  what  repetition  cannot  make 
us  know  with  greater  certainty. 

He  that  has  early  learned  much,  perhaps  fel- 
dom  makes,  with   regard   to  life  and  manners, 
much  addition  to  his  knowledge;  not  only  be- 
caufe 
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caufe  as  more  is  known  thejfe  is  kfs  to  learn,  but 
becaufe  a  mind  ilofed  with  images  and  principles 
turiis  inwards  for,  its  own  entertainment,  and  is 
cmploved  in  fettling  tHofe  ideas  which  run  into 
confiiuon,  and  in  recolledling  thofc  which  arc 
ftealiDg  away ;  practices  by  which  wifdbm  may 
be  Iccpt  biit  not  gained.  The  merchant  who  was 
at  firft  bufy  in  acquiring  money,  ceafes  to  grow 
riclier,  from  the  time  when  he  makes  it  his  bufi- 
uefs  only  to  count  it:  . 

Thofe  Who  have  families  oi:  employments  are 
engaged  in  biifinels  of  little  difficulty,  but  of 
great  importance,  requiring  rather  affiduity  of 
pra^ice  than  fubtilty  of  fpeculation,  occupying 
the  attention  with  images  too  bulky  for  refinement^ 
and  too  obvious  for  refearch.  The  right  is  alrea- 
dy known,  what  remains  is  only  to  follow  it. 
Daily  bufinefs  adds  no  more  to  wifdom,  than 
daily  leffon  tb  the  learning  of  the  teacher.  But  of 
bow  few  livcis  dofes  not  ftated  duty  claim  the  great- 
er part. 

For  the  greater  part  of  humain  minds  never  en- 
deavour their  own  improvement.  Opinions  once 
received  from  inflruAion,  or  fettled  by  whatever 
accident,  are  feldom  recalled  to  examination; 
having  being  once  fuppofed  tb  be  right,  they  are 
never  difcbvered  to  be  erroneous,  for  no  appli- 
cation is  made  of  afiy  thing  that  time  may  pre- 
fent,  either  to  fhake  -or  to  confirm  them.  Frbnx 
this  acquiefcente  in  preconceptions  nonfe  arei 
wholly  free;  Ijetween  fear  of  uncertainty,  and 
diflike  of  labour,  evety  onfc  refts  while  he  might 
yet  go  forwards;  and  they  that  were  wife  at 
thirty-three,  are  very  litde  wifer  at  forty-five. 

Of  this  fpeculation  you  are  perhaps  tired,  and 
Would  rather  hear  of  Sophy.  I  hope  before  this 
comes,  that  her  head  will  be  eafier,  and  your 
head  lefs  filled  with  fears  and  troubles,  which  you 

P  ^  know 
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koo.w  are  to  be  indulged  only  to  prevent  evil,  not 
to  increafe  it. 

Your  uneafinefs  about  Sophy  is  probably  unne- 
ceffary,  and  at  worft  your  other  children  are 
healthful,  and  your  affairs  profperous.  Unmingled 
good  cannot  be  expefted ;  but  as  we  may  lawful- 
ly gather  all  the  good  within  our  reach,  we  may 
be  allowed  to  lament  after  that  which  we  lofe. 
I  hope  your  loiTes  are  at  an  end,  and  that  as  far 
as  the  condition  of  our  prefent  exiftence  permits, 
your  remaining  life  will  be  happy. 

I  am,  &c. 


■»»»»»i 


LETTER     CXXXIX. 
Mrs.   THRALE,   to  Dr.    JOHNSON. 

You  afk,  dear  Sir,  if  I  keep  your  letters^to 
be  ftire  I  do ;  for  though  I  would  not  ferve  you 
as  you  faid  you  would  ferve  Lady  ■  ■'  ,  were 
you  married  to  her, — ^live  a  hundred  miles  off, 
and  make  her  write  once  o'weck  (was  not  it  ?)  be- 
caufe  her  conveifation  and  manners  were  coaife, 
but  her  letters  elegant :'  yet  I  have  always  found 
the  bed  fiipplement  for  talk  was  wrUing*  and 
yours  particularly  fo.  My  only  reafon  to  fuppofe 
that  we  {hould  diflike  loQking  over  the  correfpon- 
dence  twelve  or  twenty  years  hence,  w'as  becaufe 
the  fight  of  it  would  mt  revive  the  memory  of 
cheerful  times  at  all,  God,  foijDid  th^t  1  ihould 
be  lefs  happy  then  than  now,.  whe|i  I  am  perpe- 
tually bringing  or  lofing  babies,  both  very  dread- 
ful 
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fill  operation$  to  me,  and  which  tear  mind  and 
body  both  in  pieces  very  cruelly,  Sophy  is  at 
this  very  inftant  beginning  to  droop,  or  I  dream 
fo;  and  how  is  it  likely  one  ihould  ever  have 
comfort  in  reviling  the  annals  of  vexation? 

You  fay  too,  that  I  flull  not  grow  wifer  in 
twelve  years,  which  is  a  bad  account  of  futurity ; 
but  if  I  grow  happier  I  fhall  grow  wifer,  for  being 
Ids  chained  down  to  furrounding  circumftances^ 
what  power  of  thinkii^  my  mind  naturally  pof- 
fefles  will  have  fair  plav  at  leaft.  The  mother  or 
miftreis  of  a  large  family  is  in  the  cafe  of  a  te- 
thered nag,  always  treading  and  fubfifting  on  the 
fame  fpot ;  fhe  hears  and  repeats  the  fame  unre- 
garded precepts  ^  frets  over  that  which  no  fretting 
can  diminiih ;  and  hopes  on,  in  very  fpite  of  cX" 
perience,  for  what  death  does  not  ever  fufier  her 
to  enjoy.  With  regard  to  mental  improvement, 
Perkins  might  as  well  exped'to  grow  rich  by  re- 
peating the  Multiplication  Table,  as  I  to  grow 
wife  by  holding  Wattes  Art  of  Reading  before  my 
eyes.  A  finger-poil,  though  it  dire£b-  others  on 
the  road,  cannot  advance  itfelf ;  was  it  once 
cut  into  coach-wheels,  who  knows  how  far  it 
might  travel  ? 

When  Ferguibn  made  himfelf  an  ailronomer, 
the  other  lads  of  the  village  were  loading  corn 
and  pitching  hay, — though  with  the  fame  degree 
of  leifure  they  might  perhaps  have  attained  the 
lame  degree  of  excellence ;  but  they  were  doing 
while  he  was  thinking  you  fee,  and  when  leifure 
is  obtained,  incidents,  nowever  trifling,  may  be 
iifed  to  advantage;  befides,  that  'tis  better,  as 
Skakefpeare  fays,  to  be  eaten  up  with  the  ruft. 

Than  fcoui^d  to  nothing  with  perpetual  motion. 

So 
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So  if  ever  I  get  quiet  I  fhall  get  happy ;  and  if  I 
get  happy  I  (hall  have  a  chance  to  get  wife.  Wty, 
wifdom  itfclf  Hands  ftill,  fays  Mr.  Johnfon,  and 
then  how  will  you  advance  ?  It  will  be  an  ad- 
vancement to  me  to  trace  that  very  argument, 
and  exainine  whether  it  has  advanced  or  no.  Was 

not  it  your  friend  M 1  who  firft  faid,  that  next 

to  winning  at  cards,  the  grekteft  happinefs  was 
lofing  at  cards  ?  I  Ihould  feel  the  fccond  degree  of 
delight  in  affuring  niyfelf  that  there  was  no  wit 
dom  to  be  obtained.  Baker's  RefledHons  on 
Learning  was  always  a  favourite  book  with  me, 
and  he  fays,'  you  have  all  been  trotting  in  a  circle 
thefe'  two  or  three  thoufand  years — but  let  us  join 
the  team  at  leaft,  and  not  ftand  gaping  While 
others  trot.  The  tethered  horfe  we  talked  of  juft 
now,  would  beg  to  work  in -our  mill,  if  he  could 
fpeak ;  and  an  old  captain  of  a  ihip  told  me,  that 
when  he  fet  the  marine  fociety  boys  to  run  round 
the  hoop  for  a  pudding  in  fine  weather,  to  divert 
the  officers,  thofe  who  were'  hardeft  lafhed  fel- 
dom  lamented ;  but  all  cried,  ready  to  break  their 
hearts,  who  were  left  out  of  the  game.  Here  is 
enough  of  this  I  believe. 

We  are  all  pleafed  that  you  intend  to  come 
home  in  a  chaife.  Who  ftiould  you  fave  fixteen 
Ihillings  for?  and  how  much  richer  would  your 
heirs  be  for  thofe  fixteen  ihillings  ?  Calculation  is 
perpetually  oppofed  to  the  Tpend thrift ;  but  if 
mifers  would  learn  to  count,  they  would  be  mifers 
no  longei' :  for  how  many  years  muft  a  man  live 
to  fave  out  of  a  fmall  income  one  hundred  pounds, 
even  if  he  adopted  every  poffible  method  ?  befidcs 
the  ill-will  of  the  World,  which  purfues  avarice 
more  clofely,  and  watches  it  more  narrowly  than 
any  other  vice. 

I  have  indeed  often  wondered  that  the  balk  of 
matnkind  ihould  look  on  a  perfon  who  gains  money 

unjuftly 
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unjuftly  with  lefs  deteftation  than  they  furvey  the 
petty  favings  of  him  who  lives  penurioufly ;— for 
the  firft  is  in  every  body's  way,  and  if  he  excit- 
ed every  body's  hatred,  who  need  wonder  ?  while 
a  hoarder  injures  iio  one  but  himfelf*— yet  even 
his  heirs  abhor  him. 

There  is,  however,  little  call  I  believe  to  make  * 
iermons  againft  covetoufnefs  for  the  nfe  of  dear 
Mr.  JohnfoD,  or  of  his 

Faithful  and  obedient  fervant, 

H.  L.  THRALE. 

Sophy  is  very  fick,  and  we  all  wiih  you  would 

come  home. 
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LETTER     CXL. 
To   Mas.  THRALE. 
Madam,  Auguft  a9,  1775; 

» 

H  ERE  is  a  rout  and  buftle;  and  a  buftle  and 
a  rout;  as  if  nobody  had  ever  before  forgotteii 
where  a  thing  was  laid.  '  At  laft  there  is  no  great 
harm  done ;  both  Colfon  and  Scot  have  copies ; 
and  real  hafte  there  is  none.  You  will  find  it  fome 
day  this  week,  and  any  day  will  ferve^  or  per- 
haps we  can  recoiled  it  betwecm  us. 

About  your  memory  we  will,  if  you  pleafe-, 
liave  fome  ferious  talk.  I  fret  at  your  foi^etfiil- 
nefs,  as  I  do  at  my  own.  We  will  try  to  mend 
both ;  yours  at  leaft  is,  I  fliould  hope,  remediable. 

But, 
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Btit^  howcvtt  it  happensj  wc  are  of  late  never  to- 
gether. 

Am  I  to  come  to-morrow  to  the  Borougli,  or 
will  any  one  faill  on  me  ?  This  foriy  foot !  and 
this  forry  Dr.  Lawrence,  who  fays  it  is  th*  gout ! 
but  then  he  thinks  every  thing  the  gout  j  and  fo  I 
will  try  not  to  believe  him.  Into  the  fea  I  fup* 
pofe  you  will  fend  it,  and  into  the  Tea  I  defign  it 
Ihall  go.— Can  you  remember,  dcaV  Madam,  that 
I  have  a  lame  foot  ?  I  am  fure  I  cannot  forget  it ; 
if  you  had  one  fo  painful,  you  would  fo  remem-* 
bcr  it  .  Pain  is  good  for  the  memory. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER:  CXLL 
To   Mrs,  T  H  R  A  L  E- 
Dear  Madam,  Lichfieldy  March  2$,  1776. 

X  H I S  letter  will  not,  I  hope,  reach  you  many 
days  before  me ;  in  a  diftrefs  which  can  be  fo  lit* 
tle  relieved,  nothing  remains  for  a  friend  but  to 
come  and  partake  it. 

Poor,  dear  fweet  little  boy  1  When  I  read  the 
letter  tliis  day  to  Mrs.  Afton,  fhe  faicf,  "  Such  a 
*'  death'  is  the  next  to  tranflation.**  Yet  however 
I  may  convince  myfclf  of  this,  the  tears  are  in  my 
eyes,  and  yet  I  could  not  love  him  as  you  loved 
£im,  nor  reckon  upon  him  for  a  future  comfort  as- 
.  you  and  his  father  reckoned  upon  him. 

'  He  is  gone,  and  we  are  gcnng !  We  could  not 

have  enjoyed  him  long,  and  (hall  not  long  Ee  fe- 

parated 
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parated  from  him.     He  has  probably  efcaped 
many  fuch  pangs  as  you  are  now  feeling. 

Nothing  remains,  out  that  with  humble  confi- 
dence we  refign  ourlelves  to  Almighty  Goodnefs, 
and  fall  down,  without  irreverent  murmurs,  be- 
fore the  Sovereign  Diftributer.  of  good  and  evil, 
with  hope  that  though  forrow  endureth  for  a 
night,  yet  joy  may  come  in  the  morning. 

I  have  known  you.  Madam,  too  long  to  think 
that  you  want  any  arguments  for  fubmiffion  to 
the  Supreme  Will ;  nor  can  my  confolation  have 
any  effedl  but  that  of  fliewing  that  I  wifli  to  com- 
fort y6u.  What  can  be.  done  you  muft  do  for 
yourielfl  Remember  firft,  that  your  child  is  hap- 
py ;  and  then,  that  he  is  fafe,  not  only  from  the 
ills  of  this  world,  but  from  thofe  more  formidable 
dangers  which  extend  their  mifchief  to  eternity. 
You  have  brought  into  the  wortd  a  rational  being ; 
have  feen  him  happy  during  the  little  life  that 
has  been  granted  him ;  and  can  have  no  doubt 
bat  that  lus  happinefs  is  now  permanent  and  im- 
mutable. 

When  you  have  obtained  by  prayer  fuch  tran- 
quillity as  nature  will  admit,  force  your  atten- 
tion, as  you  can,  upon  your  accuftomed  duties 
and  accuftomed  entertainments.  You  can  do  no 
more  for  our  dear  boy,  but  you  muft  not  there- 
fore think  lefs  on  thofe  whom  your  attention  may 
make  fitter  for  the  place  to  which  he  is  gone. 

X  am^  deareft,  deareft  Madam, 

Tour  moft  affeAionate  humble  fervant. 


LET- 


n 
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LETTER      CXLn. 
to    Mrs.    T  H  R  a  L  E. 
Dbar  Madam,  March  50,  1776. 

O I N  C  £,  as*  Mr,  Baretti  informs  us,  our  dear 
Queeney  is  grown  better,  I  hope  you  will  by  de- 
grees recover  vour  trancjuillity.  Only  by  degrees, 
and  thofe  pernaps  fufEciently  flow,  can  the  pain 
of  an  aiHioion  like  yours  be  abated.  But  though 
efieAs  are  not  wholly  in  our  power,  yet  Provi- 
dence always  gives  us  fomething  to  do.  Many  of 
the  operations  of  nature  mzy  by  human  diligence 
be  accelerated  or  retarded.  Do  not  indulge  your 
forrow ;  try  to  drive  it  away  by  either  pleafure 
or  pain ;  for,  oppofed  to  wnat  you  are  feeling, 
many  pams  will  become  pleafures.  Remember 
the  gixrat  precept.  Be  notfolitary ;  be  not  idle. 

But  above  all,  reiign  yourfelf  and  your  chiU 
dren  to  the  Univerfal  Father,  the  Author  of  Ex- 
iftencp,  and  Governpr  of  the  TJniverfe,  who  only  ■ 
knows  what  is  bed  for  all^  and  without  whofe  re- 
gard not  a  fparrow  falls  to  the  ground. 
\  Th^tt  I  feel  what  frienfifhip'  can  feel,  I  hope  I 

need  not  tell  you.  I  loved  him-  as  I  never  ex- 
peft  to  love  any  other  little  boy ;  but  I  could  not 
love  him  as  a  parent.  I  know  that  fuch  a  lofs  is 
a  laceration  of  the  joiind  I  know  that  a  whole 
fyflem  of  hopes,  and  defigns,  and  expedations,  is 
fwept  away  at  once,  and  nothing  left  but  bottom- 
lefs  vacuity.  What  you  feel  I  have  felt,  and  hope 
that  your  difquiet  will  be  fhorter  than  mine. 

Mr.  Thrale  fent  me  a  letter  from  Mr.  Bofwell, 
I  fuppofe  to  be  inclofed.     I  yras  this  day  with 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Montague,  who>  'with  every  body  elfe,  ls|« 
meats  your  mi^rtune,    I  ain,  deareft  Madam^ 

Your,'  &c. 


.mi»> 


LETTER     CXLHI. 
To  Mes.  T  H  R  a  L  E. 

DvAXBST  Madam,  April  i,  1776. 

W  HEN  you  were  gone>  Mr.  Thrale  foon  fent 
me  away.  I  came  next  day,  and  was  made  to 
underftand  that  when  I  was  wanted  I  fhould  be 
fent  for ;  and  therefore  I  have  not  gone  yefterday 
or  to^ay,  but  I  will  foon  go  again  whether  in- 
vited or  not. 

Yon  begin  now  I  hope  to  be  able  to  .confider, 
that  what  has  happened  might  have  had  great 
aggravations.  Had  you  been  followed  in  your 
intended  travels  by  an  account  of  this  afflidive 
deprivation,  where  could  have  been  the  end  of 
doubt,  andfurmife,  and  fufpidon,  and  felf-condem- 
nation  ?  You  could  not  ealily  have  been  reconciled 
to  thofe  whom  you  left  behind,  or  thofe  who  had 
perfuaded  you  to  go.  You  would  have  believed 
that  he  died  by  negle£l,  and  that  your  prefence 
would  have  faved  him.  I  am  glad  of  your  letter 
from  Marlborough,  and  hope  you  will  try  to 
force  yourfelf  to  write.  If  grief  either  caufed  or 
aggravated  poor  Queeney's  illnefs,  you  have  taken 
the  proper  method  for  relieving  it.  Young  minds 
eafily  receive  new  impreflions. 

Poor 


J 
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Poor  Pcytoa  cxj^red  this  morning.  He  pn>- 
bably  during  many  years,  for  which  he  iat-ftarv- 
ing  by  the  bed  of  a  wife,  not  only  nfelefs  but  al- 
moft  tiotionlefs,  condemned  by  poverty  to  per- 
fonal  attendance,  and  by  the  neceffity  of  fuch  at- 
tendance chained  down  to  poverty — he  probably 
thought  often  how  lightly  he  (hould  tread  the 
path  of  life  without  his  burthen.  Of  this  thought 
the  admiffion  was  unavoidable,  and  the  indul- 
gence might  be  forgiven  to  frailty  and  diftrefs. 
His  wife  died  at  laft,  and  before  fhe  was  buried 
he  was  feized  with  a  fever,  and  »  now  going  to 
the  grave. 

Such  mifcarriages,  when  they  hamen  to  thofe 
^n  whom  many  eyes  are  fixed,  fill  hiftories  and 
tragedies;  and  tears  have  been  ihed  for  the  fuf- 
ferings,  and  wonder  excited  by  the  fprdtude  of 
thole  who  neither  did  nor  fiifieied  more  than 
PeytDin. 

1  was  OB  Satmday  at  Mrs.  Montague's,  who 
exprefled  great  fenfibility  of  your  lofs ;  and  have 
this  day  received  an  invitation  to  a  fupper  and  a 
ball ;  but  I  returned  my  acknowledgment  to  the  . 
ladies,  and  let  them  know  that  I  thought  I  fhould 
like  the  ball  better  another  week.  I  am,  dear 
Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER      CXUV. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dbarbst  Madam,  AprQ  4,   1776. 

I  AM  glad  to  hear  of  pretty  Quetnty^s  recove* 
ry,  and  your  returning  tranquillity.  What  we 
have  fufiered  oii^ht  to  inake  U3  remettiber  what 
we  have  efcaped*  You  might  at  as  fliort  a  warn, 
ing  have  been  taken  from  vour  children,  or  iIVIr« 
Thrale  might  have  been  ta^en  from  u$  all. 

Mr.  Thrale,  when  he  difmiffed  me,  promifed 
to  call  on  me ;  he  has  never  called,  and  I  have 
never  feen  him.  He  faid  that  he  would  go  to  the 
hcmk,  and  I  hope  be  has  found  fixnething  that 
laid  hold  on  his  attention. 

I  do  not  wUh  you  to  return,  while  the  novelty 
of  the  place  does  any  good  either  to  you  oc 
Queeney,  and  longer  1  kj^w  you  will  not  ftay ; 
there  is  therefore  no  need  of  foliating  yo^r  re- 
turn. What  qual&ation  can  be  eztra£led'  from 
fo  fad  an  event,  I  derive  from  obferving  that  Mr« 
Thrale^s  behaviour  has  united  you  to  him  by  ad? 
ditional  endearments.  Every  evil  wfll  be  more 
eafily  borne  while  you  fondly  low  one  another  j 
and  every  good  will  be  enjoyed;  vnth  encreafe  of 
delight  fHiJ  cowpHte^  to  ufe  the  phrafe  of  Cumber^ 
land.  May  yoi^r  care  of  each  other  alwa}ss  en^ 
creafe  1  I  am,  deareft  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


1 1 

•4 


LET- 


n 
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LETTER    CXLV. 
To    Mrs-    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dbah  Madam,  April  9,  1 776. 

JVl  R.  Thrale's  alteration  of  purpofe  is  i^ot  weak- 
nefs  of  refolution ;  it  is  a  wife  man's  compliance 
with  the  change  of  things,  and  with  the  new  du- 
ties which  the  change  produces.  Whoever  ex- 
pefis  me  to  be  angry,  will  be  difappointed.  I 
do  not  even  grieve  at  the  efTeflt,  I  grieve  oiily  at 
the  caufe. 

Tour  bufinefs  for  the  -prefent  is  to  feek  for  eale, 
and  to  go  where  you  think  it  moft  likely  to  be 
found.  There  cannot  yet  be  any  place  in  your 
mind  for  mere  curiofity.  Whenever  I  can  con- 
tribute  to  your  tranquillity,  I  ihall  readily  attend, 
and  hope  never  to  add  to  the  evils  that  may  op- 
prefe  you.  I  will  go  with  you  to  Bath,  or  ftay 
with  you  at  bome^ 

I  am  very  little  difappointed.  I  was  glad  to 
go  to  places  of  fo  much  celebrity,  but  had  pro- 
mifed  to  myfelf  no  raptures,  nor  much  improve- 
ment ;  nor  is  there  any  thing  to  be  expe^ed  worth 
fuch  a  facrifice  as  you  might  make. 
^-  :^    Keep  yourfelf  bufy,  and  you  will  in  time  grow 

cheerfal.  New  profpefts  may  open,  and  new  en- 
joyments may  come  within  your  reach.  I  furely 
cannot  but  wifh  all  evil  removed  from  a  houfe 
which  has  afforded  my  miferies  all  the  fuccour 
which  attention  and  benevolence  could  give.  I 
aih  forry  not  to  owe  fo  much,  but  to  repay  fo 
little.  What  I  can  do,  you  may  with  great  rea- 
.  /  fon  expeft  from,  deareft  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 

LET. 
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LETTER     CXLVI. 

Mrs.   THRALE   to   Dr.   JOHNSON. 
My  Dbar  Sin,  Bath,  May  3,  1776. 

X  H I S  month,  which  finds  or  makes  every  bo- 
dy elfe  inclined  to  be  cheerful,  finds  me  with  hope 
depreffed,  forrow  reneWjfd,  and  alHidtion  budding 
out  where  jdeafure  only  ihould  vegetate.  This 
little  girl's  Itate  of  healUi  hinders  me  from  reco- 
vering the  lois  I  fuftained  in  her  brother. — What 
CM  aU  lier  ?  I  would  have  perfuaded  Mr.  Thrale 
to  perfift  in  his  intentions  of  travelling,  had  I  not 
thought  it  dangerous  to  i^ ;  it  would  perhaps 
have  been  better  for  sa;  ;  I  mean  for  our  healthy 
not  for  our  improvement,  becaufe  going  abroad 
to  fee.  obje£b  with  a  preoccupied  mind  is  mer^ 
lols  of  time  ;-*-one  reipembers  nothing  one  either 
fees  or  hears  when  in  a  ftate  of  affli^on^  Poor 
people  have  always  bad  memories,  you  may  ob- 
lerve  ;-«rhow  ihould  they  have  good  ones  ?  their 
hearts  are  full,  poor  dears,  no  room  for  obferva- 
tion  and  attention,  the  two  parents  of  memory ; 
and  indeed  the^'happieft  people,  as  far  as  my  ac- 
quaintance has  gone,  have  had  the  reteutive 
powers  of  miiui  in  much  the  greateft.  perfedion. 
Baretti  faid,  you  would  be  very  angry  becaufe  thi$ 
dreadful  event  made  us  put  o£f  our  Italian  journey, 
but  I  ktiow  you  better.  Who  knows  even  now 
that  'tis  deferred  for  ever  ?  Mr.  Thrale  fays,  he 
ihall  not  die  in  pea<;e  without  feeing  Rome,  and  I 
am  fure  he  will  go  no-where  that  he  cm  help 
without  you. 

Let  us  try  to  heal  our  hearts  firft;-^»minejs  aU 
ways  crackmg  again  diougb,.  as  foon  as  it  begins 

to 


224       LETTERS  TO  AND  PROM 

to  (kin  over ;  and  Dr.  Woodward  gave  me  a  very 
intereding  and  rational  account  X)£  the  cSc6i  grief 
has  upon  tht  heart  this  ^  morning.  When  your 
mind  is  firmly  fixed  to  one  fubjed,  faid  he,  you 
forbear  to  draw  your  breath  for  feveral  moments, 
and  then  repair  the  fufpenfion  by  a  long  and  deep 
figh ;  this  long  continued  checks  the  blood*s  courfe 
through  the  pulmonary  artery,  and  gives  the  va- 
riation of  the  pulfe  which  attends  agitated  ahddif- 
trefled  minds  ;  a  cough  fucceeds,  in  confequence 
of  the  hmgs  being  ajfeSed,  while  the  heart  gets 
concretions  or  colle£)ions  v(  water  in  its  pericar- 
dium—^the  bag  which  furroands  it,  as  I  under* 
Hand ;  fo  that  our  vulgar  expreflioQ  of  farrow 
breaking  one^s  heart  is  founded  on  faft  and  na* 
ture.  He  told  me  too,  that  numberlefs  patients 
die  ultimately  of  gricf^*-their  exit  being  attributed 
to  the  immediate  caufe  only^  inftead  of  therenaote 
one.  Hie  has  ordered  my  poor  matter  and  me  to 
jump  every  morning  into  a  cold  batfi ;  we  have 
here  a  remarkably  fine  one.  Meanwhile  do  not 
fafpefl  me  for  being  likely  to  provoke  Heaven's 
judgments  9n  my  daughters,  by  fretting  Tinnece£- 
farily  for  the  loCs  of  my  foni  I  feel  te&  times 
fonder  of  them  than  ever  Z  felt  before,  and  am 
deiirous  to  live  for  their  fake  and  their*  Other's. 

Pray  bring  or  fend  us  ybur  clulter  of  political 

writings,  for  I  love  them  dearly^-oot  a9  political 

writings,  but  as  vehicles  for  truth  aadf  fentimeiit 

on  twenty,  ay  fifty  fubjeAs  with  which  politicks 

'have  nothing  tp  do. 

Should  you  write  about-  Streatham  and  Croy- 
don, t|ie  bode  wcMild  be  as  good  to  me  as  a  joor- 
nfey  to  Rome,  exafUy ;  for  'tis  Johnfon,  not  Falk- 
land'6  ifiaadS)  that  interefts  us,  and  your  ftyle  is 
invariably  the  fame.  The  fight  of  Rome  mif^t 
have  6X<9ied  more  refiedions  indeed  than  tfaei^t 

of 
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of  the  Hebrides^  and  fo  the  book  might  be  bigger/ 
but  it  would  not -be  better  a  jot. 

How  does  Dr.  Taylor  do  ?  He  was  very  kind  I 
remember  when  my  thunder-'ftorm  came  firft  on^ 
fo  was  Goant  Manucci,  fo  was  Mrs.  Montague, 
fo  was  every  body.  The  world  is  not  guilty  of 
much  general  harmneis,  nor  inclined  I  believe  to 
increafe  pain  which  they  *  da  not  perceive  to  be 
deferved. — Baretti  alone  tried  to  irritate  a  wouAd 
lb  very  deeply  inffi^ied,  and  he  will  find  few  to 
approve  bis  cruelty.  Your  friendfhip  is  our  befl 
cordial ;  continue  it  to  us,  dear  Sir,  and  write 
very  foon  to 

Tour  obliged  and  faithful  fervant. 


'»t»»»»»»X5K«<c«««««-'"  ■ 

LETTER     CXLVII. 

To  Mrs.     T  H   R  A  L  £. 

DiARBST  Madam,  May  6,  1776. 

On  Friday  night,  as  you  know,  I  left  you 
about  eleven  o'clock.  The  naoon  fhone,  but  I 
did  not  fee  much  of  the  way,  for  I  ^ink  I  flept 
better  than  I  commonly  do  in  bed.  My  compa- 
nions iii^re  civil  men,  and  we  difpatched  our 
journey '^^ery  peaceably.  I  came  home  at  about 
fev«i  on 'Saturday  veiy  littte  fatigued. 

To-day  I  -have  been  at  home.  To-morrow  I 
am  to  din^,  as  I  did  yefterday,  with  Dr.  Taylor. 
On  Wednefday  I  am  to  dine  with  Oglethorpe ; 
and  on  Thurfday  with  Paoli.  He  that  fees  before 
him  to  his  third  dinner,^  has  a  long  profpeft. 

Vol.  I.  q^  My 
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My  political  tra6fas  are  printed,  aad  I  bring 
Mr.  Thrale  a  copy  whea  I  cooie.  They  maise  hot 
a  tittle  book. 

Count  Manucci  k  in  Sach  bafie  to  come,  that  I 
believe  he  will  not  ftay  for  me ;  if  he  would,  I 
fiu>ttld  like  to  hear  bis  remarks  on  the  road. 

Mr.  Baietti  has  a  oold  and  hoarfi^fs,  and 
Mrft.  WiUiams  fays  diat.1  bave  caught  a  cold  this 
aftemocfD. 

I  am,  &c. 


LETTER     C3CLVHL 

To    Mas.     THRALE. 

Dear  Madam,  May  ii,  1776. 

X  HAT  you  may  bave  no  fuperfluous  uneafinefs, 
I  went  tlus  afternoon  to  vifit  ^be  tsro  babies  at 
Keniington,  and  found  them  indeed  a  little  fpotted 
widx  their  diforder,  but  as  briik  md^ay  as  health 
and  youth  can  make  them.  I  took  a  paper  of 
fweetcneats,  and  fpre^them  ea  the  table.  They 
^ocic  great  delight  Id  ihew  their  igovemefs  the  var 
riotts  lanimals  Ibat  were  n^ade  of  iugaj: ;  and  wben 
they  haA  eaten  as  much  as  was  fit,  the  reft  were 
4aid  4tpi(M:to-mocsow. 

Sufy  foods  her  duty  aikl  love  with  great  pro- 
piiety.  Sojiiy  ifisncte  her  duty  to  you^  and  her 
40"^  Tco  i^eeney  and  Pa^  Mr.  Evans  came 
•inr  aifter  me.  You  nay  ftt  your  heart  quite  at 
^Pi&9  ilO'babies  can  be  abetter  than  ihey  appear  to 
Ito.  ^Dr.  Taylor  i/rent  with  me,  <and  we  (bid  a 
good  ^Abiie.:  He  Hkes  them  very  nuich.  Sufy 
Y«Ki  her  creed  in  French. 

Dr. 


Dr.  T^ylw  fays,  I  mf&  Wt  .c^ipe  J)a€|£  #1  jh«8 

lyjijs  jto  /epnpff  ;ay^  wiribppjt  4<»i»g  wi?t  I  p^me 
hii^ec  4fjBiy  w>  do.  U9?ypy^,  I  /^acp^  tto  Ije  <lif- 
ir^jfe4  ifl  ;4.  few  .^^y**  SWd  fl»all  bring  fifapuqci 

J.  d^i/ec)  ye£tei;d{iy  wiJib  ?*  *  f*  f  *  *.  Jfis  (htipe 
duldxen  «i^  R/ery  lipw^f .  *  *  *  *  l^^Bga  tp  teach 
lyfli  *  U«ftii^  epppqmy.  I  kn^W  W*  hoy  fei9  PK>- 
n?y  gQ98,  fer  I  dp  n^  thjpjc  tjiat  Mrs.  "V^ijlli^ffls 
3ff4 1  hi^  .piur  4ue  ^ue  pf  .%  mm  gfmc^s. 

He  b^ins  to  fepff^pftiib,  HwftfifV  wi*^  ^leg^  <rf 
»  »  *  *  »'^  ^ijcgiipo,  ^  /cwfmcps  tbat  i^i^cfs. 
Of  tijat^lej^ifl^,  bjy  the  ^wiulgenqe  of  wfcich  hje 
has  left  uncultivated  fudi  a  fertile  mind.  I  ad' 
vafed  l^m  f9  tet  ijbe  cjiil^  alpc^ ;  aod  jtold  lum  diat 
the  w«iitcr  w?  .?i<34  gre4t,  ^^cther  he  coul4  rea4 
^  ^  €|id  G(f  fouf  y^ip,or;frKC,  ^  that  I  tboi^t 
U  i^  Proper  tp  W^fs  g  It^der  miod  with  the 
violence  of  painful  attention.  I  may  perhaps  pro- 
cure both  latJb^r  2X\fi  Sop,  fi  yea^  qi  quiet ;  and 
furely  I  i^^^y  rs^e  myle|f  aB(iwg  tlji^  bfe^efa^ors. 


4      b 


I  am^  &c. 


>  >»»»»>>V>w>>  m^iO^C^X^^i^*  <  * ' 


LET  T  E  R     CXUX. 
To  Mks.     T  H  R  a  L  E. 

D^A*  Lady,  May  14,  1776. 

« 

OIN£!  £  jDff  vifilt  to  the  younglings,  nothing  has 
happened  W  a  litde  difappointment  in  Dr.  Tay- 
lor's affairs,  which,  he  fays,  muft  keep  me  here  a 

Q^Z  while 
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wh3e  lang^r.  Mr.  Wedderburn  has  given  Iiw 
opinion  to-day  direflly  agaxnft  tis.  He  thinks  of 
the  claim  much  as  I  think.  We  fent  this  after- 
noon for  a  folicitopy  another  Scrafe,  who  gave  the 
fame  fentcnce  with  Wedderburn,  and  with  left  de- 
licacy. The  Doftor  tried  to  talk  him  into  better 
notions,  but  to  little  purpofe,  for  a  man  is  not 
much  believed  in  his  own  canfe.  At  tail,  finding 
the  Doftor  fomewhaf  moody,  I  bid  'tfrm  not  be 
diftuxbed,  for  he  could  nt/t  be  injured  till  the 
death  of  Mrs.  Rudd,  and  her  life  was  better  than 
bis.     So  I  comforted  and  advi^  biim 

I  know  not  how  you  intend  to  lerve  me,  but  I 
expeft  a  letter  to-morrow,  and  I  do  not  fee  why 
(^eeney  (hould  forget  me. 
'  Manucci  muft,  I  believe,  come  down  without 
me.  I  am  aihamed  of  having  delayed  him  fo 
long,  without  being  able  to  fix  a  day ;  but  you 
know,  and  muft  make  him  know,  that  the  fauit  is 
not  mine. 

*****  goes  away  on  Tburfdi^y,  very  well 
fatisfied  with  his  journey.  Some  great  men  have 
promifed  to  obtain  him  a  place,  and  then  a  fig 
for  my  Either  and  his  new  wife. 

I  have  not  yet  been  at  the  Borough,  nor  know 
when  I  (hall  go,  unlefs  you  fend  me.  There  is  in 
the  exhibition  of  Exeter  Exchange,  a  piAure  of 
the  houfe  at  Streatham,  by  one  Laurence,  I  think, 
of  the  Borough.  This  is  fomething,  or  fomething 
like. 

Mr.  Welch  fets  out  for  France  tormorrow,  with 
hi3  younger  daughter.    He  haS  leave  of  abfence^ 
for  a  year,  and  feems  very  much  delighted  with 
the  thought  of  travelling,  and  the  hope  of  health. 

I  am,  &c. 


LET. 
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L  E  T  T  E  R      CL. 
To   Mrs.     T  H   R   A  L  E. 
Dii»  Madam,  May  i6»  1776.. 

This  is  my  third  letter.  Well,  fure  I  fhall 
bave  IbniethiDg  to-morrow.  Our  bufisefs  ilaads 
itill.  The  Do^or  fays  J  muft  not  go ;  and  yet  in^ 
ilav  does  hini  do  good-  His  foliciior  iays  he  is 
ficK,  but  I  fufoedl  he  is  fullen.  The  Do£lor,  in  the 
mean  dme>  has  his  head  as  full  as  yours  at  xux 
£le£lion«  livings  and  preferments,  as  if  he  w^re 
in  want  with  twenty  children,  run  in  his  head.* 
But  a  man  muft  have  his  head  on  fomething,  fmall 
or  great. 

For  my  part,  I  begin  to  fettle  and  keep  com- 
pany witn  grav^  aldermen.  I  dined  yefterday  in 
the  Poultry  with  Mr.  Alderman  Wilkes,  and  Mr. 
Alderman  Lee,  and  Counfellor  Lee,  his  brother. 
There  fat  j^u  the  while,  fo  fober,  with  your 
W  ■  0  and  your  H  g,  and  my  aunt  and  her 
tumfpit ;  and  when  they  are  gone,  you  think  by 
chance  on  Johnibn,  what  is  be  doing  ?  What 
ihould  he  be  doing  ?  He  is  breaking  jokes  with 
Jack  Wilkes  upon  the  Scots*  Such,  Madam,  are. 
the  yidfiitudes  of  things.  And  there  was  Mrs. 
Knowks,  the  Quaker,  that  works  the  futile  pic- 
tures, who  is  a  great  admirer  of  your  converfation. 
She  faw  you  at  Mr.  Shaw^s^  at  the  ele^lion  time. 
She  is  a  Staffordflure  woman,  and  I  am  to. go  and 
fee  her.  Staffordfhire  is  the  nurfeiy  of  art,  here 
they  grow  up  till  they  are  tranfplanted  to  London; 

Yet  it  is  ftrange  that  I  hear  nothing  from  you ; 
I  hope  you  are  not  angry,  or  fick.  Perhaps  you 
are  gone  without  me  for  fpite  to  fee  places.    That 
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is  natural  enough,  for  evil  is  very  natural,  but  I 
iliall  vex,  unlefs  i^  doe^  yoii  ffxm. 

Stevens  feems  to  be  conne£^ed  with  Tyrwhitt 
in  publiflur^  Gh^tet^oti^s  poeihs  ;  h^  tzm^  very 
anxiouily  to  Joiow  the  refult  of  our  enquiries,  and 
though  he  fays  he  always  thought  theni  forgied,  is 
not  well  pleafed  to  find  us  fo  fully  convinced. 

I  kaJve  i^iitvih  tb  MSliucci  to  fend  Rk6*E(  waf , 
for  the  teiTi  deidj^  ftAkes  it  diffictih  for  ine  to  guefe 
wheii  I  ihall  be  able  to  Be,  otbelr^ife  ihm  by  toy 
iricIiii.aticH]f,  Rtaditfct,    ' 

Yoilrj  &c; 


J.  E  T  T  E  R     CLI. 
Mks-   THRAfiE   t*  Pr.  JpHNSOF. 

f » 

.  DlXii    SiRr      .  Bieh,  M^.t6,  1776/ 

X  tiAD  t!o  nbtldhof-yOTrftayfil^awiyfi^ 
fo  .l^ri^;/di'you*h^.W'n6irtiT<^^^  a 

letter*;  ^oti  migM'  rsea^ably  c?p^,  arid  cliim 
indeed  my  beft  tb^Btsr  for  the  fWtet  vifit  paid  fiVc 
d^ys  ago  to  mj^  bfl)ies^  a  ni(iil  MtAdfy  i^ion  iii 
ydUi  and  a  ihoft  Jfofete  6Ke  ih  xfcrfr  D^;  1  ayldr, 
and  wf^dt  I  hid  nfeir^r  !56&  hoptiig  fori  -  All  to* 
exjifeflyd  jJlekfur^i  Ai^dOTMyiy^efcib^^^ 

Gf  tttd  Tii^rVetiiet  ^  Mn  f«^hlbittlr  iidrk. 

•  4    f  . 

Wlkift  cte»  liai  Vi^6i^  <dtit  ime's  tkAidf  ih  atitidpa^ 
fibSi  X3f  i>tiy  evdntj  <$%  •  ib^dOibn  ii  eflake«  muil 
nedEf&Mf  be  weilkef'I  Tupfjofej  atid  ttoTe  paifas, 
iHEjWevet  pkrclfl^,  "ft*  .^bifch  We  biV^  time  to 
^epare  ourfelves,  do  not  break  tbe  coDflitution 

in 
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in  peoes  like  a  fudden  fliock  that  jcomea  iipon  tis.. 
unawares.  I  ooght  above  all  peapk  to  underftand 
thefe  maUeiB  ifxyox  barfli  eaqserience  of  the  fevereft 
forrow.  My  muid,  by  the  dead^  of  fucb  a  modier 
and  of  fach  a  hn,  refembles  a  nation  wafted  by 
famine  for  three  years  together,  and  then  ibatteied 
to  final  confufion  by  an  earthquake. 

Of  pail  affli&ions^  however,  we  will  now  talk 
no  longer.  Mr.  Tbrale  is  seoovering  from  his 
Iha.re  of  the  diftrefs,  and  it  is  my  duty  to  accele- 
rate, not  retard,  his  return  to  cheerfolnefe  and 
good-humour. 

Dr.  Taylor  ifaall  carry  his  caufe*  I  wiU  have 
him  carry  it.  Tis  a  good  caufe  probably ;  and 
if  it  is  not/  women  (you  tell  me;  never  flop  at 
integrity ; — and  as  I  underftand  the  laws  of  friend- 
ihip  much  better  than  I  do  the  laws  of  Great 
Britain,  will  decide  in  a  truly  female  manner> 
that  he  ihatl  cslrry  his  caufe-^for  this  truly  £emale 
reafon — it  was  fo  veiy  fwe^t  in  him  to  go  and  lee 
my  little  girls. 

Count  Manucd  would  wait  feven  years  to  come 
with  you ;  fo'do  not  difappoint  the  man,  but  Imng 
him  along  with  you.  His  delight  in  your  com- 
pany is  like  Bonilace's  exultation,  when  the  Tquire 
fpeaks  Latin;  for  underftand  vou  he  certainly 
cannot.  No  flattery  perhaps  u  more  delicate 
however,  or  more  pleaiing  tiian  that  of  exciting 
admiration  where  one  is  not  able  to  gratify  curio- 
iity;  and  all  this  nobleman  defires  is  to  count 
Johnfon  among  his  Englifii  friends  when  he  re^ 
turns  to  Florence,  where  I  am  told  he  ftands  very 
high  for  literature  as  well  as  birth. 

W^  have  a  flaihy  friend  here  already^  who  is 
much  your  adorer ;  I  wonder  how  you  will  like 
bim  ?  An  Iriihman  he  b ;  very  handfome,  very 
hot4ieaded,  loud  and  lively,  and  ibre  to  be  a 
favourite  with  you>  he  tells  us,  for  he  can  live 

with 
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vdth  a  man  of  ever  fo  odd  a  iemfer.  My  mafier 
laughs,  but  likes  him,  and  it  diverts  me  to  think 
what  you  will  do  when  he  profelles  that  he  could 
clean  ihoos  for  you;  that  he  could  flied  his 
blood  for  you ;  with  twenty  more  cxtrava- 
gant  flights— —And  you  fay,  /  flatter !  Upon  my 
honour^  Sir,  and  indeed  new,  as  Dr.  C—-^^- — I's 
phrafe  is,  I  am  but  a  twitter  to  him. 

Well !  you  hate  Bath ;  and  will  be  very  un- 
comfortable when  you  come  this  time  I  believe ; 
for,  after  all,  I  mu^  be  civil  to  my  aunt,  who  is 
exceedingly  kind  to  me ;  and  I  mufl  drefs  and  go 
out,  and  do  likis  other  people,  or  you  will  be  firft 
to  oenfure  and  condemn  me ;  more  than  that,  our 
dear  mafter,  wko  caimot  be  quiet  without  you 
for  a  w)eek,  will  be  always  infallibly  on  your  ude, 
and  encourage  long  le£hires  about  the  0t  of  a  cap» 
which  you  will  not  giv'^e  me  a  minute  to  pul;  on  as 
it  ihouid  be-**So  I  fee  my  fate  before  it  arrive^ 
*— Come  to  Bath  thougb>  and  at  leaft  convince: 
yourfelf  that  we  are  not  rioting  in  felicities  fron) 
whence  you  arc  cruelly  excluded.  Surely,  lince 
we  have  known  each  other,  I  have  been  no  pro- 
per objeft  of  envy. 

Se  a  dafcun  Tinteroo  affanno 
'Se  leggeffe  in  frontc  fcritto,    . 
Qiianti  mai  cb'invidia-  fanno, 
Ci  farebbono  pieta  ! 

And  Dr.  Young  fays  what  Metaflafio  fmgs  you 
knoiv,  when  he  obferves,  that  were  the  real  feelings 
of  every  man  ezpofed  to  the  examination  of  his 
neighbours,  one  vice  would  be  immediately  era- 
dicated, for  envy  then  could  be  no  IcHUger  found 
among  the  humap  race. 

Do  you  recoiled  complaining  once  to  me  of 
flatulence,  when  I  could  really  with  difficulty  lit 
to  hear  )ou'for  agony  Both  of  body  and  foul-— * 

Fm 


-  f 
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Fm  fure  I  recolld^  your  kind  recantation,  when . 
you  coofeffed  that  it  was  like  lamenting  a  fcratch- 
ed  &nger  in  his  chamber,  who,  the  day  before, 
had  broken  both  his  legs. 

Mr.  Tbrale,  thank  God,  is  very  comfortably 
fet  up  again.    The  laft  hard  gale  blew  him  almoft 
down  though ;  and  I  hardly  hoped  Bath  would 
have  been  able  to  do  fo  much ;  but  he  fcorns  the 
blflck  dog  now :  he  will  fwing  him  round  and  round 
foon  as  SmoUet^s  heroes  do,  who  in  every  allite- 
rated novel,  Roderick  Random  or  Peregnne  Pic- 
kle, are  always  employed  by  their  author  to  kill 
a  dog,  when  he  means  that  they  Ihould  flrike  the 
reader's   fancy,   and  win  his  heart  with   their 
prowefs.    That  man  hated  dogs  I  imagine,  and 
certainly  underftood  little  about  them,  for  he 
talks  of  9,  fpaniel,  Sweetths,  which  is  not  a  Tpa- 
niePs  name  ever,  but  a  hoimd's ;  flie  is  fo  called 
from  the  mufic  of  her  tongue  in  the  chace ;  not 
Sweetlips  for  fondnels,  and  becaufe  her  mailer  de- 
lights in  kiffing  her,  as  he  feems  to  think — ^I  ne- 
ver heard  fo  fooliih  a  notion  in  my  life- 
Here  is  a  long  letter  about  nothing — ^Juft  fuch  a 
ofle  as  you  wanted  I  hope.    Thofe  which  begin 
Great  Sir  have  not  been  wanting.  Til  anfwer  for 
them.    Did  not  fome  notion  wander  about  the 
world  lately  of  taking  beggar's  letters  under  con- 
sideration }  We  fliould  produce  a  good  number 
between  your  houfe  apd  ours. 

A'pnpos^  poor  *  *^*  *  »  does  not  to  be  fur^ 
excel  in  oratory,  but  in  gratitude  few  exceed  him. 
Tis  fuch  a  dolorous  dog,  fays  my  mailer,  or  I 
would  buy  fome  of  his  trumpeiy  mylelf.  Poor,  poof 
creature !  his  difappointed  hopes,  prefent  fears, 
and  earnefts  of  future  mifery,  are  too  melancholy 
to  be  dwelt  upon ;  but  you  and  I  have  done  our 
,  beil  for  him,  and  there  feems  a  fate  on  all  he  un- 
dertakes  :  yet  when  we  faw  him  fit  down  in  his 

own 
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own  wrefcffaed  apartmehtv  pofleOed  of  one  broken 
chair  with  arms  to  it,— and  try  to  look  magnifi- 
cent—could one  refrain  from  langbkig'  ?  though 
we.  agreed  too,  that  in  the  fight  ot  fuperiw  ly- 
ings he  was  not  niore  rkliculous  than  a  king  upon 
his  throne.  One  mite  k  like  another  mitt  to  bfka 
that  lookd  at  both  through  a  microf(5of>e. 

Farewd,  dear  Si*,  and  expedl  a  teng  letter 
from  C^ecney,  though  not  qmte  as  long  as  this 
from 

Tour  ever  faithful  fervant 
.    '  '  '  '   .    '•■ 

in  make  Mr.  Thrale  frank  this  letter  bimfeJf  for 

a  fancy. 


•4H 


LET  t  E  R     CLIL 
To    Mm.  fH  R  ale.  . 

« 

l)tAR  MHO  AM,  hbj  i8y  1776. 

HEN  you  are  ndther  fick  nor  angry.  Don't 
let  We  he  defrauded  of  Qjiecney's  letter.  Yeftcr- 
day  Seward  was  with  me,  and  told  mewfaat  he 
knew  of  you.  All  ^60d.  To^ay  I  went  to  look 
into  my  places  at  the  Borough.  I  called  on  Mr. 
Perkins  in  the  counting^houfe.  He  crows  aud 
triumphs,  as  we  go  on  we  fhall  double  oor  bufi- 
ntf^  Th^  bcft  brown  malt  be  can  have  laid  in  at 
thirty  and  }i!kpent:e,  and  great  ftores  be  purpofes 
to  buy.  Dr.  Taylor's  bufinefe  ftagnatcs,  bnt  he 
refolves  not  to  wait  on  it  much  longer.  Surely  I 
fhall  $et  A6Wn  to  yon  next  week. 

B 


B' V  w6iit  away  oil  Thutlti^y  iight,  with 

116  great  indinition  to  itzvtl  liotthwaM ;  Biif  who 
can  dcmtend  MA  rfeftlny  J  fie  faVs,  he  has  had  i 
very  plcs^fatit  joutoey-  Hef  iJiid  another  vifit.  I 
think,  to  *****,  brfbitr  hi  yil^t  home.  He 
carries  with  him  two  or  thmt  godd  fefehitiom ;  t 
hop^  th^ir  Will  hdt  mould  upon  the  road  ?  Tte 
letter  you  few  me  Wai  frWtt  Mt.  Twiflfe,  4nd  the 
b6olc.  if  ihy  t!6mfe,  i^  Twiife'i  travek  to  Itelaiid, 
whicU  you  Will,  I  hdbe,  tliity  afad  tead. 

I  ehclofii  fohlfe  of  the  pbwders,  left  yott  fhbtild 
U^  your  piiient  by  dday. 

I  am,  &e. 


■Miiff^>»»>. 


LETTER     CLin.        .     , 
To  Mis.^   TH^R   A  L  £• 

Dear  Madam,  May  2I,  1776. 

On  Friday  and  Satutday  I^Btlied  with  t>r.  tay- 
lor.  Who  is  16  difcobtent,  biit  refolved  riot  to  ftay 
niuch  lotager  to  hear  the  opinions  of  lawyers  who 
are  all  againlt  him.  Who  c^n  blame  him  for  be- 
irig  weaty  of  them  ? 

On  Sunday  I  dined  at  Sir  Joihua's  houfe  on 
the  hill,  with  the  Bifliop  of  St.  Afaph.  The  dmner 
was  good,  and  the  Bimop  is  knowing  and  conver- 
fible.  Yefterday  at  the  Dodlor's  again — ^very  lit- 
tle better^ — ^in  the  evening  came  in  Dr.  Crane, 
who  enc^uired  after  you. 

All  this  wMle  *****  is  hurt  only  in  his  va- 
nity.   He  thought  he  had  fupplanted  Mrs.  W ^ 

and  Mrs.  W has  found  the  means  of  defeat- 
ing him.    He  really  wanted  nothing  more  than  to 

have 


1 
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liave  the  power  of  bequeathing  a  reveriion  to  Mr. 
G  s  fon,  who  is  very  nearly  related  to 

W .  This  purity  of  intention  however  he  can- 
not prove ;  and  the  tranfa£lion  in  itklffeeiDsfaSum 
iniquum.  I  do  not  think  that  he  can,  or  indeed 
that  he  ought  to  prevail. 

Woodward,  I  hear,  is  gone  to  Briftol,  in  deep 
dudgeon  at  Barret's  declaration  againft  Chatter- 
ton's  produ£lions.  You  have  now  only  H*— — , 
whom  you  can  only  make  a  filent  admirer.  I  hope 
my  friend  buzzes  a  little  about  you  to  keep  me 
in  your  head,  though  I  think  I  do  my  part  pretty 
well  myfelf  J  there  are  very  few  writers  of  more 
punduality. 

I  wifh  Queency  joy  of  her  new  watch ;  and  next 
time  I  write;  intend  myfelf  the  honour  of  direding 
my  letter  to  her.  Her  hand  is  now  very  exa£l, 
and  when  ufe  lias  made  it  free,  may  be  very  beau- 
tiful. 

I  am  glad  of  Mr.  Thrale's  refoliition  to  take  up 
his  reJUs  *  in  perfon.  He  is  wife  in  keeping  the 
trade  in  his  own  hands,  and  appearing  on  proper 
occafipns  as  the  principal  agent.  £very  man  has 
tbofe  about  him  who  wifh  to  footh  him  into  inac« 
tivity  and  delitefcence,  nor  is  there  any  femblance 
of  kmdncfs  more  vigorpufly  to  be  repellM  than 
that  which  voluntarily  offers  a  vicarious  pevformr 
ance  of  the  tafks  of  liie,  and  confpires  with  the  na- 
tural love  of  eafe  againft  diligence  and  perfeve- 
rance. 

While 


•  Wljen  the  maflcr  brewer  proes  round  to  his  vi^allers 
once  a  year,  in  order  to  exsunine  the  ftate  of  the  trade»  and 
the  (lock  left  on  the  hands  of  the  alehoufe-keepert  the  ex* 
prefiion  nfed  in  the  proieilion  is,  that  be  tahs  up  bU  refits  ; 
a  word  borrowed  frocn  the  Freach,  and  means  the  remain* 
dcr — Uj  rejics. 
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While  I  was  holding  my  pen  over  the  laft  peri* 
od^  I  was  called  down  to  Father  WUks  the  Be- 
nedidine,  and  Father  Brewer  a  DoQot  of  the  Sor- 
bon,  who  are  come  to  England,  and  are  now  wan- 
dering over  London.  I  have  invited  them  to  dine 
with  me  to-morrow.  Father  Cowley  is  well ;  and 
Mrs.  Strickland  is  at  Paris.  More  than  this  I  have 
not  yet  learned.  They  ftay,  I  think,  here  but  a 
little  time. 

I  have  fent  your  laft  parcel  of  powders,  and  hopt 
foon  to  come  myfelf. 

lam,  &c. 


LETTER      CUV. 
To  Mr.     T  H  &  a  L  E.. 
Di-A&    Sity  Jane  3,  1776. 

Y  O  U  are  all,  I  fuppofe,  now  either  at  one 
home  or  the  other,  and  all  I  hope  well.  My  mif- 
trefs  writes  as  if  (he  was  afraid  1  fhould  make  too 
much  hafte  to  fee  her.  Pray  tell  her  that  there  is 
no  danger.  The  lamenefs,  of  which  I  made  men- 
tion in  one  of  mv  notes,  has  improved  to  a  very 
ferious  and  trouplefome  fit  of  the  gout.  I  creep^ 
about  and  hang  by  both  hands.  Johnny  Wilcocks 
might  be  my  running  footman.  I  enjoy  all  the 
dignity  of  Umenels.  I  receive  ladies  and  difinifs 
uhem  fitting.     Painful pre-efmnence. 

Baretii  is  at  laft  mentioned  in  one  of  the  Re- 
views, but  in  a  manner  that  will  not  give  him^ 

much 


C«U39(t  fesf  l?s;w  9op,v  jaced  1^  $^r(et,  *n4  fr?s 
Vf»$?9  Jjjlp  fpqij^atipB  to  TyfY/ifft^  jyho  ft^Ul  pe;r. 

y^u  ^Fif  npiF,  J  ftippof?,  Jj^My  »)»ut  ypj^  reJeSf 

^'  tion,  and  a  good  accotint  of  the  trade ;  ai^  ^pe 

^fpu  .aiMl  «^nji(lp?^  ?»  you  ,«qj»e  by,  fwll 
call  upon.  Sir, 

Your,  &c. 


■  i"j»i»»t>ii»«««<*<«««"'- 


LETTER     CLV. 
To    MTrs.    TH  R  ale. 
Dbar  Maoai^,  June4»  atnig|bt. 

XX?i  world  i?in(j[^4:fi;ll  of  trwbles,  a^^ 
mu(l  not  cVufe  4or  QU^elyes,  ^ijt;  I  am : w,t  jb- 
cer^Iy  fprry  ,fb?t  ifli  )rour  j>refcnt  te.qf  miBi^  ^pji 
are  ^oliji^  to  ^  infini^diat^ly  a  inqtber.  Ppmpofe 
your  tbQpgbt$,4ives%^oQratt€:ntjon,  and  a^'teiid 
your  bf  altb. 

if  tpipi#.t>e  of  ,any  ufe,  fend  for  me ;  I  tbink  I 
cap  <f r?q?,tp  tbe  e!;i4  pf t^i^  court,  and  cjimb  iuto  a 
^9»filj/,t|ipJ4gh  ^lii^ps  pot  very  e^fily ;  but  jjf  you 
call  me,  very  willingj v.  If  yo\i  dP  aot  fend  for  me, 
let.^n?,  pr^y  Jet  j^e  jmow  2W  oft  as  yp^  can  bpw 

-  •     -  • 

lam 
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I  am  glad  that  my  mailer  is  at  hisi  refies^  they 
will  help  to  fill  up  his  miod. 

Pray  let  me  ksDow  ofW  how  you  do. 

* 

I  am,  deareft  l4ady, 

Yowr,  4fC* 


■>»» 


LETTER    CLVL 

4 

To   Ma«.   TH  R  A  L  E. 
BsAfttftT  LADYt  Jmie  $»  ^jfTiil. 

You  will  have  a  note  which  I  wrote  Iaftfi^|lit. 
I  was  thiaking,  as  1 1^  a^ake,  that  you^might  be 
woiie ;  but  I  hope  you  will  he  every  moment  'bo- 
ter  and  better.  I  have  never  had  anyoverpoweniig 
pain,  nor  been  kept  mere  awake  than  is  uiiial  to 
me ;  but  I  am  a  i<eiy  poor  creeper  nlxm  the  earth, 
catching  at  any  thing  with  myiieadsto  j^fe^ray 
'feet.  In  a  day  or 'two  I  h6pe  to-be  as  fit  lieir 
Streatham  as  for  any  other  place.  Mr.  3%rale  4t 
feems  called  laft  night  when  I  wasia  bed,  and  fet 
I  was  not  in  -bed  till  near  twelve,  for  I  fit  up  Idft  I 
ihould  not  fleep.  He  muft  keep  well,  for  he  is 
the  pillar  of  the  houfe ;  and  you  muft  get  well,  or 
the  houfe  will  hardly  be  worth  propping. 

I  am,  deareft.  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 

LET. 


*s^- 
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L  E  T  T  E  R     CLVIt. 
To  Mrs.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 
My  Dear  LAOYf  June  6. 

XX  O  W  tould  you  fo  miftake  me  ?  I  am  very 
defirous  that  the  whole  bulinefs  ihould  be  as  you 
urould  have  it,  only  cheerfulnefs  at  that  tim«  is 
reckoned  a  good  thmg. 

My  feet  grow  better,  and  I  hope,  if  you  fend  a 
carriage,  to  mount  it  on  Monday.  This  gout  has 
a  little  deprelTed  me,  not  that  I  have  fujBered  any 
great  pain ;  I  have  been  teized  rather  than  tor- 
mented ;  but  the  tedioufnefs  and  the  imbedllity 
have  been  unpleafant.'  However  I  now  recover 
ftrength,  and  do  not  yet  defpair  of  kicking  the 
]XKX>n. 

Gotild  npt  you  fend  me  fomething  out  of  your 
garden  ?  Things  have  been  growing,  and  you  have 
not  been  confuming  them.  I  wifli  I  had  a  great 
bunch  of  afparagus  for  Sunday. 

Take  great  care  of  our  Qiieeney,  and  of  your- 
k\f,  and  encourage  yourfelf  in  buftle,  and  variety, 
and  cheerfulnefs.  I  will  be  ready  to  come  as  foon 
as  I  can,  but  the  pain  is  now  twinging  me.  Let 
me  knpw,  my  fweeteft  lady,  very  often  how  you 
do.    I  thougnt  it  late  before  I  heard  to-day. 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LET- 
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LETTER     CLVIIL 
To.  M&s.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DsAH  Madam^  June  8«    - 

JVl  Y  feet  difappointed  me  laft  night ;  I  thought 
they  would  have  given  me  no  diftiirbance,  but  go- 
ing up  ftaii^  I  fancy  fretted  them,  and  they  would 
not  let  me  be  eafy.  On  Monday  I  am  afraid  I 
ihall  be  a  poor  walker,  but  well  enough  to  talk^ 
and  to  hear  you  talk.  And  then,  you  know,  what 
care  we? 

Mr.  Norton  called .  on  me  yefterday •  He  i^  at 
Sayer's  prii^t-ibop  in  Fleet-ftreet ;  and  would  take 
an  invitation  to  dinner  very  kindly. 

Poor  Mr.  Levet  has  fallen  down,  and  hurt  him- 
felf  dangerouflv. 

Of  the  mon&s  I  can  give  no  account.  I  had 
them  to  dinner^  and  gave  each  of  them  the  Political 
TraSs,  and  fumiihed  Wilkes  with  letters,  which 
will;  I  believJe,  procure  him  a  proper  reception  ^ 
Oxford/   .  . 

I  am,  deareft  Lady, 

» 

•  Y«ur,  &c» 


Vol.  I.  R  LET. 


•<4)    ^> 
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LE^'^T^A    GLEK.. 
Te    Mrs^.    ir  H  R  ale. 

Wcdncfda^y  Jan.  15^  one  in  the  inorning,  1777. 

O M^N  W  M  rm-um  ^Miffiiu^  The  night  after 
istil  Thurl^^y  -wasffo^bad,  that  I  tfi)Qk  ipecacuanha 
then^xt^ay.  The:3aii63!t:]Ugfat  MnsitiQ  hstter.  Od 
Satiitrday  I  dined  with  Sir  Joffaua.  Tjk  night 
Af^nais  fucb  as  I^  \;ra6'  fovced  to  rife  and  |>a(s  fome 
)ioutscin  a^chaiT)  with  great  l^bcAir .  of  i^^^^iration. 
I  found  it  now  time  to  do  fomething,  and  went  to 
®r.  li&wreHCe,  «Hftd*fold  htm  I  .woukbdo  ivhat  he 
fifiouM^^rder,.^  without  treading  ;  thi^  iprtticciptioa. 
He  /ent  for  a  o^inirgeon  anditook  bfabnttinelvs 
tHmces  <^ 44€k)d,  ^^diid  in* Uae  afteEoooh  iI.got:&ep 
in  va  chair.  .  .:.  0:1   ,.  ^ 

kt  night,  >^»vli;efid[  caiae  to  lierdoiKn  after  trial 
of  "an- hour  or  Vfto^  >I  found  lleep  inapcaSitsaUe,  and 
%liefeforieHdid'Wharthe^Do6l6r  pennittlBd$an  acafe 
H($f  ^difbefe ;  'I.  ro(e>  and  opeiaDg.t]he:iotific^  kt 
out  about  ten  ounces  more«  Frank  and  J  ifi^ie 
but  aukward;  but,  with  Mr.  Levet*s  help,  wc 
flopped  the  ftreattv-aa*i  I  lay  down  again,  though 
to  little  purpofe ;  die  difficulty  of  breathing  allow- 
ed no  t^.  I  flept  again  in  the  day-time,  in  an 
erefl:  pofture.  The  Dodlor  has  ordered  me  a  fe* 
cond  bleeding,  which  I  hope  will  fet  my  breath 
at  liberty.  Lail  night  I  could  lie  but  a  little  at  a 
time. 

Yet  I  do  not  make  it  a  matter  of  much  form. 
I  was  to-day  at  Mrs,  Gardiner's.  When  I 
have  bled  to-morrow,  I  will  not  give  up  Lang- 
4dn»*  iK>r  Paradife.  -But  I  beg  that  you  ;will 
fetch  me   away  on  Friday.      I  do   not  know 

but 


* 

bat   d^er    au:  m?y.  ^o.  me  ^gpd ;-  ^i|  w|if- 
thftr  %.  :^^  p^  clear    6r  da^J,    l,t?t:ine:  '.cprac 


Ik 


^^  ^9: 


To  fleep,    or  not  to  fleep 


t  E-TT  t  k  '  CLX*' 
To    Mas.    T  H  R  A  L  E; 

4 

Ma  b  a  My  *  March  I9,'i777^, 

ft 

E  pleafed  ttt  prbdur^  th^  Tiearer  credit  for  a 
linen    gown,    and   let  hex  bring    the    feifl    tor 

Did  you ftay  all  night 'af  Sir  Jplhyai's?;  ^lidkeep    ' 
Mifs  u^  a^ain  ?  Jlife  Oweh  had  a  fighi-^aU  the 
Burkes — ^the  iHarris's— ^Mifs  R,eyi?olds-7-tyfiat  has 
ae  ,t9.   fee.  ,mQre.?  .^nd    M^^^    Horii^lc,!    and 
Mifs.      •  . '  \'  ^  .  ^  .. .     . 

Yo^  aiie.JiU  young,  ^nd  giy,  and  eafy ;  but  I 
have  hiiferabTe  nights,  and  know  xiot  lipw  to 
make  them  better;  but  I  fliift  pretty  Well  a- 
day^,  aQd.f? ' have  at  you  all  at  Dr.vBumey's  to- 
morrow. 

I  never  thought  of  meeting  you  at  Sir  Joih- 
ua's,  nor  knew  that  it  was  a  great  day.     But     « 
things,  as  fages  have  obferved,  happen  unezped- 
edly  i  and  you  thought  little  of  feeing  me  this 
f<g[tn^h,|t  except  to-morrow.    But  go  where  you 

R  3  will 
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^will,  and  fee  if  I  do  hot  catch  you.  When  I 
am  away,  every  body  runs  away  with  you,  and 
carries  you  among  tne-grifettes,  or  whither  they 
wilL  I  hope  you  wUl  find  the  want  of  me 
twenty  times  before  you  fee  me. 


I  am,  &c. 


LETTER     CLXI. 
To   Mr.  T  H  rale. 
D  E  A  R   S 1  R,  April  9,  1777. 

This  is  a  letter  of  pure  congratulation.    Icon* 
gratulate  you.        [  ■   ^, 
i/That  you  are  alive. 

2.  That  you  have  got  my  mifttefs  fixed  again 
after  her  excentricities.  .      r 

3.  That  my  miftrefs  has  added  to  her  conquefts 
the  Prince  of  Caftigljone. 

4.  That  you  will  not  be  troubled  with  me  till 
to-morrow,  when  I  ftiall  come  w;ith  *  *  *  *. 

5.  That  *  «  *  *  *    will    go   away   in   the 
evening, 

'  I  am,  &c. 


•       • 


LET- 
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LETTER      CLXII. 
Td    Mr*.    T  H  R  a  L  E. 

Madaic,    •    -  •  May  19,  1777. 

1  HAVE  written  to  Dr.  Taylor,  you  majr  be 
fure,  but  th^  bufinefs  is  pretty  much  out  ot  the 
Doiior's  way.  His  acquaintance  withthe  Lord 
Cavenidifhes,  he  barely  knows  the  young  Duke 
and  Datchefs.  He  will  be  proud  to  Ihew  that  he 
can  do  it;  but  he  will  hardly  try,  if  befufpe£ls 
any  danger  of  refufal. 

Tou  will  become  fuch  a  gadder,  that  you  will 
not  care  a  penny  for  jne.  However, "  vou  are  wife 
in  wilhing  to  know  what  life  is  made. of ;  to  try 
what  are  the  pleafures  which  are  fo  eagerly  fough^ 
and  fo  dearly  purchafed.  We  muftidiow  pleafure 
before  we  can  latioiully  defpife  it.  And  it  is  not 
delirable  that  when  you  gre,  with  matron^  au- 
thority, talking  down  juvenile  hopes  and  maiden 
paifions,  your  hearers  ihould  tell  you,  like  Mifs 
P ,  '*  You  never  faw  zfiu:* 

That  you  may  fee  this  Ihow  I  have  written,  be- 
caufe  I  am,  Madaixx^ 

Tour  moft  humble  fervant 


L  ETn 


4^^     i^rtn^d  io'AMiiiovK 


%    * 


t  B  T'^SiR.     CLXni. 
To    Ma.     T  H  R  A.  L  E. 

DBA  R..S  f »,    ,       ,       ,  July  31,  inf. 

JL  dA^i  liitber  pn. Monday,  and  find  cveiy 
iHng  inuct  as  I  ^  e:^pe!filea,  I  Ihall  not  ftay  lonij^^ 
fcljt  it  yoii  fend  any  lpVter$  f 6  mie  on  Safufday,  to 
pniyerfity;  tbllege,  ^  fl^^^^  receive  tliem.  Pleafe 
to  ihake  my  compliments  to  my  miilrefs  and 
C^peney.  I  have  picked  ujp  iome  little  informa- 
tion /or  my-  Ijives.  3(t  the"  library.  J  know  not 
ivhether  J  flull  go  forward '  without  ftme  regret. 
C3nnot.break  my  promiie  to  Bolwell  and  the 
ireil;.  1>ut  1  have  a  good  mind  to  cooote  Iback  again. 


I  •  I   -J 


r   t   f  .  / 


,   I  amy  &c. 


4  ■  t      • 


I    «   « 


^  ' « < 


LETTER     CtXiV. 
■••     To  U%i.     f  It  RALE. 

a 

Deai.  Madam^  Auguft  4,  1777. 

X  D I D  not  mpan  to  exprefs  much  difcontent  nor 
any  ill-humouf  in  my  letter.  When  I  went  away 
i  knew  that  I  went  partly  becaufe  I  had  talked  of 
going,  and  becaufe  I  was  a  little  reftlefs.  I  have 
been  fearching  the  library  for  matierials  for  my 
lives,  and  a  litdc  I  have  got. 

Things 
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Things  have  not  gone  quite  well  with  poor 
Gwynne.  Hjs  work  was  finiftied  £0  ill  that  he 
has  been  concJemned,topay  three  hundre^i  pounds 
for  damages,  and  the  teqtence  i&  coqfidered  as 
very  mild.  He  has  however  notioft  his  friends, 
and  is  fiill  in  the  beft  houfes,  and  at  the  beft 
tables. 

I  fliall  enquire  about  the  harveft  when  I  come 
into  a  region  where  any  thing  neceffary  to  life  is 
undevftood.  I  do  not  beKeve  that  th^  is  yet 
any  great  harm,  if  the  weather  Ihbuld  now  mend. 
Reaping  time  will  only  be  a  little  later  than  is 

ufual* 

Dr.  Wetherell  is  abroach  1  think  at  London j 
Mr-  Coulfon  is  here,  and  weB.  Every  body  that 
knows  you,  enquires  after  you.  . 

BofwelPs  pTOjeGt  is  difconcerted,  by  a  vifit  from 
a  relation  of  Yorkfliire,  whom  he  mentions  as 
the  head  of  his  clan.  Bofzy,  yoi?  know,  makes 
a  huge  buftle  about  all  his  own  motions,  and 
all  mine.  I  have  inclofed  a  letter  to  pacifv  him, 
and  reconcile  him  to  the  uncertiainties  of  numaii 
life.  / 

I  believe  it  was  after  I  left  your  houfe,  that  I 
received  a  pot  of  orange  marmalade  from  Mrs. 
Bofwell.  We  have  npw,  I  hope,  made  it  up. 
I  have  not  opened  my  pot. 

I  have  determined  to  leave  Oxford  to-morrow, 
and  on  Tuefday  hope  to  .fee  Lichfield,  where  I 
mean  to  reft  till  Dr.  Taylor  fetches  me  to  Alh* 
bourne,  and  there  I  am  likely  enough  to  ftay  till 
you  bid  me  come  back  to  Ix)ndon. 

lam,  &:c. 


L  E  T- 


f    .  %    i- 
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t     •    . 


LETTER      CLXV. 
To   Wiis.,   T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Deak  Madam,  '  '  Lichfield,  Augnft  y,  1777. 

On  Tuefday  I  left  Oxford,  aii4  c^me  to  Bir- 
mingham.    Mr.  Hedbr  i$  well ;   Mrs.    Carelels 
was  not  at  home.      Yeilerday  I  caise  hither. 
Mrs-  Porter  is  well.     Mrs.  Alton,    to  whom  I 
walked  before  I  fat  down,  is  very  ill,  but  better. 
Whether  Ihe  will  recover  I  know  not.     If  Ihe 
dies  I  have  a  great  lofs.     Mr.  Qreen  is  well;  and 
Mrs.  Adey ;  more  I  have  not  yet  feeij.     At  J^ir- 
mingham  I  heard  p£  the  death  of  an  old  friend, 
and  at  Lichfield  of  the  death  ot  another.     Jmi 
fradantur  euntes.     One   was  a  little  older,    the 
other  a  little  younger  than  mylelf 

But  amidft  thefe  privations  the  prefqnt  muft 
ftill  be  thought  on,  we  muft  aft  as  if  we  were  to 
live.  My  barber,  a  man  not  unintelligent,  Xpeaks 
magnificently  of  the  harveft;  and  Frank,  whom 
I  ordered- to  make  his  obfervations,  noted  fields 
of  veiy  fine  fhcw  as  we  paffed  alon^. 

Lucy  thinks  nothing  of  my  prologue  for  Kelly, 
and  fays  fhe  has  always  dilbwued  it.  I  have  not 
let  her  know  my  tranfaftions  with  Dr.  Dodd. 
She  fays,  ftie  takes .  Mifs'«  con-efpondence  very 
kindlv. 

lam,  5.'Cs 


LET- 
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LETTER    CLXVL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E.  ' 
t>BAR  Madam,  Lichfield*  Augafk^f  1777. 

W  O  great  matter  has  happened  fince  I  wrote, 
but  this  place  grows  more  and  more  barren  of 
entertainment.  Two  whom  I  hoped  to  have  feeu 
are  dead.  I  think  that  I  am  much  more  un- 
wieldy and  inert  than  when  I* was  here  laft ;  my 
Bights  are  very  tedious.  But  a  light  heart,  &c. 

Lucy  faid,  "  When  I  read  Dr.  Dodd^s  fermon 
"  to  the  prifoners  I  faid,  Dr.  Johnfon  could  not 
**  make  a  better." 

One  of  Lucy's  maids  is  dreadfully  tormented  by 
the  taenia,  or  long-worm.  She  has  taken  many 
mcdtdnes  without  effe£t,  and  it  is  much  wiflied 
that  ihe  could  have  the  Knightfbridge  powder. 
I  will  pay  for  it,  if  you,  dear  Madam,  will  be 
fo  kind  as  to  procure  it,  and  fend  it  with  di- 
reSions.  Can  it  be  franked)  If  it  cannot,  the 
beft  way  will  be  to  imite  it  with  fomething  of 
greater  oulk.  I  have  promifed  Lucy  to  give  her 
Cook's  lalt  voyage,  for  ihe  loves  prints ;  but  the 
laft  voyage  cannot  be  well  underftood  without 
feme  knowledge  of  the  former.  *  If  you  will  lend 
lis  Hawkefworth's  books,  they  ihall  be  carefully 
returned.  If  you  will  do  this  for  us,  the  powders 
may  be  eaiily  put  up  with  the  books. 

Pleafe  to  make  my  compliments  to  Mailer,  and 
to  C^ecney. 

lam,  ^c. 


LET- 


■^ 
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t 

1/  E  t  T  E  R    CLXVir. 
To    AI&9.    T  H  R  A  L  £. 
Dekk  MADAD^y  -  Lichfieldy.  Augnft  rjy  1777. 

0*UCH  fatflc  afs  fitted  your  laft  fwect  letter  pre- 
vents  one  great  incontenience  of  abfence,  that  of 
^^eturning  home  a  ftranger  and  an  enquirer.  The 
variations  of  life  ^Oniift  oi  little  things.  Impor* 
tant  innovatioi^d  are  foon  heard,  and  eafily  under- 
flood.  Men  that  m^et  to  talk  of  phyfics  or  me- 
taphyfics,  or  law  or  hiftory,  may  be  immediately 
acqu^nted.  We.  look  at  each  other  in  filcnce, 
only  for  want  of  petty  talk  upon  flight  occurs 
rences.  Continue  therefore  to  write  all  that  you 
would  fay. 

You  have  Lord  Weftcote  and  every  body  whev 

I  atn  away,  and  yOu  go  to  Mr.  Gator's-,  and  yon 

are  fa  happy.  '  i 

Mifs  Turton  and  Harry  Jackfon  are  dead.    Mrd. 

Afton  is,  I  am   afraid,  in   great  danger.      Mr. 

Green,   Mr.  Gar  rick,  and  Mr.  Newton  are  all 

well.    I  have  been  very  faint  and  breathleff  iince 

I  <^ame  hither,,  but  fancy  myfelf  better  this  day. 

1  hope'Mafter's  walk  will  be  finifhed  when  I  come 

back,  and  I  fhall  perambulate  it  very  often.  i  . 

There  feems  to  be  in  this  country  fcarcely  any 

fruit,    theixi  never  indeed  was  much;  but  great 

things  have  been  faid  of  the  harveft,  and  the  only 

fear  is  of  thcweather.    It  rains  here  almoll  every 

day. 

1  dined '  yefterday  with  the  corporation,  and 
talked  agamft  a  workhoufe  which  they  have  in 
conterr^lation-^— there's  the  word  now.  I  do  not 
know  that  they  minded  me,  for  they  faid  nothing 
to  me. 

I  have 
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i  B^v6  had  fo  Httle  incfiiiation  to  linotton  that  I 
havfi  alWays^  gcm^  the  Ihort^ft  xvay  to  Stowhill, 
tod  Kardl;^  ^y  where  ettfe,  fo  that  I  can  tell  you 
nbthidg  new  bf  Green's  mttfeutn,  but  1:  defign  to 
vifit  him,  and  jtll  friends. 

i  hope  fbr  a  letter  to-ftioirfdwi  f6r  you  mnft 
not  ibrgdt  thit  I  am,  Madaiii, 

Ybur  inoft  humbte  fervant. 

•  ^.  S.    ^hf  ciriiidt  Qoeeiey  wrhe  ? 


....»»»»»>»sgg^^^«<<««<«... 


LETTER     dttVlII. 
To   Mrs.     T  H  R  a   L  E. 

1  • 

t)tAR  MasaMi  j    LicMeld,  Augufl  z$f  1777. 

At  tichfield?  Ye$;  but  not  well.  I  have  been 
trying  a  great  experiment  with  ipecacuanha, 
which  Akenfvde  had  inclipcd  me  to  conlider  as  a 
remedy  for  aU  conftriftions  of  the  breaff.  Law- 
rence mdccd  told  me  that  he  did  not  ^credit  him, 
&nd  no  credit  can  I  find  him  to  deferve.  C)ne 
night  X  thought  myfelf  the  better  for  it,  but  there 
is  no  certainty:  On  Wednefday  night  I  took 
ien  grains;  the  night  again  Was  reftlefs.  On  Fri- 
day night  I  took  twenty  grains,  which  Akcnfyde 
mentions  as  the  utmoft  that  on  thefe  occalions  he 
has  ventured  to  give ;  the  night  was  perhaps  rather 
Worfe.  I  Ihall  therefore  take  truce  with  ipeca- 
tulinha.  Tell  me,  if  you  can,-  what  I  ihall  do  next. 

Mr. 


n 
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Mr.  Thrale*s  heart  may  be  at  rdl.  It  is  not 
fine  Mrs.  Anne  that  has  been  caught  by  the  tsenia^ 
but  Mrs.  Anne  tumbled  down  flairs  laft  lught^ 
and  bruifed  her  face.  Both  maid  and  millifefs 
are  very  grateful  to  you  for  the  Idndnefs  with 
which  you  procured  the  powders,  and  dJre£led 
their  ufe.  They  have  not  yet  been  tried.  It  has 
been  wafhing  week ;  and  I  fuppofe  every  body 
ihrinks  a  little  from  fuch  rough  remedies,  of 
which  at  laft  the  fuccefs  is  doubtful.  However 
it  will,  I  think,  be  tried  in  all  its  formalities. 

My  mafter  may  plant  and  dig  till  his  {>ond  is 
an  ocean,  if  he  can  find  water,  and  his  parterre  a 
down.  I  have  no  doubt  of  a  moft  abundant  bar- 
veft ;  and  it  is  faid  that  the  produce  of  barley  is 
particularly  great.  We  are  not  far  from  the  great 
year  of  a  hundred  thoufand  barrels,  which,  if 
three  (hillings  be  gained  upon  each  barrel,  will 
bring  us  fifteen  thoufand  pounds  a-year.  ***** 
never  pretended  to  more  than  thirty  pounds  a-day, 
which  is  tiot  eleven  thoufand  a-year.  But  fuppofe 
"we  (hall  get  but  two  (hillings  a  barrel,  that  is  ten 
thoufand  a-year.  I  hope  we  ftill  have  the  advan- 
tage. Would  you  for  the. other  thoufand  have 
my  mafter  fuch  a  man  as  *****  ? 

I  (hewed  dear  Qaeeney's  letter  to  Mrs.  Afton 
and  Mrs.  Porter,  they  bbtn  took  her  remembrance 
of  them  very  kindly. 

It  was  well  done  by  Mr.  Brooke  to  fend  for  you. 
His  houfe  is  one  of  my  favourite  places.  His  water 
is  very  commodious,  and  the  whole  place  has  the 
tnie  old  appearance  of  a  little  country  town.  I 
hope  Mifs  goes,'  for  (he  takes  notice. 

The  races  are  next  week.  People  feem  to  be 
weary  of  them,  for  many  go  out  of  town  I  fup- 
pofe to  efcape  the  coft  of  entertaining  company. 
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Dr.  Taylor  wilt  probably  coine>  and  probably 
take  me  away;  and  I  fliall  leave  Mrs.  Afton*  ^ 

Do  not  you  lofe,  nor  let  Mailer  lofe,  the  kind- 
iiefe  that  you  havct  for  me.  Nobody  will  ever  love 
you  both  better 'than,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER     CLXIX. 
To    Mr»;'  TH  R  ALE. 

■  »  ■ 

« 

Dbak  Madam,  Uchfield,  Anguft^y,  1772, 

WUR  correfpiondence  is  not  "fp  vigorous  as  k 
uled  to  be;  but  how  you  know  the  people  at 
Lichfield,  it  is  vain  to  defcribe  them,  and  as  no 
revolutions  have  happened,  there  is  nothing  to  be 
faid  about  them.  We  have  a  new  Dean,  whofe 
name  is  Proby ;  he  has  the  manners  of  a  gentle- 
man, and  fome  fpirit  of  difcipline,  which  brings 
the  cathedral  into  better  n^thod.  He  has  a  lady 
that  talks  about  Mrs'.  Montague  and  Mrs.  Carter. 

On  next  Saturday  I  go  to  Afhboume,  and  thi- 
ther muft  my  letters  be  fent,  if  you  are  pleafed 
ever  to  write  to  me.^ 

When  I  came  hither  I  could  hardly  walk,  but 
I  have  got  better  breath,  and  more  agility.  I 
intend  to  perambulate  Mailer's  dominions  every 
day  at  leaft  'once»  But  I  have  miferable,  dif- 
trdsful,  tedious  nights ;  do^  you  think  they  will 
mend  at  Brighthelmftone  ? 
^When  I  come  to  Afhbourne  I  will  fend  my 
4kt    Queeney  an  account  how  I  find  things, 

for 


r-' 


'"^ 


profperity.  .        '  ',,    ;  ;: 

Thi>is  r^tijev^e^^^  but^>^^  AfliC)i[i/]V^i  P^^rtcir,' 
9Qd  .royfcjlf  VVt^^W  part  in  the  cpijiirfe,  .or  at  the 
ball.  We  all  jQit  ^  bowe,  a»jcl  perhaps  prpt^cf 
to  wonder  that  others  go,  though  I  cannot  charge 
any  of  us  with  much  of  that  folly-  Mrs.  Gaflrel^ 
who  wraps  her  head  in  a  towel,  is  very  angry  at 
the  prefent  mode  of  drefs  and  feathers. 

But  amidft  all  thefe  tittle  things,  there  is  one 
great  thing*  The  harveft-is  aibundant,  and  the 
weather  h  la  merveille.  No  feafon  ever  was  finer* 
Barley,  malt, ,  ,t?eerj  a^  jajpi^^y,.  T^ere  is  the 
feries  of  ideas.  *Tne  deep  logicians  call  it  a^ 
rites.  I  hopp  my  mafter  .will  ^  longer  endure 
the  reproach  of  not  keeping  me  a  horie. 

The  puppi^9^  jplaj^fli  jus  a  vile  trfc^.vAGp.  they 
tore  my  letter,  but  I  hope  my  lofe'  will  be  repair- 
<jjl  torpaprrpw.  .Ypu  j^re  mt\p  yt^y  of  bu^H^ 
^nd  mtelligeftceji  a.nd  have  fometl^ing  to  wpte. 
I  am  here  in  u^a^iye  obfqinty,  and  have  iftd^ 
ptjiier  pleafiire  jfch^n  tp  perceive '(hat  the  poor  lan- 
gliifhing  ia^ 'jsj^i^d.tQ  fee  cpe.  j;$9P^>  deleft 
L#^y>  ypu  will  ^|lad.to  fee  me  top  •  j^id  tliat  it 
will  be  ,lQP^,>cfo;,<<^fe  j^^  ^ou, 


J.    i  J 


t     •  » J      ' 
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I.  S  T  .T  £  Jl     CLXX. 
To    Mrs.     T  H   R    A  L   E- 
IUahest  Lady,  Sept.  6,  1777. 

I  T  is  true  that  I  have  loitered,  and  what  is 
worfe,  loitejpetl  with  ;very  little  pleafure.  1  he 
time  has  run  away,  as  nioft  time  runs,  withopt 
account,  without  yfc,  ;»ftd  without  mepaoriaL  But 
to  lay  this  of  ^jfew  weeks,  .though  not  pJ^^aliflg^ 
might  be  borne,  but  what  oijght  to  be  the  regret 
of  him  who,  in  a  few  days,  will  have  fo  iiearly 
the  feme  to  :f«y  pf  fixty^ight  years  ?  Bwt  com- 
plaint is  vain* 

If  you  haTejnptbiflg  to  ^y  from  the  njeighbour- 
hood  of  tjie  metropolis,  what  can  occur  to  me  in 
little  cities  and  pity  towns ;  in  places  which  we 
have  both  ieen,  and  of  which  no  defcription  is 
wanted  ?  I  have  left  part  of  the  company  with 
which  you  dined  here,  to  come  and  write  this 
letter  ;  in  which  I  have  uothmg  to  tell,  but  that 
my  nights  are  very  tedious.  I  cannot  perfuade 
myfelf  to  forbear  tiying  Ibmething, 

As  you  have  npw  little  to  do,  I  fuppofe  you 
are  pretty  diligent  at  the  Thraliana,  and  a  very 
curious  colkftion  ppfterity  will  find  it.  Do  not 
remit  the  pradlice  of  writing  down  occurrences  as 
they  arifc,  of  whatever  kind,  and  be  very  pujic- 
tual  in  annexing  the  dates.  Chronology  you  know 
4s  the.  eye  of  Jiiftony;  and  every  man's  life  is  of 
importance  to  himfinf.  Do  not  omit  painful  cafu- 
alties,  or  unjjleafing  paflages;  they  make  "the  va- 
riegSitipti  of  jexjffence ;  ,and  there  are  many  tranf- 
>  aftions. 


r 
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aftions,  of  which  I  will  not  promife  with  .ffineas, 
et  hoc  olim  meminijfe  juvabif.  Yet  that  remembrance 
which  is  not  pleafant  may  be  ufeful.  There  is 
however  an  intemperate  attention  to  flight  cir- 
cumftances  which  is  to  be  avoided,  left  a  greac 
part  of  life  be  fpent  in  writing  the  hiftory  of  the 
reft.  Every  day  perhaps  has  fomething  to  be 
noted,  but  in  a  fettled  and  uniform  courfe  few 
days  can  have  much. 

Why  do  I  write  all  this,  which  I  had  no  thought 
of  when  I  begun  ?  The  Thraliana  drove  it  all  into 
my  head.  It  dcferves  however  an  hour's  reflec- 
tion, ta  confider  how,  with  the  leaft  lofs  of  time, 
the  lofs  of  what  we  wifli  t6  retain  may  be  pre- 
vented. 

Do  not  negle6l  to  write  ^o  me,  for  when  a  poft 
comes  empty,  I  am  really  difappointed. 

Bofwell,  I  believe,  will  meet  me  here. 

I  am  deareft  I.ady, 

Your,  &c. 


letter'  clxxi. 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Bear  Madam,  Aflibourne,  Sept.  8»  I777> 

OUR  ELY  the  fame  vexatious  interruption  of 
our  correfpondencc  happens  now  that  happened 
once  when  I  was  at  Oxford*  I  write  often,  yet 
you  feem  not  to  have  my  letters.  I  charged  Frank 
with  trufting  fome  other  hand  to  the  poft-offi^> 

this 
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this  he  denies ;  and  indeed  I  have  anfwers  to  other 
letters, 

I  came  hither  on  Saturday,  Auguft  30th.  The 
books  were  not  then  come  ;  but  I  fupppfe,  accord- 
ing to  Davies's  letter,  they  came  that  evening. 
Of  the  receipt  of  the  powders  I  wrote  word,  apd 
told  that  the  girl  delayed  a  little  while  to  take 
them.  From  this  place  I  wrote  to  Mifs  laft  Thurt 
day,  and  to  you  laft  Saturday,  Nothing  has  been 
mentioned  by  you  of  which  I  have  not  taken  pro* 
per  notice,  except  that  I  have  faid  nothing  of 
******.  Many  inftances  there  are  of  the  va- 
nity of  human  folicitude,  and  it  is  not  flrange  to. 
find  another.  '  We  were  all  .planning  out  for  him 
fome  mode  of  life,  and  difeafe  was  hovering  over 
him.  If  he  dies,  his  mother  will  lofe  what  has 
engaged  her  care,  and  incited  her  vanity.  ^  The 
ion  and  his  eftate  go  away  together.  But  life  oc- 
cupies us  all  too  much  to  leave  us  rooni  for  any 
care  of  oiherc  beyond. what  duty  enjoins ;  and  no 
duty  enjoins  forrow  or  anxiety  that  is  at  oilce 
troublesome  and  ufelefs.  I  would  readily  help 
the  poor  lady,  but  if  I  cannot  do  her  good  by 
affiftiog  her,  I  Ihall  not  difturb  myfelf  by  lament* 
ing  her:  yet  I  fuppofe.his  death  will  be  aS  hard  a 
blow  as  is  commonly  felt.  Let  me  know  if  you 
hear  how  he  goes  on,    I  go  on  but  uneafily. 

I  am  in  hopes  of  feeing  Mr.  Bpfwell,  and  then 
he  may  .perhaps  tell  me .  fomething  to  write,  fbr 
this  iis  bi^t. ^.barren  place, .  Not  a  moufe  ftirring. 
• «  .  .        . 

.    I  amt  &c.    , 


■;  -  :.'  J  ; 
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L  E  T  T  E  R     CLXXU.    . 
To   Mks.     ^  H   R  A  L  E. 

Gz^%  Madam,  Afli5burne»  84pt.  13,  1^77. 

pil'b'W  i  write  kgaih,  'Having  jtift  ttefefJvtd  your 
letter  iiatfed  tfe  loth.  .       /-    1  ! 

'  Yoii  aiuft  hot  Itt  fbblifli  fondles  tiktf^bW  on 
vQur  imagination,  ll  (^feenley  gtoWs  tall,  *ftie  fe 
fuJEcl'ently  bullcj,'  lirid  ^  'much  out  of  danger  of 
a  confumptibh  as'natiire  dldWs  a  young  itiaidto 
tot>j.  'Of  real  evil's*^ the  number  lis  great,  bf  pof- 
lilile  evils' A^fejis'  no'eAd.  *  *  *  ^  ^  *  fc  leilly 
to  ^1^  pitied,  lier  fdii in  ijanger ;  'the  eflate  like- 
ly to-pafs  not  only  JFrOtnhet,  but  tb/thbfe  oh 
\yKdtii,  I'fuppcife,  ihe  l?v^buld  Icaft'wilh  it  bellow- 
^'inh'hcv'ly^cih  of  life  brbfen,  'Mt  "v^ty  ht^vy 
blows;,  'feiit  ffie.will  dt  laft  be  rich,/inld  >ill 
liavc  mu'di  gratification  in  her  fioVsrer,  bbtfh  rtiti* 
dual  ^Id  T^nfual.        ^     -  •'  )-       • 

Borwcll/l believe; Is tdirihig.  Hetall&bf  be- 
ing'hbre  tb-day.  tftiall'beglad  to  fee'hilni.  but 
he  ^ftinnks  'from  Ih'e'^fe^ltic  'fe3i|)editidil„-Which  I 
ihink'  is  -it he  bife  'fdheme*  iii '  o^ir'  po^fer.  What  Wc 
fball  ;fubftiiute,  1 'knb'Wnot.  Hfe  wants  to  fee  .  . 
WaleSi  'blit' except  the-  tvobds  bf  Bachycraigh 
what  is  there  ih^WaW?  What  thtt  tih  fill  'the 
hunger  bf'ignpfdiiCe,  of  quefich  the'thiift  of  cu- 
riofity  ?  We  may  perhaps  form  fome  fcheme  or 
other,  btit,  in  the  phrafe  of  Hockley  in  the  Hole, 
it  is  pity  he  has  not  a  better  bottom. 

Tell  my  young  miftrefs  that  this  day's  letter  is 
too  fhort,  and  it  brings  me  no  news  either  foreign 
or  domeftick. 

I  am 
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I  HB  going  to  dine  with  Mr.  Dyct,  and  Frank 
fells  fternly^  that  it  is  paft  tivo  o'clock. 

I  ani»  dcateft  Abd»^ 

Youn  &C. 


/  .1  4    t  .J 
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•  w 

To  'Mils,   t  H  R  A  L  E. 

l>BAiL  Madam,  Sept.  15,  1777* 

1^0  you  call  this  pun£lual  correlpondcnce  ? 
There  was  poor  I  writing,  and  writing,  and  writ* 
ing,  on  the  8th,  on  the  lith>  on  the  13th;  and 
on  the  I5di  IlooJced  for  aj  letter^  but  i  may  look 
and  look  Inftead  of  writing  to  me  you  are  writ- 
iqg  the  Thralimia.  Btat — ^he  mufi  ie  humbk  who 
'  would  pkafe. 

haA  night  <s^e  BofweU.  I  am  ^Ud  that  he  is 
come,  lie  tfe^mS  to  jb^  v^ry  brifk  aad  lively,  and 
laugfes  a  little  at  *  *  ;^  *;  *  >  I  told  him .  fom6- 
thiag  of  the  fcene  at  Rii^mondv  You  find,  iotow 
you  have  fete  x\it  frpgeftief  Langieniana^  Uiat  Z  did 
fiot  paife  c&em  ^itja^  :reafoH(  yet  dbe  fecond 
girl  is.tey  favourite; 

You  mI^  ^f  .pkae^pple^  and  veulfon.  .Piflf* 
apples  it  is  fure  we  have  none ;  but  venifon^  no 
Mi^er  that  lived  itedei:tli&grfeft-woiod^tGee.ever 
had  fibpre  SieofsntsdXy  npophis  table.  We  bf^  afld 
roaft,  ^d  bake»  and  devour  Hi  every  iord.  1 

W^  have  at  laft  fak  weather  in  Derbyfhire* 
and  efvf^r^  where  thci  cwpa  are  f|»oken  of  ^s  ua- 

S  %  commonly 


/> 
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commoDly  edrabdraut.  Let  us  now  get  money 
and  fave  it-  All  that  is  paid  is  faved,  and  all 
that  is  -laid  out  in  land  or  malt.  But  I  long  to 
fee  twenty  thoufand  pounds  in  the  bank,  and  to 
fee  my  matter  vifiting  this  eftate  and  that,  as  pur- 
chafes  are  advertifed.  But  perhatps  all  this  iftay 
be  when  Colin's  forgotten  and  gone.  Do  not  let 
me  be  forgotten  before  I  am  gone,  for  you  will 
never  have  fuch  another^  as, 

Dearefl  dear  Madgm^ 

•  -  4  .  »  k 

•    .-  Your  moil  humble  fervant 


' '  ( 
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T©  M«»;-   T-  H.  R  A  L  E. 


0^^'JHsx  Mad^am,     ;  -.  AihbounMi.jScpt..i8,  1777. 

XI  ERE  is  ^liolher  Inith-day.  They  cbme  very 
-faft.  i  'km  now  -fiify^ight.  To  lament  the  paft 
js-vskin}  kvhat  remains  is  to  look  for  hope  in  fu- 

turityv.  <^eeney  has  now  pafled  another  year. 

I  hope  eVery  year  wifl  bring  ner  happnefs. 

-     fioTweU  is  ^iih  ut  ih  g<xxl-humour ;  and  playi 

his  part  ^ith  his  ufual  vivacity*     Wd  arc  to  go  in 

the  Dodor-s-vehlde  >2id  dine  at  Derby  to-mor- 

J*QW«  *    '    .-      '        I  L«  i  -    ' .  -  »      .  I 

.  ^     Do  you  know  atiy  thing  of  Bolt^icourt  ?  Invite 
^  Mr/Levet  to  -dinner,  and, make  enquiry  what  h- 
nuly  he  ba%  and  how  they  proceeds    t  had  a  let- 
ter lately  from  Bf!r6.  W4Miam#w    Dr.  Lewis  ^ifits 
•  h«r,  and  has  added ip«<a«uanha  fo  her  bark:  bat 
:  » .  I  do 
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I  do  not  hear  much  of  her  amendment.  Age  is 
a  very  ftubbora  difeafe.  Yet  Levet  fleeps  found 
everv  night.  1  am  forry  for  poor  Sewaid's  pain ; 
but  nc  may  live  to  be  better. 

Mr.  *  *  *  *  *'s  efeftion'  of  an  urn  looks  like 
an  intention  to  bury  me  alive ;  I  would  as  will- 
ingly fee  my  friend,  however  benevolent  arid  hof- 
pitable,  quietly  inurned,  Lei  him  think  for  the 
prefent  of  fonic  more  acceptable  memorial. 

Docs  nobody  tell  *****  that  a  warmer  cli-r 
mate  and  a  clearer  air  is  likely  to  help  her  Ton, 
and  that  it  may  be  convenient  to  ruij  away  from 
an  Englifti  winter,  before  he  becomes  too  weak 
for  travel  ?  It  apj^ears  to  me  not  -  imprpbable  that 
change  of  air,  and  the  arhufement  and  exercife  of 
eafy  journeys,   might    enable   one  fo  young  to 

overcome  his  difcalc. 

Dr.  Taylor  has  another  buck.  You  muft  not 
talk  to  us  of  venifon.  Fruit  indeed  we  have  lit* 
tie,  and  that  little  not  very  good  ;  but  what  there 
is  has  been  very  liberally  befto wed. 

Mr.  L and  the  Doftor  ftiUlive  on  different 

fides  of  the  ftreet. 

We  have  had,  fpr  fome  time  paft,  fuch  hairveft 
weather  as  a  Derbyfhire  farmer  dares  fcarcely 
hope.  The  harveft  has  this  year  been  every 
where  a  month  backward,  but  fo  far  as  I  can  hear, 
has  recompenfed  the  delay  by  uncommon  plenty. 
Next  year,  will^  I  hope,  complete  Mr.  Thralc's 
wifti  of  an  hundred  thouf^d  barrels.  Ambition 
is  ihen  to  have  an  end,  and  he'^  muft  remember^ 
that  hon  minor  ejl  inriiis  qmm  quarere^  parta  tutri. 
When  he  has  climbed  fo  high,  his  care  muft  be  to 
keep  bimfelf  from  falling.  • 

ft  *  .  ' 

I  am,  dear  Madama^  "^ 

Your,  &c. 
LET- 
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Jfi^^.  TQI^^T^E  tp  Pr.  JOHNSON. 

De^r  SiRji  Sept.  1 9. 

i  H  A V  E  ^Qt  Ibme  ntsws  that  will  plc^de  you 
BOW.  Here  h  ^  agreeable  friend  coxi^  frocQ  Pa- 
ris, whom  you  were  very  fond  of  w^en  we  were 
there — ^the  Prior  of  our  Euglilh  Beuec)i^n^  Con^ 
vent,  Mr.  Cowley.  |  djd  not  know  him' again  j 
fo  H^uch  was  he  altered  .by  the  change  of  dre&. 
How  capricious  and  alsfurd  one  is  always  !  I  feel 
longing  to  call  him  fcibcf  Priox  now ;  and  upon 
the  continent  my  fcruple  hindered'  qie  from  ufing 
an  appellation  clearly  and  abfolutdy  prdubited  by 
OMX  Saviour's,  own  wprds  in  the  gpfpel.  The  fame 
pbjeftion  however  would  again  return  if  I  was  out 
of  England  again ;  bu|  here,  where  one  knows 
fuch  wprds  carry  no  paeanipg  of  more.icrious  im«^ 
port,  I  long  to  call  him  Father  Prior  for  fondnefs. 
He  enquires  much  for  you ;  and  fa}^,  Wilkes  is 
very  well,  N°  45,  as  they  call  him  in  the  Convent. 
A  cell  is  always  jcept  ready  for  yoqr  uJfe,  he  tells 
meji  fo  when  youl"  ccuel  miftrefs  turns  you'put,  nOt 
h^rm  will  cpm,e  of.  it  5  and  when  Mr.  Thrale  dif- 
Viiffe?  ^le,  i  a^i  to,  \^^  refuge  among  the  Auftifl 
i^xms^  and  fludy  Virgil  with  dear  Mifs  C^^nnii^g. 

Mr.  Copley  IS.  as  pleaf^nt  comp^^ny.  as  evcr^ 
We  aflcpd  Lord  Mulgrave  tp  ^ic^t.  him,  and  be 
iaid  a  thing  fo  like  a  thjpg  of  ypvr  faying,  that  I 
will  repeat  it  diredily.  We  talked  pf  England 
and  France — ^The  beds  are  fofter  there  than  here, 
quoth  my  mafier.    Softer,  if  you  will,  but  not  fo 

clean.  Sir,  replied  the  Prior. ^No,  no,   dirty 

enough  to  be  fure,  confeffed  Mr.  Thrale,  but  ex- 
. .    T  ceeding 
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...c. 


(^^iag  fofc  Why  th^,  internjipts  Lord  Mul- 
gyave,  bi^e  mav  irttei;,  tlwt  s^  Jbog  inXng^^and  lives 
juft  like  a  g^ntlcmax^  in  Frani^e  a  find-^-^fo  there 
let  the  parallel  reft.  Now  y^*a^  not  that;  fp^h 
quite  in. the  fpirit  of  opr  dpaj;  Mr.  J^hnfon  ?-^I  think 
it  wiljl  be  carried  about  the  town  for  ygurs  fome- 
tim?- 

My  hulband  bids  mp  tell  you  that  he  examined 
the  regifter,  aj;i4  that  Lev?!  is  only  fevenQ^-two 
years  old. 

I  hope  your  illnefs  was  but  flfeht  j  I  hjeard.  of 
it  by  mere  accident,  and  believed  but  little ;  you 
have  much  of  my  incredulity  to  anfwer  for^y 
perpetually  detefting  every  body  in  falfifhoocipTo. 
Let  this  report,  however,  thpugh  npt  true,  intro- 
duce a  le£hire  on  general  caution ;  and  a  requeft 
that  you  will  not  drive  to  torture  that  iron,  confti- 
tution  of  yours  quite  to  niip,  bpcaufe  you  have  no- 
thing elfe  to  do.  It  were  better  bind  books  again, 
9s  you  did  one  year  in  our  thatched  fummer- 
houle,  than  weigh  out  dofes  of  mercury  and  opium 
which  are  not  wanted,  aud  then  complain  that 
you  are  berwetical/y  feale(f.  Very  comical  you  are 
lure  enough.;  but  ^is  better  play  droll  tricks  with 
any  thing^^elfe  than  with  one's  health-  Were  we 
xiot  all  juftly  enraged  at  that  wretched  fpUow  for 
trying  experiments  on  our  biifinefs  ?  and  now  you 
will  have  a  ftroke  at  the  next  valuable  ppffeffion 
we  have. 

Something  always  happens  when  you  go  to 
Lichfield ;  and  our  fitting  down  thirteen  to  table 
yefterday  made  my  fool's  nerves  flutter  for 
Queeney.  Her  father  and  I  were  of  no  confequence 
one  would  think,  or  I  might  have  thought  of 
ourfelves,  but  Mr.  Murphy  laid,  flie  had  a  he^lic 
colour,  and  her  firft  cou{in  ^  *  *  *  *  is  now  ab- 
folutely  dying  of  a  confumption,  and  I  can't  quiet 
my  fears .  ibmehow^  though  I  l^ow  th^m  to  be 

ground- 


^ 
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groundlefs.— G^»  ym  ielt  bow  to  coniroul  thinking 
fancies?  Ah!   dear  Sir, -do  pray  try  to'  j^overa 
your  own,  and  do  not  take  phylick  tor  fun: 

Well !  .we  will  have  po  more  fupcrftition  jufi^ 
now  if  you  pleafe,  becaufe  if  one  efcapes  this 
birth-day  time,  the  reft  of  the  year  is  lefs  dange- 
rous; we  are  on  the  watch  always  al>opt  this 
week  of  September— you  for  yourlelf,  and  I  fop 
Hefter.  Superftition  is  tfiat  v/hich  Ji'^erfietj  is  not 
it  ?  and  then  I  do  think  we  have  ail  due  clajni- 
to  the  honour  of  being  very  fuperflitious,  for  we 
t^^  make  njuch  more  ado  than  Is  neceffary  fure. 

f  Come,    here   is  news  of  Town-nialling— the 

quiet  old-fafhioned  place  in  Kent,  that  you  liked 
fo  becaufe  it  was  agreeable  to  your  own  notions 
of  a  rural  life ;  I  believe  we  Were  the  firft  people, 
except  the  mafter  of  it,  who  had  for.  many  years 
taken  delight  in  the  old  coach  without  fprings,  the 
two  roafted  ducks  in  one  difh,  the  fortified  flower 
garden,  and  fir  trees  cut  in  figures. — A  fpirit  of 
innovation  has  hpwever  reached  even  thefe  at  laft. 
- — -The  roads  are  meiided  ;  no  more  narrow 
ihaded  lanes,  but  clear  open  turnpike  trotting.  A 
yew.  hedg^,  or  an  eugh  hedge  if  you  will,  newly 
cut  down  too  by  bis  nephew's  delire.  Ah  thole 
nephews !  And  a  wall  pulled  away,  which  bore  in* 
comparable  fruit>--/c?^^//;«/A^^(w«/ry--is  the  phrafe. 
Mr.  Thrale  is  wicked  enough  to  urge  on  thefe  rough 
reformers ;  how  it  will  end  I  know  not.  For  your 
comfort,  the  fquare  canals  ftill  drop  into  one  another  j 
and  the  chocolate  is  ftill  made  in  the  room  by  a 
maid,  who  curtfies  as  fhe  prefents  every  cup.  Dear 
old  Daddy  Brooke  locks  well  and  handfome  at 
eighty-one  years  old ;  while  I  faw  his  fiifter,  who  is 
ninety-four  years  old,  and  calk  him  Frankey^  eat 
more  venifqn  at  a  fitting  than  Mr.  Thrale.  Thefe 
are  the  proper  contemplations  of  this  feafon.  May 
my  daughter  aiid  tnf  friend  but  enjoy  life  as  long, 

and 
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tod  ufe  it  as  innocently  as  tliefe  fweet  people  have 
done.    The  fight  of  inch  a  family  confoles  one's'' 
heart.  » 

I  am  glad  the  Ridimond  fcene  diverted  you; 
my  mafter  laughed  when  I  read  it  over  to  him ; 
but  here  is  nothing  to  tell  but  what  has  been  ofiea 
repeated.  Our  Paris  friends  are  melancholy  I. 
bear,  and  Madame  de  Socages*  laments  her  Jute 
of  low  fpif  its ;  i^  there  any  foundation  for  th^  id^i 
prevalent  among  us,  that  we  are  the  only  natioa 
where  hypocondriac  difeafes  are  fjpequent>  and  that 
the  Fren.ch  are  ^Imioft  wholly  free  ?  You  are  not 
willing  to  believe  with  the  herd  in  that  particular 
I  dare  fay ;  yet  when  a  man  is  fick,  you  are  al- 
ways fending  him  to  the  qpntinent,— 1  never  can 

think  for  what ; ^he  had  better  die  at  home ; 

and  the  foreigners  only  get  a  ^otion  of  England's 
hping  nnwholefome  by  feeing  fuch  confumptive 
looking  creatures  come  out  of  it  as  flock  to  Nice, 
Montpelier,  (^c.  I  dare  fay  they  think  we  are  all 
fo ;  and  you  may  remember  the  French  }adies  won- 
dering at  ray  healthy  looks which  J  Ihall  n^ 

ypv  get  again. 

So  adieu,  dear  Sir,  and  be  content  with  this 
long  volume  ctf  a  letter  from 

Your  truly  faithful  fervant, 

H.   L.  THRALE. 

»  •      .       -J 

How  could  I  write  fo  much  ?  and  from  Stieat* 
ham }  I  admire  at  my  own  fkill  in  ginning  out  fo, 
litr.  Thral^  is  cured  of  his  paflipn  for  Lady  R- 
;dre^dy. 


LET- 
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LETTER     CLXXVL 
To    Mr#.    T  h  a  a  L  B.    ^ 

I>i>Ai.  Madam^  Afliboorne^  $iyt.  zo,  1777, 

/  X  DO  not  rememljcr  wbat  has  happened  that 

«R  jwi  write  on  raourding  paper,   and  ufe  black 

wax. 

.s^         N  B  liked  S- better  as  be  knew  him 

TROfe,  and  ieems  well  pleafed  to  be  remembered 
bj^hkn  and  my  mafier. 

Pretty  dear  i^eeney !  I  wi(h  her  many  and  ma- 
ny happy  birth-days.  I  hope  you  will  never  \ok 
her,  though  I  ihould  go  to  Lichfield,  and  though 
ihe  ihould  fit  the  thirteenth  in  many  ^  company. 

You  have  nothing  to  fay  becaufe  you  live  at 
Streatham,  and  expe£l  me  to  fay  much  when  I 
return  from  Lichfield  apd  Aihbourne,  places  to  be 
cosfidered  as  abounding  in  ifiovelty,  and  fupply- 
ing  every  hour  materials  for  hiftory.  It  is  as  much 
as  I  can  do  to  f urnifti  every  poft  with  a  letter ;  I 
keep  nothing  behind  for  oral  communication. 

I  took  Bofwell  yefterday  to  fee  Keddleftone, 
and  the  filk  mills^  and  the  china  work  at  Derby  ; 
he  was  pleafed  with  all.  The  Derby  china  is  very 
.  pretty,  but  I  think  the  gilding  is  all  fuperficial ; 
and  the  finer  pieces  are  fo  dear,  that  perhaps  fil- 
ver  vefiels  of  the  fame  capacity  may  be  fometimes 
^  bfwght  at  the  fame  price ;  and  I  am  not  yet  fo  in- 
fcfled  with  the  china-fancy,  as  to  like  any  thing 
at  that  rate  which  can  fo  eafily  be  broken. 

Mafter  is  very  inconftant  to  Lady  R •    Did 

he  not  hold,  out  againft  forty  fuch  repellents  from 

Mrs.  P ?  He  grows  nice  I  find ;  let  him  try 

whether  nicety  will  make  him  happy. 

Bofwell 


Bofwell  has  fpeUt  more  money  than  be  exped-- 
ed,  and  I  mii^  ^^Pp^y  hiqa  wUh  pa^ t  of  his  ex* 

Snces  home.  I  have  not  much  with  me,  and  beg 
ailet  to  fefid  pc^  b^  tl^  nipxt  vq^-SL  xx>te  of  ten 
pounds,  which  I  will  pun^auy  return,  not  in 
opportuqiti^  pf  beftefto^ce,  thougli  the  iwWffft  ; 

payment  in  the  worldi,  but  in  money,  or  bank* 

pappr.    Po  upt  let  \m  forg^tt  i»p.. .    . 

Do  not  fappofe  thisit  I  wiQte  thw  Uit^r  on  pur-  jjk 

poTc  to  borrqw.    My. foul  (Sfiimns  it*'  I  did  nqt  ^^ 

think  on  it  wheu  I  bcg^n  to  wntc*    Wlieu  I  mifs  j. 

a  poft,  I  cpufider  jpvfelf  a^  deviating  from  tjie  f . 

true  rule  of  aftioA,  ,aeein«  things  in  ^his  lights  I  '^ 

confider  e\'ery  letter  as  loiqethipg  in  the  ^  o? 
duty ;  mpon  wkjwt  1  make  my  aqangement,  syid 
ufukr  whatever  circun^ms  ox  difficulty,  end^%- 
vour  to  carry  tjhcn?  into  executdow ;  for  having  in 
fome  degree  pieced  tnyfelf  for  tljp  performance,  I 
think  thfe  refolijtbn  both  of  my  he^d  and  my  heart 
engaged,  and  reprobate  every  thought  of  defiftijoig; 
from  the  undertaking. 

Hpwel  tells  of  a  few  words  xn  Spauift,  the  tru« 
utterance  of  which  will  denominate  the  fpeaker 
buem  Ramandtdor,  the  laft  fentenqe  will  un  btseno 
politica.  He  th^^t  can  rattle  thofc  words  well  to* 
gether  may  fay  all  that  political  controverfy  gei, 
n^rally  produces. 

lan^,  &c^ 

JP,  5.  ^^y,  but  do  enquire  aftier  ]RQlt;-court* 


I) 


LET. 
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» 

To  Mas.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

--  .  -  •  ' 

•DsAR  Madam,  Afliboarae»  Sept.  22,  1777. 

^  No W  to  fit  down  to  tell  me  at  long ticws- 

1ml  paper  ftory  alpbut  lord  Haroourt  and  his  dog.— I 

noped  when  ytm  had  (een  Levet  you  would  have 
learned  fomething  that  concerned  me. 

I  hope^  Mafter  has  been  fo  kind  as  to  fend  ne 
the  ten  pounds,  elfe  I  fhall  be  forced  to  borrow  at 
Aflibourne  or  Lichfield. 

Bofwell  has  bieen  jthjis  morning  with  me  to  fee 
Ham  Garden,  He  talks  of  going  a^ay  this  week, 
and  I  Ihall  not  thmk  of  flaying  here  mtich  longer, 
though  the  wind  whittles  very  prettily.  My  nighls 
are  ftill  fudi  as  I  do  not  like ;  btit  complaint  uill 
not  mend  them. 

If  *****  holds  life  to  pne-and-twenty,  he 
will  probably  live  on ;  for  his  conftitution,  if  it 
does  not  grow  weaker,  will  oecome  firmer. 

The  harveft  in  Staffordihire  has  been  fucb  for 
plenty,  and  fo'iirell  gathered,  as  to  be  mentioned 
with  admiration.  Make  your  moll  of  thefe  golden 
years,  and  buy  liberally  what  will  now  be  libe- 
rally allowed.  I  hope  to  partake  a  little  of  the 
general  abundance — ^But  I  am  ^  now  fixty-cight. 
*  Make  good  ufe;  my  dear  Lady,  of  your  days  of 
health  bnd  fprightlinefs.  Sixty-eight  is  coming 
faft  upon  you ; — ^let  it  not  find  you  wondering  what 
^as  become  of  all  the  pail. 

If  Aunt  comes  now,  (he  can  do  but  little  barnii 
for  ftie  will  hardly  go  with  you  to  Brighthelm- 
Hone,  and  fhe  cannot  long  trouble  you  at  Strcat- 
ham. 

I  hope 
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I  hope  fopn  t<>  come  to  lichfieldi,  and  from 
Lichfield  to  London. 

Taylor  and  Bof.  fend  their  compliments  with 
thcfe  of.  Madam, 

your  moft  humble  fervant. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    CLXXVni. 
Ta  Mas.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

I  ■ 

Deak^'Maoam,  Afhbourne,  Sept.  25f  1777; 

j50SW£Lir  is  gone^  and  is,  I  hope,  pleafed 
that  he  has .  been  here ;  jthough  to  look  on  any 
thing  with  pleafure  is  not  very  common.  He  has 
been  gay  and  good-humoured  in  his  tifual  way,  but 
we  have  not  agreed  upon  any  other  expedition. 
He  had  fpent  more  mcMiey  than  h^  intended,  and 
I  fupplied  him;  and  my  deficiencies  are  again 
made  up  by  Mr.  Thrale's  bill,  for  i;frhic;h  I  thank 
him*  .    .,   ., 

I  will  fend  direftions  to  the  taylor  to  make  me 

fome  cloaths  according  to:Mr.  Thrale's  direction, 

though  I  cannot  go  with  you  to  Brighthehnftcme, 

haying  loitered  a.waytbe  time  I  know  not  how ; 

but  if  you  would  have  me,  I  will  endeavour  to 

follow  yoq^  whjdi  upon  the  whole  m^y  perhaps 

be  as  welL.    I  am  here  now  on  the  25th,  and  am 

o^igod  by  promiie^  to  take  Lichfield  in  piy  way, 

ip  that  the  30th  will  come  upon  me  too  foon. 

;   The.  Levet  that  has  been  found  in  the  regiiler 

jnup:  pe  fopie  other.  Levet ;  I  dare  fay  our  fnend 

^dqes  not  in  his  heart  beHeve  that  it,  is  Jie. . .  . 

I  axp 


9S^ 


/ 
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I^ra  glad  ^^l  dieBMedSfHtte^feuMyon  at 
laft.  Father  Wilkes,  Inrhen  be  Wds'  Mionf  (I  €»> 
tbi)k  Otferd  te  l^is  ^a^i  I  rec^ilBtn^ded  ^im  to 
Dr.  Adams,  on  whom  he  iaA^feifed  a  hi^ 
opioion  of  his  learning.  J  am  glad  that  my 
cell  is  tefetved.  I  may  perhaps  fome  time  or 
other  vifit  it,  though  I  cannot  eadily  tell  why  one 
Ihould  go  to  Paris  twice.-  Our  own  beds  are  foft 
enough.  Yet  my  matter  will  tell  you,  that  one 
wants  to  be  doing  fomething.  I  have  fomething  like 
a  longing  to  lee  my  mailer's  performances ;  a  plea- 
fure  which  1  fiiall  hardly  have  till  he  returns  from 
Brighthelmftoae.  *  I  bee  that  before  you  go,  you 
will  fend  tlie  "Bibliograpfm  Britanmca  to  my  habi- 
tation. :: 

.  .    ■   ^  . .  •      .  .  •  .      :      t 

•  -        \  •  • 

P.  S.  Let  Vpur^act  ^  J'cnt  to  libhfield.       :  . 


•    •     •        <   •  A        - 


a         •      * 
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t 

•     *Bi:Ma«.THR'AI,'E.    • 

J         r        •  •  1 

♦  .k  I    I  .  (  .        V  t  '  •  I       .       .  .  .  .... 


•  •♦'  » 


•1  THIOffK:  i  have  alhWtlfy  toM  yoo  fhaf  Bof: 
fe  gbtie.  •  the  day  bdbre  htt  #ent,  ve  tjiet  ibe 
Btifce  ah«-'  iJtfichds  of  At^V  itt  the  ftrefet,-  and 
weirt  to  ftte.'flc  •  tty'ftiem  tt'Hile  thfey  changed  h6^ 
•fes^.  andV'<beiftttrtioon^.L*hgton*iidJulU 
k  itepped  id  thekivaytb-'Lohtftifa,  aadfeirtfct 
me;.  I  wSttit  to  tli<!tti  •totffbit-fitt'BbTwtfl,  SiAsotH 

Wki,  Laaetou  had  never  feen. 

^  And 
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And  fo,  here  is  this  poft  without  a  letter.  I  am 
old,  I  am  old,  feys  Sir  Johm  Falftaff.  "  Take 
"  heed,  my  dear,  youth  flies  apace.*'  Ycru  will 
be  wanting  a  letter  fdftidcime.  I  wifh  i  were  witlt 
you,   but  I  cannot  cQme  yet. 


•Nives  et  frigora  Rheni 


Me  fine  fola  vides:  Ah,  nele  fr^ra  leedanii 
Ah,  tibi  ne  teneras  glades  fecet  afpera  plantas ! 

£cL.  X» 

* 

I  wifli  jovL  Iftell;  B.  '  and  all;  uul  ftvatU 

be  glad  to  know  your  adventures.  Do  not  howr 
evtr  think  wholly  to  efcape  me ;  you  will,  I  hopc^ 
fee  me  at  BrightiheUtfftoBe.  Dare  you  aaafwo:  mc^^ 
as  BrUtus  anfwered  his  evil  genius  ? 

Ijdiownot'when  I  fliall  write  agam,  now  ydu 
are  going  to  the  world's  ^eod.  Mxtra  anrnjoH/qw 
viau  where  the  .poft  will  be  a  lo^  time  in  reach- 
ing you.  I  fliall,  notwithftanding.  all  diftana?, 
cantihufa  to  tlunk  on  you,  a&d  to  pltafe  myfelf 
with  the  hope  of  beiiaig  once  agaixi, 

MADAM, 

Your  moijt -humble  iervaciV 


*' 


•>•  •  • 
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L  £  T  T  E  R     CLXXX. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
Dbar  Madam,         Aihbourne,  Michaelmafii-daj,  1777. 

And  fo  becaufe  you  hear  that  Mrs,  Defirrou- 
liues  has  written,  you  hold  it  not  neceffarjr  to 
write ;  as  if  ftie  could  write  Kke  you,  or  I  were 
equally  content  with  hearing  from  her. — Call  you 
this,  backiiig  your  friends  ?  She  did  write,  and  I 
remiember  nothing  in  her  letter,  but  that  Ihe..  was 
difcontented'  that  I  wrote  only  Madam  to  her, 
and  Dear  Madam  to  Mrs.  Williams.  Without 
any  great  deamefs  in  the  comparifoh,  Williams 
is",  I  think,  the  dearer  of  the  two.  I  am  glad  that 
ihe  mends,  but  I  am  afraid  the  cannot  get  the  ilart 
of  the  feafon,  and  Winter  will  cornel  iiefoie  ftie  is 
prepared  for  it.  •  -  ^^  *- 

.  But  at  Streatham  thtere'  afe  deai-s.  and  dears, 
who  before  this,  letter  reaches  them  will  be  at 
Brighthelmftone.  Wherever  they  be,  may  they 
have  no  unealinefs  but  foe  want  of  me. 

Now  you  are  j^one,  I  wonder  how  long  you 
dfcfign  io  ffay  v'pray  let  me  know  when  you  write 
to  Lichfield,  for  I  have  not  loft  hope  of  coming 
to  you,  yet  that  purpofe  may  chance  to  fail.  But 
my  comfort  is,  that  you  cannot  charge  me  vdth 
foi^etting  you  when  I  am  away.  You  perhaps 
dofkoi  think  how  eagerly  I  expeft  the  poll. 

Mrs.  *****  grows  old,  and  has  loft  much  of 
her  undulation  and  mobility.  Her  voice  likewife 
is  fpoiled ;  Ihe  can  come  upon  the  ftage  now  only 
for  her  own  benefit.  But  Juliet  is  airy  and  cheer- 
ful, and  has  I  hope  done  lamenting  the  incon- 
ftjmcy  of  man.  My  miftrefs  is  reprefented  as  un- 
able to  bear  them  company.    There  was  not  time 

for 
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for  many  queftions,  and  no  opportunity  of  wind-^ 
ing  and  winding  them,  as  Mr.  Richardfon  has  it, 
fo  a&^  to  get  truth  put  without  queftions.  I  do  not 
indeed  know  that  I  am  any  great  winder.  I  fuf- 
peA  a  winder  to  be  always  a  man  vacant,  and 
commonly  little^minded.  I  think  my  dear  Uttle 
miftrefs  no  great  proficient  at  winding,  though  Ihe 
could  wind  if  fhe  would,  c^emnit  potius  quam 
nefciL 

Dr.  Taylor  defires  always  to  have  his  compli- 
ments fent.  He  is,  in  his  ufual  way,  very  bufy  \ 
getting  a  boll  to  his  cows>  and  ^  dog  to  his 
bitches.      His  waterfall   runs  very  well.      Old  / 

Shakefpeare  is  dead,  and  he  wants  to  buy  another 
horfe  for  his  mares.  He  is  ^le  of  thofe  who  find 
every  hour  fomcHw^  new  to  w\/h  ar  to  enjoy. 

Bpfwell  whUe  he  was  here  law  Keddleltone  and 
the  filk  mills,  and  took  Chatfworth  in  his  w;iy 
home.  He  fays,  his  wife  does  not  love  me  quite 
well  yet,  though  we  have  made  a  formal  peace* 
He  kept  bis  journal  very  diligently;  but  then 
what  was  there  to  jourpalize  ?  I  ihould  be  glad 
to  fee  what  he  fays  of*********.  I  think  I 
told  you  that  I  took  him  to  Ham. 

Why  ihould  you  fufpeft  me  of  forgetting  lilly 
lolly  ?  Now  you  will  fee  the  Shellys,  and  perhaps 
hear  fomething  about  the  Cotton^ ;  and  you  will 
bathe,  and  walk,  and  drefs,  and  dance,  and  wbq 
knows  how  little  you  will  think  on.  Madam, 

Your,  &c^  ^ 


w 


Vol.  I.  T  LET. 
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Mr9.  THR  AiiE  «o  Ptt.  JDHlfSON. 


Dear  Sir,  Odober  i,  1777. 

■ 

X  T  wa3  becaufe  yefi;i  teited  me  £e>  about  Bolt* 
court  int^U^eDce^  that  I  fancied  Mss.  Defmou^ 
lines*  letftr  would  he  as  good,  or  better  than 
mine ;  ihe  w^s  certninly  more  qualified  than  I 
could  be,  to  write  upon  the  fubjeft.  Her  difcon* 
tent  is  no  new  thing ;  if  it  proceeds  from  no  new 
icaufe,  file  muft  b6ar  without  complaining,  that 
which  probably  does  not  mend  while  me  fays 
nothing  of  the  matter ;  but  people  will  not  en^ 
dure  to  be  teized  fw  ever  with  fruitlefs  lamentar 
tions  for  evils  they  cannot  remote. 

In  fome  letter  lately  you  wonder  at  my  ufing 
black  wax — -for  the  paper  was  only  not  gilt — ^as 
if  you  had  forgotten  m^  dumberlefe  reafons  for 
mournings  becaufe  f<m  are  not  perpetually  hear-r 
ing  me  recall  them  to  your  memory*  Auliftion 
hou'tver  15  very  good  for  us  all  I  do^bt  not,  or 
it  would  hardly  be  bellowed  fo  liberally.  The 
flower  of  an  aloe  tree  is,  I  am  tol(|,  lb  peculiarly 
fweet,  that  bees,  bell  judges  in  fuch  a  cafe,  feek 
it  famn  an  immenfc  dillance ;  we  know  how  bitter 
the  ftera  is,  and  how  rarely  we  are  indulged  with 
the  bloifom.  If  a  good  parallel  may  be  drawn 
fi'om  this  refle<^ion  to  human  life,  let  us  add  ano- 
ther :  a  turnip  is  fweet  to  the  talle,  but  gives  a 
rancid  and  unpleafant  flavour  to  every  animal 
that  feects  upon  it.  A  1^  of  peace  and  pleafbre 
wpuld  probably  have  as  bad  an  cSe6k  upon  the 

mind 
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inind  of  man.  And  now  I  tbink  you  will  nm  to 
Mrs.  DefinoulineS)  or  any  olher  Miftrefs,  as  a  re- 
fuge from  your  true  Miftrefs's  pedantry.  Does 
that  word  rtnuiKlme  of  I/Jfd  *  *  *  *  ?  I  hope  not : 
he  has  Deen  much,  vsiid  Much,  and  travelled 
much ;  he  talks  a  great  dc^l^  and  from  a  very 
faihionably  ftrrniihed  Riind.— -When  we  faw  him 
laft,  he  bid  me  aik  you  whether  there  are  three 
volumes,  bt  only  two,  of  Parker's  Hiftory,  or 
Parker's  Memoirs,  or  foflir  filch  thing.  It  was  ia 
Latin,  and  very'  fine  Latk  Co^  he  faid.  I  knew 
not  from  beginnizig  to  cfnd  what  he  meant;  and  '  j\ 

my  ignorance  reminded  me  of  the  maifl  fervant  .^  • 

Mr.  Pepys  tells  of,  who  let  her  mailer  know  one 
morning  that  a  gefntleman  h^d  Called  when  he  was 
Out  the  evening  before,  and  begged  he  would  lend 
him  three  oxen  and  a  hogfiftad.  You  won't  under- 
ftand  me,  child,  added  he,  but  your  matter  will  j 
it  was  Theocritus  and  Horace's  works  fhat  were 
wanted ;  and  I  am  much  in  the  girFs  cafe,  for  I 
comprehend  not  a  fyllable  of  *  *  *  *'s  requeft— * 
ftnd  pertiaps  have  tranfmitted  it  as  wildly. 

We  have  feen  npthii^  but  Mrs.  *****  here. 
Kie  lays  all  *  *  *  *  ^'s  faults  fliould  be  charged 
tipoh  his  moth^f,  but  then  ihe  is  nobody's  mother 
iierfelf:  How  dreadftil,  irifte^d  of  delightful, 
%onld  it  be,  to  contemplate  one's  houfe  full  of 
children,  if  all  the  future  errors  of  each  were  to 
go  to  the  mother's  account !  Yet  would  not  my  lot 
be  heavy  leven  then,  for  better  babies  breathe  not-— 
couldT  ^tt#  keep  them !  thanmin^.  C^eeneylkall 
fend  you  sl  proof Jbeet  of  her  e:rcellence  to-inorrowr 

Poor  S  y  B  ■  ■  w  is  djdng,  they'  tell  the ; 
you  liked  her  vaftly  that  fummer  we  were  fo  mucli 

'  togethej^  With  her  at  this  place ; -how  happy 

Mr.  Beauclerc  is  got  better  !--7— *he  is  a  prodigi- 
ous farvourite  -1  know ;  but  when  you  were  fbrry 

T%  for 
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£01*  poor  old  Dr.  F— >zp  ■  kit  was  mere  virtue,  as 
I  think  I  never  faw  a  ftronger  antipathy.  Shall 
we  write  an  epitaph  upon  him,  and  fay,  hejht 
ivtll  at  a  table  ?  iot  that  was  the  higheft  praife 
we  could  ever  get  you  to  allow  him,  *ven  with 
Murph/s*  help.  Saint-  Pavin's  infcription  would 
not  be  amifs  for  Fitzpatrick;  and  there  is  a  ftroke 
in  their  lives  too  not  very  diilimilar. 

Fit^patrick's  dead— ^wert  thou  his  friend  ? 

With  tears  lament  thy  lot : 
Did  fortune  no  fuch  favour  lend  ? 

Lament  that  thou  wert  not« 

Sous  cc  tombeau  git  Saint  Painrii 
Donne  dcs  larmes  itjdjm; 
^ufus  defes  amis  pcut^tre  ? 
JPleure  tm  forty  pleure  lejien  ,• 
Tu  n^  en  JUS  fas?  pleure  le  tien, 
Pqffhnt,  cf  aiwr  manque  d*  en  etre* 

m 

I  cannot  guefs  how  long  we  are  to  fiay  here ) 
Mr.  Thrale  does  not  tell  me,  and  lam,  as  you 
fay,  no  good  -winder.  Cardinal  Alberoni  was 
faid  to  be  fo  ingenious,  that  no  concealed  inten- 
tions of  another  could  efcape  him;  but  Jean 
Roulfet,  who  writes  his  life,  defcribes '  him  as.  a 
rattling  man  too,  that  talked  at  all  rates.  Flaihy, 
ligh^,  and  loud  converfation  is  ofien  a  doke 
for  cunning, ;  I .  believe ;  as  ihowy  life,  and  gay 
outfide  fpreads  now  and  then  a  thin  covering  , 
over  avarice  or  poverty.  The  companion  who 
rattles  refemblcs  a  juggler,  who,  while  your' at- 
tention  is  fi^sed  upon  bis  talk,  changers  your  gold 
into  counters.  This,  however,  I  have  no  higher 
authority  for,  than  Alberoui's  charafler — ^Rich- 
ardfoi^'s  way  of  winding  was  more  cold  and  fly. 

I  tavc 
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I  have  picked  up  fome  agt^eeable  iyoung  folks, 
juft  come  from  fchool  fomewhere  on  the  dondiaent/ 
who  are  going  to  London  for  the  firft  timcM  o  ■< 
with  clear  complexions,  and  hearts'  apparently  as 
dear.  We  were  laying  how  foon  they  ivbuld  be 
altered.  A  capital  city  will,  by  eveoi  a^  ib6irt  re^ 
fidence  in  it,  change  the  whole  mafe.  How  fl6rid, 
bright,  and  tranfparent  is  the  arterial  blood,  be^ 

fore  it  has  paffed  through  the  heart ^metropolis  I 

of  our  human  frame        for  example ;  and  how  f 

muddy,  grofs  and  heavy  in  comparifon  is  that 
which  we  draw  from  the  veins  in  its  return^    But  «  i 

I  muft  fay  no  more— you  would  rather  be  lick  in  j,     I 

London,  I  remember,  then  well  in  the  country.  ! 

When  are  we  likely  to  meeet  ?— — If  the  Doc-  ^ 

tor's  waterfall  roars  happily,  I  think  there  is  little  ! 

chance,  for  a  month,  of  your  quitting  Afhbourne^  I 

except  to  fliow  its  environs  to  Mr.  Bofwell.  Der- 
bylhire  is  a  glorious  county,  and  aflfords  much  i 

matter  for  fpeculation ;  befides  that,  he  will  write  ] 

down  all  you  fay,  and  all  he  fays  to  you  about 
every  thing.  Luckily  for  us  his  adorers^  our  dear 
Dr.  Johnfon  wants,  very  little  winding;  we  may 
all  know  your  opinions  by  alking  Jthem  the 
ftraighteft  way;  and  mines  are  always  beft  in  si 
mountain  where  adits  can  moft  commodioufly  be 
made  for  bringing-out  the  ore,  you  know.  » 

.Faoewel,  dear-  Sir,  and  love  my  hofband,  and 
like  my  letters ;  and  pray  be  jealous  of  the  S — — I's 
and  C-~-^'8,  they  are  (6  very  likely  to  fupply 
yourlofs  to.      - 

Your  moft  faithful  humble  ferVant,    ' 


Hi    L.    T  H  R  ALE. 

p.  S.  I 


I 


vji    .  l.]^TTEl^a  TO  AKDFROtt 

R  S*  I  am  a&aid  yo^  will  be  fliocked  at  this 
ftory  of  Footc ;  al»fd  yfh^t  iff Ul  l|r.  Mwphy  iay  ? 
— t  thlafc  he  will  feel  verj^  fixry.  Yqrt  muft  go  to 
work  har^  abpqt  tfa^f  Xives,  ap4  Qot  let  yoar 
fax)C]r  <Jiy^n  up(Hi  }^  Thefe  are  j»il  the  tbinp 
whicb  bufinefs  pKcveDt^  from  intprcsfl^g  ooe ;  it 
has  no  pow^x^  at  all,  though  fi>  gravely  fecooH 
inended,,  oyer  ferioua  grief  or  real  lo^' 


->»»>*»3 


L  £  t  T  K  R/     CLXXXit 

■  «  »  ' 

to  Mas.     T  H  R  A  L  £. 

XhI9  is  the  laft  time  that  I  fliall  write,  in  this 
excurfiob,  from  this  place*  Toumorrow  I  fhall 
be,  I  hope  at  Birmingbwi ;  from  which  place  I 
(hall  dp  my  beft  to  fiad  the  neareft.  way  borne.  I 
come  hqnie^  I  think,  wode  than  I  went;  aod  do 
not  like  the  ftate  of  my  health.  But,  ^uhe  bodte^ 
make  th^i  oapfi  of  life.    I  hope  to  get  better,  and 

^fwee.p  the  cobweba.    But  I  buive  fad  ix^hts^ 

Mrs.  Aftqu  has  feot  me  to  Mr.  Greeato  be  cured. 

Did  y!Qu  fee  Foofe  at  Bright hdmftooe.?>^^^Did 
you  tbinli  he  would  fo  fodn  bie  gone  {^^-Lie,  fay9 
FalftaiT  is  a  fhuttle.  He  was  a  nne  fellow  in  his 
way^  and  the  world  is  really  impoveriihed  hy 
his  finliiQgr  g)prie&«.  Mutptiy  cja^  to  write  his 
life,  at  lead  to  give  the  world  a  Footeana.  Now,^ 
will  any  of  his  contemporaries  bewail  him  ?  Will 
Geaiui  ohaogo  his.fex  lo  weep?  I  would  really 
have  his  life  written  with  dilkence. 

It 
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It  will  be  proper  £ar  me  to  work  pretty  diligent^ 
ly  now  for  ibme  time.  I  hope  to  get  through, 
(Doi^h  fo  many  weeks  have  paffed^  Little  lives 
and  little  criticifms  may  ferve. 

Having  been  in  jthe  country  fo  long,  with  very 
little  to  detain  me,  I  an^  rather  glad  to  look  home- 
vrards. 

J  fim,   &p. 


JIND  OP  THE  FIRST  VOLUMK, 


^ 


> 


I 


X 


LETTER    S 


TO   AND   FROM   THE    LATE 


Samuel  JohnforijLL.D,  ■ 


TO   WiriCH    ARE    ADDED 


NEVER  BEFORE  PRINTED. 


PUBLISHED 
FROM  THE  ORIGINAL  MSS.  IN  HER  POSSESSION* 

By   HESTER    LYNCH    PIOZZI. 


IN  TWO  VOLUMES. 
VOL-    IL 


DUBLIN: 

Primed  for  MefTrs.  G.  Burnet,   R.  Moncrieffe, 

L.  White,  P.  Byrne,  P.  Wooan,  W.  Porter, 

H.  Colbert,  J.  Moore,  and  J.  Jones. 


MDCC  tXXXYIlf. 


•     ♦ 


SOME     POEMS,  > 


>     * 
if 


1 


r 


•  ►' 


( • 


CONTENTS 


O  F    T  H  E 


SECOND     VOLUME. 


xJ 


*» 


Letter 

ITT*?- 

Page 

CLXXXlll* 

Dr.  Johnibn  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  from  Aih-* 

bourne                    —                — 

I 

cLxxzir. 

3 

cLxxxr* 

$ 

CLXXXVi. 

\ 

CL-XXX^t. 

7 

CLXXXVIII. 

9 

CLXXXIX. 

lO 

cxc. 

i77«. 

13 

CXCI. 

—  to  the  Same                    — 

•   *3 

cxcii. 

tague*— he   fits  for  his  pidure— <iii  "Mr. 

^0 

.  ThraJc'8  illncfs                     .  

'.-f 

CXCIII. 

I? 

CXCIT. 

i8 

CXCT. 

20 

cxcri. 

Mrs.  Thrale  to  Dr.  Johnfon— -comparifon 

between  Richardfon^s  and  Fielding's  tio- 

' 

▼els— fcniarks  oh  the  feafbns  ai^&n^ht- 
hehnftoD               ^—                 ^F 

31 

A  a 


CXCTII. 


IT 


CONTENTS. 


Letter  i??^* 

czcTii.  Dr.  Johnfon  to  Mrs.  ThnJe  — 

czcviii.  — .—  to  the  Same  -^  .— 

1779. 
czciz.  ■  to  the  Same,  on  his   prefeoting  his 

Lives  of  the  Poets  to  the  king  -— 

to  the  Same  —  — 

to  the  Same  —  — * 

to  the  Same— -Journal  of  a  week  at 
Lichfield  ->—  -— 

to  the  Same,  on  Mr.  1  hrale's  illnefs 
to  the  Same,  on  the  fame  fubjefl 
to  the  Same,  on  the  fame  fubjeA 
to  the  Same,  on  the  fame  fubjeA 
to  Mr.  Thrale,  recommending  cheer- 
fulnefs  and -exerdfe  — 

to  Mrs.  Thrale,  on  Mr.  Thrale's  illnefs 
to  Mr.   Thrale^    congratulating   him 
upon  his  recovery  — 

to  Mrs.  Thrale  — 

to  the  Same  — .  — 

to  the  Same,  on  his  illnefs  — 

to  the  Same  — 

to  the  Same.  ,        —  — 

to  the  Same  —  »- 

to  the  Same  —  — 

to  the  Same  —  -^ 

to  the  Same  — 

to  the  Same  —    . 

to  the  Same  —    -    — - 

to  the  Same  .  —7  — r 

ccxxii.  Mrs.  Thrale   to   Dr.  Johnfon— ;anfwer  .xq 
the    foregoing-— flory    of    Mr.  Honey** 
wood-^her  apprehenfions  of  Mr.  Thralc's  * 
danger  _    - 

ccxxiii.  Dr.  Johnfon  to   Mrs.  Thrale,   on  the  eafe 
v/'ixh  which  trade  is  carried  on  . 
to  the  Same  ~^ 

XQ  the  fame  at  Bath  — 

1 780. 
to  the  Same  —  — . 

to  the  Same  — 

to  the  Same  ^-   ,  . -r- 

to  the  .  Same— ^Southwark  ele&ion-rn 
his  engagements-— op  (the  Baih  waters  1 . 
to  the  Same,  oa  critidfm— he  hab  a 
nteft  of  gallantry  with  Mre.  B.— <he 
"  ibition  in  1780  .  — 


cc. 

cci. 

ecu. 

CCIII. 

cciv. 

ccv. 

ccvi. 

ccvii. 

CCVIIl. 
CCIX. 

OCX. 

CCXl. 

CCZII. 

CCXIII. 

CCXIV. 

CCXV. 

CCXVI. 

CCXVII. 

CCXVIII. 

CCZIZ. 

CCXX. 

CCXXI. 


CCXXIV. 
CCXXV. 

CCXXVI. 

CCXZVII. 

CCXXVIII, 

cczzix. 
ccxxx. 


fage 

26 

s8 


29 

30 

3« 

3* 
33 
34 
36 

37 


38 
39 

¥> 
4' 
42 

43 
44 
45 
47 
49 
50 
5» 
53 
55 
57 


S9 

63 

65 
66 

69 

7* 
73 

75 


77 
ccxrxi. 


CONTENTS. 


Lbttsr                                   1780.  Page 
ccxxxi.  ■■        to  the  Same,  perfiiading  her  to  come 
to  towa   on  accccint  of  the  ^Southwark 

eledion                     -^^                — •  79 

'    CCXXM4.  — ..  to  the  Same,  on  the  fame  fiskjedt  80 
;  ccxxxiii.  Mrs.   1  hrale    to    Dr.*  Johnfon— -on     the 
I                 —  South wark  ele6lioA-*-<K>n  Methodi{m«^-on 

his  Life  of 'Biackmore            -*-  82 
■  ccxxxiT,  Dr.  Johnibn  to  Mrs.  Thr^e — Sonthwark 

ele^ion— die  Lives  of  the  Poets  87 

:   ccxxxv-v  ■          to  the  Same    :                —  8^ 

.  CCxxxYi.  Mrs.  Thrale  to  Dr;  Johnibn,  from  Bath  90 

ccxT.XYUf'Dr.  Johnibn  to  Mrs.  Thrale           -—  94 

CC38XXVIII.  — —  "to  Mr.  Thrale    •               ...^..  gy 

ccxxxix.  —  to  Mrs.  Thrale                    —  98 

ccxL.     ■       totheSame^  account  of  the-riots  100 

.  ccxLi.  Mrs.  Thrale  to  Dr.  Johnibn,  from  Bath— - 

.  -account  of  the  riots  there                —  102 
ccxLu^  Dr.  Johnibo  to  Mrs.  '1  hrale — ^fuppreffion  of 

the  riots            •*•                        —  107 

to  -the    Same— &me     fubje^b — Mr. 

Wilkes's  zeal                _      -          —  108 

to  the  Same-^fame  fubjed        —  1 1 1 

to  the  Same—fiune  fubjed        —  112 

to  the  Same              •—            —  114 

to  the  Same                -^          -  —  116 

to   the  Same— fliat   men  ihonld  M* 

.  law.  thetr  genhis            —                —  117 

CCXLix.  — —  tothe  Same            —                —  119 

ccL.           w  to  the  Same                —                —  -  1 2 1 

.  ccLi.  —  tothe  Same                 —                —  122 

CCL XI.  ——-to  the  Same  on  his  age                ■—  124 

ccLtii.  —  to  the  Same                —                —   '  125 


QCXLlIi: 

CCXLIY^ 

CCXLT. 

CCXLTU 

ccxLrii. 

CGXLTIU, 


CCLV. 


CCLVl* 


ccLiv^  Mrs.  Thrale  to  Dr.  Johnfon,  on  his  Li^es 
of  the  Poets  —  — 

Dr  Johnibn  to  Mrs.  Thnde,  on  Mr. 
Thrak'9  Uhiefs  — 

to  the  Same,  on  the  iame  fubje^ 

•  1781. 
to  the  Same,  on  Mr.  Thrale's  death 
to  the  Same,  on  the  iame  iubjed 
.to  the  Same»  on  the  iame  fuhjeift 
to  the  Same,  on  the  fame  fubjedt 
to  the  Same  on  the  iame  iubje^t- 
to  the  Same,  on  the  iame  fubje^t 
to  the  Same  -*->  — 

to  the  Same-  — -  — > 


CCLYM. 

CCLVIII. 

CCLIX. 

CCI.X, 

CChtU 

CCLXII. 

CCLXIM* 

CCLXiT^ 


—       126 


130 
132 

>34 

128 

J39 
140 

H^ 
142 

CCUXT. 


VI 


CONTENTS. 


\ 


1781. 

Pr.  Johnfon  to  Mrs.  Thnle 

to  the  Samc»  from  lichfidd 
to  the  Same  —  .. 

to  the  Same^  .         *—  ..i- 

to  the  Same  »^/         . 

Mrs.  Thrale  to  Dr.  Johnibn  -« 

Dr.  Johnfon  to  Mrs.  Tlurale  — - 

to  the  Same,  from'Afhboomey 
to  the  Same  — 

to  the  Same-  ^^  .^ 

to  the  Saihe  — . 

to  the  Same  —  -^ 

to  the  Same  ^^ 

1782. 
to  the  Same  *—  -  •«-. 

.  Thraieto  Dr.  Johnibn  *-^ 

Johnfon  to  Mrs.  Thode  — 

to  the  Same        .  -  -«  .» 

to  the  Same  —  . 

to  the  Same  •«»  — i* 

to  the  Same  — — 

to  the  Saine,  on  his  illnels-      ^« 
to  the  Saifae,  on  the  fame  CakjcSt  • 
to  the  Same»  {torn  Ox£ord    -   *-*•  •  • 
to  the  Same  —     *  — — . 

Mn.  Thnalejto  Dr^Johnfbn*  — -^  i . 
-  Dr.  Johnibn  to  Mcs.  Thrale^  from 

Oxford  ~  

to  the  Same  *i^-  - 

to  the  Same  1.^         -     --.^ 

to  the  Same.  «^ 

1783.  --- 

Mrs.Thriilc  to  Dr.  Johnfon^  on  the 
illnefs  of  one  of  her  daughters  '  — 
Dr.  Johnfon  to  Mrs.  Thrak,  on  the-ikme 
fubjedt — he  dines  at.  the  Academy— 
Barry's  exhibitiojDi  opened  ^  •-^1—'  w. 
ccxcvi.  ■  ■  to  the  SaroCt  on  the  ftate  of  his 
health— few  friends  left  in  hts  netgh^ 
bourhood  *«  •  -«-*r 

to  the  Same  — —  - 

to  the  Same         *^  •     -     -  — * 
to  the  Same,  on  the  employment  of 
time  -^  -«• 

Mrs.  Thrale  to  Dr.  Johnfooi  on  the  fame 
fuhjea  —    .  .— - 


Lettbr 

CCLXT. 

CCLXYI* 

CCLZVII. 

CCLXVIIf* 

CCLXIZ. 

CCLXX. 

CCLXXI. 

CCLXXll. 

CCLXX  1 1 1. 

CCLXXI  V. 

ccLxxy. 

CCLXX  VI. 

CCLXXVII. 

CCLXXVIII. 

CCLXXIX. 

CCLXXX. 

cclScxxi. 
cclxxxii.. 

CCLXXXlfU 

ccLxxxiir. 

CCLXXX  V« 
CCLXXXVI*. 

CCLXXXTll. 

CCLXXXVIII. 

CCLXXXl|C. 

ccxc 

CCXCI. 

CCXCII. 

ccxc  II  u 

CCICCJV. 

ccKcv.. 


CCXCVI  I. 
.CCXCVI  II. 
.     CCXCIX. 

» 

CCCr 


Page 

143 
144 

146 
148 
150 

M4 
iS6 

157 
158 

160 

x6i 

162 

16 1 

166 

ib. 
X67 
168 
169 

170 
171 
172 

»73 
174 

176 
ib. 

178 
179 


ib. 


i8x 


183 
184 
185 

186 

187 

CCCI. 


C^O    N    T    E    N    T    S. 


vu 


1783- 

•s.Thr 


Letter 

ccci.  Dr.  Jofan(bn  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  written  theiifoiYi- 
ing  after  he  had  loft  his  ipeech  by  a  para- 
lytick  ftroke— -— defcribes   his   iituation 
auring  the  night 'of  his  feizure    ""  — 
cccii.  ■    ■■  ■>  to  Ae  Same — diary  of  his  health 
ccciii.  — —  to  the  Same,  •  on  the  fame  fubjedt  ' 
ccciT,  •  to  the  Ssaatf  on  the  fame  fiibjedt 

CQCv:  to  the  Same,  oh  the  fame  fubjcA 

cccYi.     '     '  to  the  Same — ^laments  his  fblitude  from 

the  lofs  of  his  neighbours  — 

cccrii.  ■  to  the  Same— defcrippon  of  a  remark- 

able burning  glafs  —  — 

cccviii.  — ^  to  the  Same  —  '  — 

cccix. to  the  Same  — 

cccx.  ■  '    "  to  the  Same^— his  phyficians^-^n  an 
imitation  of  his'  flyle  — 

cccxr. to  1^6  Sufanna-Thrale,  on  tH'e'cottL- 

mon  courfe  of  life  — • 

cccxii.         ■■  to  Mrs.  Thrale  —  -^  * 

cccxiii.  — .  to  the  fame.  .  —  — ^ 

cccxiT.  ^-^  to  Mifs  Sophia  Thrale,  on  the  fcience 

of  arithmetick 
cccxv.  Dr.  Johnfon   to   Mifs  Salanna  Thrale>  on 

gluttony  —  . — 

cccxti.— to  Mrs. Thrale  — 

cccxvii.    ■  ■•■  '  to  the  Same,  on  Mrs.  Williams's  illnefs 
cccxv  1 11.  ■         to  the  Same  —  '  '  — 

cccxix.  Mrs.  Thrale  to  Dr.  Johnfon  — 

cccxx;  Dr.  Jtfhnfon  to  Mifs  Sufanna  rhralc— ufe  of 
tra.ve!fing— account  of  Mrs.  Williams 's 
•  death  ^—  — 

-  to  MrsV  Thrale,  on  air  ballons-M:ha-  , 
radtcr'of  Mrs.  Williams  — 

to  the  Saine,  on  his  illnefs— caufe  of 
the  fall  of  the  flocks  —  — 

to  the  Samer-bis  opinion  of  Stonehenge 
to  the  Same,  on  his  illnefs— ^account  of 
Mrs.  Porter'the  tragedialk  — 

to  the  Same,  oh  the  flate  of  his  health 
i — ^he  receives  vifits  from  Mrs.  Siddons.and 
Mr.  Kemble  —  — 

to  the  Same-'— robbery  of  h^  houfe  in 
the  Borough-rair  b^lons  *— 

the  Same,  on^friendfhips  of  long  con- 
tinuance      •        —  — 

to  Mtfs  S.  A.  Thrale,  on  the  Tatlers— 
the  generOfity  of  one  of  his  friends 


Page 


cccxxi. 

'CCCXXIl. 
CCCXXIII. 

•ccexxiv. 
cccxxr. 

•CCCXXVI. 

CCCXXVII. 

CCCXXVI  II. 


190 

195 

196 
I9S 

199 


20t 

203 

204. 

206 
207 

208 


—  209 


211 
212 

214 

215 

2l6 


219 
220 

222 
224 

225 


227 
229 

233 


CCCXX  IX. 


•      ^ 


f 


▼lU 


CONTENTS- 


■\ 


Lbttbr 

CCCXXIX* 

cccxxx. 

CCCXXXI. 

cccxxx  1 1. 

CCCXXXI  II. 
cccxxx  IT. 

cccxxx  V, 

CCCXXXYI. 
CCCXXXVII. 

cccxxxTin 

CCCXXXIX. 

CCCXt. 
CCCXLI. 

CCCXLII. 

CCCXLIII. 

CCCXLIT. 
CCCXLF. 

CCCXLTl. 

CCCXtTII. 
CCCXLYIII. 

CCCXLIX. 

CCCL. 

CCCLI. 

CCCLII. 

CCCLIII. 

cccLir. 


cccfcr. 

eCCLTI* 

CCCLVII. 

CCCLVIII. 

CCCLIX. 
CCCLX. 


1783- 

Dr.  Johnfon  to  Mrs  Thrale>  on  the  Mlnefs  pf 
one  of  her  daughters  — 

to  the  Same,  on.  the  fame  (bbjedt 

^  to  the  Samey  on  the  fame  fubjedt 

'    to  the  $aroe»  on  the  lame  fubjs^  . 
Mrs.  Thrale  to  Dr.  johnfon,,  on  the  iamc 
fubjeft  —  —    . 

I>r.  Johnfon  to  Mrs.  Thrale         r- 
to  the  Same  —         .     — 

to  the  Same  —  •— 

1784. 
to  the  Same,  on  his  ftate  of  healthy  and 
air  ballotis ,.  -—  — 

.  to  the  Same  — ^  -- 

— ^—  to  the  bame>  on  his  ilhieis<^the  Ram* 
bier  tranilated  inv>  Ruffian 

to  the  SaiQ|e»  on  confidence  withxdpe^ 
to  futurity  —  -»- 

to  the  Same,  09  his  recovery-^hcxeafes 
to  take  opium  —  •  .„.— - 

— —  tothedamcionhisftateof  heahh  .. 
■  to  Mifs  Sufanna  Thrale,  on  Mr.  Herf- 

chel's  telefcopc  —  ,.^— 

Mrs.  Thrale  to  Dr.  Johnfon  — 

Dr.  Johnfon  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  on  hispropenfity 
to  luxurydttring  his  illnefs  — 

to  the  Same,  on  the  reriTal  of  his  dvjk 
—Mifs  Moore's  Bas  Bleu  -^ 

--  to  the  Same,  on  his  recovery^       •— 
to  the  Same— he  goes  to  the  exhibition 
—Mr  Howard  yifitshim  •<— 

—  to  the  Same  —         •  .— r_ . 

—  to  the  Same  — 
to  the  Same          —  — - , 

— ^  to  the  Same— his  receptionofNfr.  Ly- 
fons— death  of  Mr.  Macbean  -- ,  , 

Mrs.  Piosai  to  Dr.  Johnfon,  on  her  marriage 
Dr  Johnfon  to  Mrs.  I'iozzi,  on  the  fame  fut>* 

jca  —  — 

Anecdotes  of  Dr.  Johnfon  --- 

Dr.  Johnfon  to  Mifs  Boothbv  — - 

to  the  Same,  on  his  illne& 
to  the  Same  — 

to  the  Same— reflexions  on  his  illn^ft 


Pdigc 
236 

239 
241 

242 

244 


247 


—  248 

250 

251 
HI 

>254 
256 

4-     '      258 

260 
261 

263 

264 
265 
267 

268 
269 

270 
272 
281 


—  282 


— the  repon  of  his  death 
to  the  Same 
to  thil  Same  •— 


284 

286 
287 

CCCLXt. 


r 


CONTENTS.  iz 

Letter  Page 

cccLXt.  Dr.  Johnfon  to  Mifs  ♦  •  •  •             —  288 

cccLxii.  —  to  J S— — £f<}.on  the  ilateofhis 

affidrs  and  his  father's  improper  condu(5t  289 

cccLXiii.  —  to  Mr.  Saftresy  on  hisDidionary  291 

cccLXiv.  to  the  Same                —             —  293 

CCCLXT'         '   to  the  Same            —                —  294 

CCCLXT  I.  — —  to  the  Same                      •—  295 

cccLXTii,  —  to  the  Same            — ^               —  29$           ^^    n 


'■»>*»»»»»^t<«««€€<iii»> 


POEMS. 

Verles  addrefied  to  Dr.  Lawrence,  compofed  by  Dn 

Johnfon  as  he  lay  confined  with  an  inflamed  Eye     —  297 

Tranflation  by  Mrs.  Piozzi                —                -r-  298 

Boethius,  Book  II.    Metre  2,  tranflated           —  300 

— ,  Book  II.    Metre  4            —            —  ih. 

'              ,  Book  III.  Metre  1            *—                —  301 

f  Book  III.  Metre  3        —             —  302 

— ,  Book  III.  Metre  4            —                —  i^* 

— ,  Book  III.  Metre  5              —            —  303 

,  Book  III.  Metre  6            —               —  #^ 

— — ,  Book  III.  Metre  12                   —  3^5 


I 


n 


-I 


LI  t  T  E  R   S 


t6  and  PiLoiii 


Samuel  Johnibn,  L  l*d. 


<  ■  •  •  X  • 


•  L  E  -r  T  E  R    CLXXXlIt 


T9    Mis*    T  Wll  A  L  E* 

1)EAR  &f  A£>AM|  Aflibcmrne,  Oa^  ^  liyji 

I  OU  arieglad  that  t  am  abfent;  and  I  am 
glad  that  you  are  fick«  When  you  went  away^ 
what  did  you  do  with  your  aunt  ?  I  am  dad  me 
liked  say  Sufy  ^  I  was  always  a  Sufy^  when  no- 
body elfe  y»^  a  Sufy*  How  have  you  managed  at 
your  new  plaoe  ?  Gould  you  all  get  lodgings  in 
one  boule^  and  meat  at  one  table  f  Let  me  nespr 
the  whole  iedes  of  mSpry ;  for,  as  Dn  Tou^g 
lays,  lI^veborroUTi 

VoL.n.  B  Methtnks 


t 


^ 


2  LETTERS   TO  AND  FROM 

Methinks  you  are  now  a  great  way  off;  and  if 
I  come,  I  have  a  great  way  to  come  to  you ;  and 
then  the  iea  is  fo  cold^  .«fid  the  rooms  are  fo  dull ; 
yet  i  do  -fove  to  hear  tlk  fea  roar  and  my  miftrefs 
talk — For  when  Ihe  talks,  ye  gods !  how  flie  will 
talk.  I  wilh  I  were  with  you,  but  we  are  now 
near  half  the  length  ^of  England  afunder.  It  is 
frightful  to  think  tiow  much  time  muil  pafs  be- 
tween writing  this  letter  and  receiving  an  anfwer, 
if  any  anfwer  were  neceffary. 
.  Taylor  is  now  g^ing^tO  have  a  ram  j  and  then, 
%fTcf  Aricfe  and  ^l  aurhL'^  we  Ihall  haVc  Oemini. 
His  oats  are  now  in  the  wet ;  here  is  a  deal  of 
rain.  Mr.  Langdon  bought,  at  Nottingham  fair, 
fifteen  tun  of  cheefe  \  which,  at  an  ounce  a-piece, 
v^ill  fuffice  after  dinner  for  four  hundred  and 
eighty  ^rtwufand  menr  •  ^his  i^ali'the  nrews  that 
the  place  affords.  I  purpofe  foon  to  be  at  Lich- 
field, but  know  not  jufl  when,  having  been  de- 
feated of  my  firfl  defign.  When  I  come  to  town, 
I  am  to  beTjjBrYibufj,ab5}ut;my  lav^,^  Could  not 
you  do  fome  of  them  for  me  r 

I  am  giad  Mafter  unfpelled  you,  and  run  you 
all  on  rocks,  and  di^ve  you'4b(Mit,  and  made 
you  flir.  Never  be  crofs  about  it.  Quiet  and 
<jaliiineff^you^  ha^ve  jenftugh  of-T^a  lijll?  hprry  flirs 
life — and, 

^E r uiKi  i)g-6''cf ,  adHftpmitlon ♦  to  the  pool.    '  \  \ 

Now  po(;I  brings  my  malf ePs  excavati^$ jSito  niy 
bead.  .  I  ^6nder  ho\r  T  /hall  likethem  ;'  1  fhould 
like  not  toffee  thcm,\'tiH'>Vc' all  45^^  khemf  toge- 
ther.* He  will  have'  no  v^tctfall  to  Toat  Kke  tlje 
Dodor's'.  •Ifat'by'it-ycfferdav,  and  read  Eraf- 
mus's  Militis  Chriftiani  Enchirtdim.'  -HaVe-you 
got  that  book  ? 

^  •  •      Make 


t>R.  Samuel  johkson.       3 

Make  my  (^oihpiiments  to  dear  QUe^iley.     I 
fuppofe  file  will  dance  at  the  Rooms  ;  and  your  J 

heart  will  go  one  knows  liot  how.  i| 

I  art,  cleai'9ft,  and  deareft  Lady,  } 

■ 
Your  mod  humble  fervant^  v 

SAM.  JOHNSON. 


'  ■  »■>»»>»  >?>ii>:^e<<4«<«<< 


LETTER    CLXXXIV.  ' 
To     Mrs.     T   H   R   A   L   JE. 
DEAR  MADAM,  Odober  lo*  1777; 

-LINDTo,  fuppofing  tiiat  I  rtight  come  to  town 
and  neded  to  give  you  notice,  or  thinking  fome; 
other  fttange  thought,  but  certainly  thinking 
wrong,  you  fall  to  writitig  about  me  to  Tom  Da-^. 
vies,  as  if  he  Could  tell  you  any  thing  that  I  would 
not  have  you  know.  As  foon  as  I  came  hither,  I 
let  you  know  of  my  arrival ;  and  the  confequence 
is,  that  I  am  fummoned  to  Brighthelmftone 
through  (torms,  and  cold,  and  dirt,  and  all  the 
hardfmps  of  wintry  journies.  Tou  know  my  na- 
tural dread  of  all  thofe  evils ;  yet  to  (hew.  my 
mailer  an  example  of  compliance,  and  to  let  you 
know  how  much  I  long  to  fee  you,  and  to  boaft 
how  little  I  give  way  to  difeafe,  my  purpofe  is  to 
be  with  you  on  Friday. 

B  2  Xam 


\         LETTERS  TO  AND  FROM 

IjmiQT^  iQX  ppqrNcwiYj,  and  hojpc  fliewill 
{jX  tim^  be  better  ^  J  hope  the  fame  Ux  myfelf« 
The  rej[uverierceacy  of  Mr.Scpafe  give^  u$  botll 
reafon  to  hope,  and  therefore  both  of  us  rejoice 
in  his  recovery.  I  viifk  km  "wdl  befides,  as  a 
friend  to  'my  niaflen 
«•  •  I  am  yxxlt  come  home   from  not  feeing  my 

;  Lord  Mayor^s  fhew,  but  1  might  have  feen  at  leaft 

part  of  hp  ]^t  1  ^^  I^^  Wefley  4ind  her  bro- 
thers;' fhe  fends  her  compliments.  Mrs.  Williams 
is  come  home,  I  think  a  very  little  better. 
•  Every  body  was  an  enemy  to  that  wig,— We 
will  burn  it^  and  get  dnmk ;  for  what  is  joy  with- 
L  out  drink?  Wagers  are  laid  in  the  city  about 

>  our  fuccefs,  which  is  yet^  as  the  French  call  it, 

\  problematical.     Well,  but  ferioufly  I  think  I  (hall 

be  glad  to  fee  yeu  in .  yoiir  own  hair ;  but  do  not 
take  too  much  time  in  combing,  and  twilling,  and 
papering,  and  unpapering,  and  curling,  and  friz- 
zing, and  powdering,  and  j^ting  out  tne  powder, 
with  all  the  operations  required  in  the  cultivation 
of  a  head  of  hair;  yet  let  it  be  combed  at  leaft 
once  in  three  nionths,  qn  the  quarti^Ml^y-^I-cxiold 
^ifli  it  might  be  combed  once  at  leaft  in  fix  * 
teeeks ;  if  f  were  to  indulge  my  wiihes,  but  what 
are  wilhes  wi^bput  hopes,  I  fhould  fancy  the  ope-^ 
ration  performed^— one  knows  not  when  one  ha^ 
^ought-r-perhaps  every  morning. 

I  am,  deareft  Lady, 

Tour,  tifc. 


LETTER 


Ok.   SAMUEI,   JOHNSON. 


LETTER    CLXXipr, 


To    hln. 

T  HR  A"L  E. 

• 

• 

DEAR  MADAM, 

Oaober  I  J,  1777. 

i 

\  ET  I  do  love  to  hear'from  you.  Such  pretty 
kind  letters  as  you  fend.  But  it  gives  me  great 
delight  to  find  that  my  mafter  mifles  me.  I  begin 
to  with  myfelf  with  you  more  than  I  ihould  dot  if 
I  were  wanted  lefs*  It  is  a  £Ood  tiling  .to  flay 
away  till  one's  company  is  defired,  but  not  fo 
good  to  flay  2^er  it  is  defired. 

You  know  I  have  fome  work  to  do.  I  did  not 
fet  to  it  very  foon ;  and  if  I  fhould  go  up  to  Lon* 
don  with  nothing  done,  what  would  be  £ud,  but 

tbat  I  was who  can  cell  what  f  i  therefore  flay 

tiH  I  can  bring  up  fomething  to  ftop  their  mouihs, 
•uid  dien 

Though  I  am  flill  at  Afhboume^  I  vtcdvt  your 
dear  letters  that  come  to  Lichfield)  atid  yoiu  con- 
tinue that  direflion,  for  I  think  to  get  tnither  -^s 
foon  as  1  caiif 

One  of  the  does  died  yefterd^^  md  I  afti  ihiAd 
her  fawn  will  be  flarved ;  I  wi&  Mift  Thr&le  had. 
it  to  nurfe ;  but  th^  doOor  is  now  all  fi^  cattle, 
and  minds  very  little  either  does  or  heiis. 

How  did  you  and  your  aunt  part  ?  Did  f^n 
tufn  her  out  of  doors  to  begin  yout  joiirhfey  ?  or 
did  fhe  leave  you  by  her  nfual  fnortnefs  <6f  vifits  ? 
I  love  to  know  how  you  go  ofi. 

I  cannot  but  think  on  your  kiiidflefs  and  itiy 
matter's.  Life  has,  upon  the  whele,  £allen  fhprt^ 
very  fhort^  of  my  early  expedation ;  |)ut  the  acr 

/[juifition 
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quUition  of  fuch  a  friendfhip,  at  an  age  when  new 
fi-iendfhips  are  feidom  acquired,  is  fomething  bet-> 
ter  than  the  general  courfe  of  things  gives  man  a 
fight  to  expeft*  I  think  on  it  with  great  delight, 
I  am  not  very  apt  to  be  delighted. 

I  am,  ^c. 


.M»lM|»»»»^^<«^<C<g 


I 


LETTER    CLXXXVI. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  £• 


DEAREST  LADY.  Afhbourne,  Oft.  i6,  1777. 


AM  juft  going  out,  and  can  write  but  little^ 
How  you  fhould  be  long  without  a  letter  I  know 
not,  for  I  feidom  mifs  a  poft.  I  purpofe  now  to 
come  to  Lqndpn  as  foon  as  I  can,  for  I  have  a 
deal  to  look  after,  but;  hope  I  fhall  get  through  the 
whole  bufmefst 

I  wifli  you  had  told  me  your  adventure,  or 
told  me  nothing.  Be  civil  to  Lord  ♦  ♦  ♦  *,  he 
feems  to  be  a  good  kind  of  man,  Mifs  may 
change  her  mind ;  and  will  change  it,  when  fhe 
finds  herfelf  get  more  credit  by  dancing  than  by 
whift ;  and  though  fhe  fhould  continue  to  like,  as 
fhe  likes  now,  the  harm  is  none. 

Do  not  yet  begin,  iiear  Madam,  to  think  about 
the  laji.  You  may  well  dance  thefe  dozen  years, 
if  you  keep  your  looks  as  you  have  kept  them ; 
and  I  am  glad  that  Hetty  has  no  dcfign  to  dance 
you  down. 

The 


D<r..«AMUEL'JlDHNSOW.Tj       ^^ 

The  poor  P— — •     I>  am  forry  .for  ther^dj- ihe 
feems  to  be  doomedy  before  her  time)  to  weak- { 
nefs  and  folicitu^e.     What  is  diat  Bedrider  the  . 
fupervifor?  He  will  be  up  ligain*     But  life  feems  > 
to  be  clofing  upon  them* 

I  hope  you  ftill  continue  to  be  f)ck, ..  a^4  niy 
dear  mailer  to  be  well. 

I  am  no  fender  of  compliments^  b^it  tfike.them  ^ 
once  for  ally  and  deliver  them  to  be  kept  as  rari- 
ties by  Mifs  Owen,  Mrs^  Neibit^  Mi&  Heayy^jmd 
Dr.  Burney- 

Still  dired  to  Lichfield,  for  thither  I  am  haften* 
io^;  and   from  Lichfield  to  London,  and  from 
London  I  hope  to  Brighthelmftone,    ^nd  from  * 
Brighthehtiftonisi  qua  terra  paifU 

I  am,  de^reft  of  all  d^ar  Ladles, 

Tour,  &fo 


» >  »»i  >»»»>»9iS<i^<«««<<^--^- 


LETTER    CLXXXVII. 

To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  £• 
DEAR    MADAM,  Lichfield,  Oaobcr  22,  1777. 

1  AM  come,  at  lad,  to  Lichfield,  and  am  really 
glad  that  I  am  got  away  from  a  place  where 
there  was  indeed  no  evil,  but  very  little  .good*; 
You  may,  I  believe,  write  once  to  Lichfield  after 
you  receive  thi^,  but  aft^r  that  it  will  be  bell  to 
4ired  to  London. 

Tour 


•  -•» 
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1to\xT  din^at  i^,  I  fup^d,  weli  tiy  ^is  time* 
Poor  Mrs*  *  •  •  •  it  w  iihpdffibfe  to  thijlk  on 
v(^ithout  er^ai  co(i^2fcfi<^-^Agiiitift  ;i  bk>w  fo  fudo 
<len,  anJ^  fo  uAexpe^ed,  I  wonder  that  (he  fup- 
ports  herfelf.  The  co&fokdOM  df  ♦  •  •  •  **i 
gfa-U  tnufl:  itide^  b^  iminfttL  Sbd  b|bd  intisndtd 
to  enjoy  the  triumph  of  hisr  daa|ltt»r^^  fope- 
lidrity.  Th^  wtf  6  puipMred  hi  will  them  both 
ill,  and  theit  irUbeft  arl^  gtdt^cL  Thure  Is  in 
thid  evAkt  a  ]and  of  fyftera  ^  cftlaitlity,  0r  €om 
fiagration  of  the  foul.  Every  avenue  of  pain  it 
inVad^d  at  ^i^^.^^^^^ide  ie  mortified,  tendetnefs 
ia  woundM,  hope  id  difeppoint4^,  -Whither  will 
the  poor  hkiy  ttA  frotn  hei£tlf  i 
[  My  vifit  to  StowhUl  hM  been  {Said.    I  hattd  ieen 

\  there  a  coUcdion  of.  mifery.     Mrs.  Afton  para- 

^  iytick,  Mrs.  "W^aimfley  laihe,  Mrs.  Hefvey  blind, 
and  I  think  another  lady  deaf.  Eten  fuch  is 
life?: 

I  hope  dear  Mrs.  Afton  is  a  little  better ;  it  is 
however  very  little.  She  was,  I  believe,  glad 
to  fee  me ;  and  to  have  any  body  glad  to  ki  me 
is  a  great  pleafure. 

I  will  tell,  while  I  think  on  it,  that  I  really 
faw  with  my  own  eyes  Mr.  Chaplin  of  Lincoln- 
ihire*s  letter  for  Taylor's  cow,  accompanied  with 
a  draught  on  Hoare  for  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
^  fix  pounds  to  pay  for  her.  Fr$ink  fays,  the  young 
bull  is  not  quite  fp  big  as  the  old  one ;  Taylor,  I 
think,  fays  he  is  bigger, 

I  have  feen  but  one  new  place  this  journeyi  and 
that  is  Leek  in  the  Morlands. — An  old  church, 
bttt  apoor  krwn. 

The  days  grow  fliott,  and  We  have  flrofts )  but 
lin  in  all  ^eath^ers,  Madany 

LETTEH 


• 


Di.  SAMUEL  JOHNSON.  f 


L  E  T  T  E  It    CLXXXVm. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

1)EAR  MADAM.  Lichfidi,  Oftbbcr25,  1777. 

V^hoi^mondely's  ftory    ihocks-  mtf   if  k.bt 
true,  which  I  can  hardly  think,  for  I  am  utterly 
unconfcious  of  it ;  I  am  very  forry,  and  very       4^. 
much  afhamed* 

I  am  here  for  about  a  week  longer,  and  then 
I  purpofe  to  haften  to  London.  How  long  do  you 
ftay  at  Brighthelmftone  ?  Now  the  company  is 


« '  A 
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one,  why  fhould  you  be  the  lag?  The  feafon  of  / 

rewing  will  foon  be  here,  if  it  is  )iot  already 
come.  We  have  here  cold  weather,  and  loud 
winds* 

Mifs  Porter  is  better  than  is  ufual,  and  Mrs. 
Afton  is,  I  hope,  not  worfe^  but  flie  is  very  bad; 
and  being,  I  fancy,  about  fucty-etght,  is  it  likely 
that  (he  will  ever  be  better  ? 

It  is  really  now  a  long  time  that  we  have  been 
writing  and  writing,r  and  yet  how  fmall  a  part  of 
our  minds  have  we  written?  We  ihall  meet)  I 
hope,  foon,  and  talk  it  out 

Tou  are  not  yet  fikty-eigfat,  but  it  will  tbifle, 
and  perhaps  you  may  then  fpmetimea  reihenlbct 
me* 

In  the  mean  time^  do  not  think  to  be  young 
beyond  the  time ;  do  not  play  Agnes  t  and  do 
not  grow  old  befote  yoiir  time,  nor  fufii^r  Vouifclf 
to  be  loo  (con  driveik  from  th^  ftage.  x  on  can 
yet  give  pleafure  by  ycrtir  ap)>earance ;  fhow  your<- 
ielf  therefor^,  itnd  be  pkafed  by  |)leiifmg.  It  is 
not  now  too  foon  tp  Iw  Strife  ;  nor  is  it  yet  too 
)ate  to  be  gay, 

Streatham 


• 
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Str^tham  is  now,  I  fuppofe,  the  eighth  wonder 
of  the  world :  I  long  to  fee  it,  but  do  not  intend 
to  go  till,  as  I  once  faid  before,  my  mailer,  and 
you,  and  I,  and  nobody  elfe  (hall  be  with  us— ^ 
perambulate  it  together. 

Cicely,  I  warrant  you,  will  do  well  enoug|h. 
I  am  glad  you  are  fo  (ick,  and  nobody  to  pity. 
Now  for  another  pretty  little  girl. — But  we  know 
not  what  is  bed* 

I  am,  deareft  Lady, 
Your,  &fr. 


P.  S.  Pay  my  refpefts  to  Mifs  Owen, 


••  •  # 


«  •  • 
•    •  • 


LETTER    CLXXXIX. 

To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

\  • 

'•/   •  DEAR  MADAM,  Lichfield,  Oaober  27,  1777, 

•r:'  •  X  O  U  talk  of  writing  and  writing,  as  if  you 
had  all  the  writing  to  yourfelf.  If  our  correC 
pondence  were  printed,  I  am  fure  pofterity,  for 
poflerity  is  always  the  author's-  favourite,  would 
fay  that  I  am  a  good  writer  too, — Anch*iofono  pit^ 
tore.  To  (it  down  fo  often  with  nothing  to  fay ; 
to  fay  fomething  fo  often,,  almofl:  without  confci« 
oufnefa  of  faying,  and  without  any  remembrance 
of  having  faid)  is  a  power  of  which  I  will  not 
violate  my  modcily  by  boafting,  but  I  do  not  be-i 
Ueve  that  every  body  has  it. 

Some, 


Dr.  SAMUEL  JOHNSON.  n 

Some,  when  they  write  to  theu*  friends,  are  all 
affeftion ;  fome  are  wife  apd  fententious ;  fome 
ftrain  their  powers  for  efforts  of  gaiety ;  fome 
write  news,  an4  fome  write  fecrets ;  but  to  make 
a  letter  without  affcftionj  without  wifdom,  with- 
out gaiety,  without  news,  and  without  a  fecret, 
is,  doubtlefs,  the  great  epiftolick  art. 

In  a  man's  letters,  you  know.  Madam,  his 
fpul  lies  naked,  his  letters  are  only  the  mirrour 
of  his  breaft;  whatever  paifes  within  him  is 
ihown  undifguifed  inats  natural  procefs;  nothing 
is  inverted,  nothing  diftorted  ;  you  fee  fyftems  in 
th^ir  elements ;  you  difc^over  a&ions  in  their  mo-> 
tives. 

Of  this  great  truth,  founded  by  the  knowing 
to  the  ignorant,  and  fo  echoed  by  the  ignorant  to 
the  kiiowing,  what  evidence  have  you  now  before 
you.  Is  not  my  foyl  laid  open  in  thefe  veracious 
pages  ?  Do  not  you  fee  me  reduced  to  my  firft 
principles  ?  This  is  the  pleafure  of  cori'efponding 
ivith  a  friend,  where  doubt  and  diftruft  have  no 
place,  and  every  thing  is  fjiid  as  it  is  thought. 
The  original  idea  is  laid  down  in  its  fimple  pu^P 
rity,  and  all  the  fupervepient  conceptions  are 
fpread  ov^r  lijirattim  fuperjiratum^  as  they  hap-» 
pen  to  be  formed.  Thefe  are  the  letters  by  which 
fouls  are  united,  and  by  which  minds  naturally 
in  unifon  move  each  other  as  they  are  moved 
themfelve^.  I  know,  deareft  Lady,  that  in  the 
perufal  of  this,  fuch  is  the  confanguinity  of  our 
intelleAs,  you  will  be  touched  as  I  am  toughed. 
{  have  indeed  concealed  nothing  from  you,  nor 
do  I  expeft  ever  to  repent  of  having  thus  opened 
my  heart. 

LETTER 
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L  E  T  T  E  R    GXC. 
To  Mtt.  T  H  R  A  t  £. 

DEAR  MADAM.  Lichfield,  Oetchcx  299  1777. 

Though  aft^r  my  lafl  leitter  I  might  juftly 
claim  an  intfcnral  bf  reft,  yet  I  Wrk^  again  t6  tell 
y6u,  that  fot  this  turn  you  will  httir  but  'rtncfc 
^OTt  from  Lichfield.  This  day  is  Wcdtttfday, 
6n  Saturday  I  fhall  wtite^  again,  and  on  Men* 
day  I  fiisdl  fet  out  to  feek  adrent^ire^ ;  for  you 
Imow 

None  but  the  brtv^  ihktrt  tM  fkif. 

On  Monday  we  hop«  to  fed  Birmingliam,  tha 
feat  of  the  mechanlck  arte ;  and  know  n^t  whe« 
ther  but  next  ftage  will  be  Oxford^  the  ntanfion 
of  the  liberal  arts ;  ot  London,  the  reiidence  of 
all  the  krt^  together  the  ehymifts  call  the  world 
Atddmin  Patncelfii  my  ambition  is  to  be  hia 
fellowrftudent*^to  fee  the  woflu  bf  nature^  smd 
hear  the  leftutes  df  truth*  To  London  thett^ 
fore-^LondOn  may  perhaps  fill  flde }  and  1  hc^ 
to  fill  my  part  of  London. 

In  the  mean  time^  let  me  continue  t^  keep  th« 
part  which  I  have  had  fo  long  in  your  kindnefe^ 
and  my  mailer's ;  for  if  that  fiiould  grow  left^ 
I  know  not  where  to  find  that  which  may  fnpply 
the  diminution*  But  I  hone  what  I  h&ve  beeA 
fo  happy  as  to  gain  t  (hall  nave  the  happinefs  of 
keeping. 

I  always  omitted  to  tell  you  that  Lucy*S  taftid 
took  the  worm-powder  with  ft  rift  regularity,  but 
wifh  no  great  effect.  Lucy  has  had  feveral  letters 
from  you,  but  cannnot  prevail  on  bcrfelf  to  write; 
but  fhe  i".  very  grateful, 

Mrs. 
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Mrs*  Walmfley  has  been  at  StgwhiU^  and  has 
invited  me,  when  I  cpiae  to  Bath^  tp  be  at  her 
houfe.  Poor  Mrs.  Afton  either  mends  not  at  all» 
or  not  percqptibly  ;  but  (^  ^Qe^  not  feem  to  ^ow 
worfe. 

I  Soiffpoh  •♦♦♦•^i^by  this  tim^  recovered, 
and  peiiiaps  grpwn  wil^^,  than  to  fiuike  his  coa^ 
ftitutijQin  fp  viqlently  a  fecond  time. 

PpQr  Mrs*  ♦  •  •  ♦  !-0n«  caimpt  think  on  her 
but  with  great  cqmpailiQn,  ]E|ut  it  is  ii;apoifible 
for  her  hufband's  daughters  not  to  triumph ;  and 
the  hulband  will  feel,  as  Rochefoucault  lays, 
/onmtMng  that  dm  wt  J&fpkalk  Ai$n.  Tqu  and  I, 
who  are  neutral,  whom  her  happinefs  could  not 
faavf  depreflbd,  may  be  honeftly  forry* 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 


iiUltMM»»»>a^««««€ 


LETTER    CXCI. 
To  Mrs,  T  «  R  A  L  £. 

DEAR  MADAM.  April  30,  1778. 

oG^CE  I  vm  fetched  away  from  Streatham,  the 
journal  ftands  thus : 

&atui4ay.~Sir  J.  Ri  ; 

ftrndaty^-^-'Mn  Hoole.  ' 
.    Mondfl^.-t^Lord  Lucatt. 

Tufifday.^^^GcD.  Papli* 

Wednefday. 
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Wfidnefday. — Mr.  Ramfay. 

Thurfday.— Old  Bailey. 

Firiday.— Club* 

Saturday*— Sir  J*  R* 

Sunday. — Lady  Lucan. 

Monday. — ^Pray  let  it  be  Streatham,  and  very 
early  j  do  now  let  it  be  very  early.  For  I  maybe 
carried  away— juft  like  Ganymede  of  Troy. 

I  hope  my  mailer  grows  well,  and  my  miftrefs 
contin;ues  bad.  I  am  afraid  the  ladiea  will  be 
gon<,  and  1  (hall  fay, 

Sbt^'s  gone,  and  nevei'  knew  how  much  I.  Ipv'd  ber« 

Do  now  let  me  know  whether  you  will  fend  for 
me — early — on  Monday.  But  take  fome  carfe,  or 
your  letter  will  not  come  till  Tuefday. 

I  amj-deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &fr. 


'■ii»»f»»>»j 


LETTER    CXCIL 
To  Mrs.  T  H    R  A.L  E... 
DEAREST  MADAMi  OAober  i;;  1^78. 

X  OU  that  are  among  all  Ac  wits,  delighting 
and  delighted,  have  little  need  of  entertainment 
from  me,  whom  you  left. at  home  unregarded  and 
unpitied,  to  (hift  in  a  world  to  which  you  have 

made 
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made  me  fo  much  a  (Iranger ;  yet  I  know  you  will 
pretend  to  be  angfy  if  I  do  not  write  a  letter, 
which,  when  you  know  the  hand^  you  will  per- 
haps lay  afide  to  be  read  when  you  are  drdling 
to-morrow;  and  which,  when  you  have  read  it^ 
if  that  time  ever  comes,  you  will  throw  away  into 
the  drawer  and  fay  — ttufF ! 

As  to  Dr.  Collier's  epitaph,  NoUikens  has  had 
it  fo  long,  that  I  have  forgotten  how'  long*  You 
never  had  it.  So  you  may  fet  the S  ■  ■■  s  at 
defiance* 

There  is  a  print  of  Mrs.  Montague,  and  I  (hall 
think  myfelf  very  ill  rewarded  for  my  love  and 
admiration  if  fte  does  not  give  me  one;  flie  will 
give  it  nobody  in  whom  it  will  excite  more  ret 
pedful  fetitiments.  But  I  nevef  could  get  any 
thing  from  her  but  by  piifhing  a  face;  and  fo,  if 
you  pleafe,  you  may  tell  her* 

I  hope  you  let  Mife  'S know  how  fafe 

you  keep  her  bock.  It  was  too  fine  for  a  fcholar's 
talons.  I  hope  (he  gets  books  that  (he  may  handle 
with  more  freedom,  and  underftand  with  lefs  dif- 
ficulty.   Db  not  let  her  forget  me. 

When  I  called  the  other  day  at  Burney's,  I 
found* only  the  young  ones  at  home ;  at  laft  came 
the  Dbftprand  Madam,  from  a  dinner  in  the  coun- 
try, to  tell  how  they  had  been  robbed  as  they  re- 
turned. The  Doftor  faved  his  purfe,  but  gave 
them  three  guineas  and  fome  filver,  of  which  they 
returned  him  three-and-fixpence,  unaiked,  to  pay 
the  turnpike. 

I  have  fat  twice  to  Sir  Jofliua,  and  he  feems  to 
like  his  own  performance.  He  has  projefted  ano- 
ther, in  which  I  am  to  be  ))ufy ;  but  we  can  think 
on  it  at  leifure. 

Mrs.  Williams  is  come  home  better,  and  the 
habitation  is  all  concord  and  harmony  ;  only  Mr. 
Lcvet  '-h^wbcurs  difcontent. 

With 
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With  Dr.  Lan^rence's  confant,  I  bave^  for  thtf 
two  bit  night«»  taketi  iquik ;  the  fir(t  lUgbt  wa^  a 
worfe  night  than  cofntnon^  the  fecoiul  a  better  but 
not  to  much  better  as  that  I  dare  afcribe  any  virtue 
to  the  medicine^    1  cook  a  fcruple  each  time* 

Now  Mii^  Im  feen  the  camp,  I  think  ihe  fiiould 
write  mefome  account  of  it.  A  camp^  hovvevci' 
Cuaitiarly  we  iBtay  (peak  of  it,  is  one  of  tb^  great 
(cenes  of  human  lire.  War  and  peace  divide  the 
bufinefe  of  the.  world*  Cs^mps  are  the  habitations 
of  thofe  who  conquer  kingdoms,  or  defend  them4 

But  what  are  wits,  and  pifturef g^  and  camps,  and 
phyfick  i  There  is  {UU  a  nearer  concern  to  moil  o£ 
us.  ^ is  my  mailer  come  to  bimfelf  ?  DoeshetaJkn 
and  walk^  and  look  aboHt  hian,  as  if  there  were 
y«t  fomething  ia  the  iMorld  for  which  it  is  worth 
whil«  to  live  I  Or  does  he  yet  fit  and  fay  nothing  i 
He  was  mending  before  he  went,^  and  furely  he  ha$ 
i^ot  relapfed*  To  grieveibr  evil$  is  oftfe;n  wrong ; 
|i>ut  it  h  much  «K>re  w:rQne  to  g^iete  without 
them*  All  fbrrow  that  Jails  Jonger  than  its  cauie 
is  morbidt  ^^  flvDuld  be  ihaken  off  as.  an  attack 
of  melancholy,,  as  the  fbr^unner  of  a  greater 
^vil  thaor  poverty  or  palii^ 
^  j;.  I  never  iaid  with  Dr.  I>odd  that  /  Iwe  U  pratth^ 

upon  paper ^  but  i  have  prattled  now  till  the  paper 
will  not  hold  much  more  t^iaa  my  good  wiihesi 
'r        which  I  iincerely  fend  you* 

I  am,  Sfr. 


\ 
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To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


b'EAREST  LADY,  London,  Oaohtfi^,  iyjS. 


HAVE  written  Mife  fuch  ^  long  Icftter,  that  I 
oaxmot  tell  how  foott  1  (ball  be  weary  of  writing 
another,  having  made  no  new  difcoveries  fmce 
my  lafty  either  in  art  or  nature^  which  may  not 
be  kept  till  we  fee  each  other  j  asxd  fute  that  time 
is  not  far  off! .  The  Dachefd  k  a  good  Duchefs 
for  courting  you  while  fhe  flays,  ahd  for  not 
ftaying  to  court  you,  tUl  my  courtfhip  lof6^  all  its 
value.  You  are  there  as  I  would  have  you,  ex- 
cept your  humours^  When  my'  malter  grows 
well,  muft  you'  take  your  turn  to  be  mekncholy  ? 
You  appear  to  me  to  be  now  floating  on  the 
fpring-tide  of  profperity  ;  oh  a  tide  not  governed 
by  the  mooh^  but  as  the  mooii  governs  your 
heaids ;  6n  a  tide  therefore  which  is  never  likely 
to  ebb  but  by  ycmr  own  faults.'  I  think  it  very 
probably  in  your  power  to  lay  up  eight  thoufand 
pounds  a-year  for  every  year  to  come,  increafmg 
all  the  time,  what  needs  not  be  encreafedj  the 
fplendour  of  all  etxtei-ns^  appearstiice.  And  furely 
fuch  a  ftate  is  not  to  be  put  into  yearly  hazard 
for  the  pleaiore  of  keeping  the  houfe  fully  or  the 
ambition  of  outbrewing  Whitbread.  Stop  now 
and  you  are  (afe— ftop  a  few  years,  and  you  may 
go  iafeiy  on  hereafter,  if  to  go  on  (hall  feem 
WiH'th  the  while. 

I  am  forry  for  Mrs.  *  *  •  •  j  we  never  could 
make  any  thing  of  the  lawyer,  when  we  had  him 
^Blovl%  us.     •  •  •  •  has  got  fome  vanity  in  her 

Vol.  II.  C  head. 


/■ 
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head.  Vanity  always  overfets  a  lady's  judgment. 
I  have  not  told,  unlefs  it  be  Williams,  and  I  do 
not  know  that  I  have  told  her.  If  Streatfield  has 
a  little  kindnefs  for  me,  I  am  glad.  « I  call  now 
and  then  on  the  Burney*s,  where  you  are  at  the 
top  of  mortality.— —When  will  you  come  home  ? 

Two  days  ago  Dr.  Lawrence  ordered  a  new 
medicine,  which  I  think  to  try  to-night^  but  my 
hopes  are  not  high.  I  mean  to  try  however,  and 
not  languifli  without  refiftanc^. 

Young  Ddfmoulines  is  taken  in  an  under4imt' 
thing  of  Drury-lane ;  he  knows  not,  I  beiueve^ 
his  own  denomination. 

My  two  clerical  friends^  Darby  and  Wortfaiiig'' 
ton,  have  both  died  this  month.  I  Jbave  known 
WorthingfiQ9  long,  and  to  die  is  dreadfid.  I  he* 
lieve  he  wa$  a  very  good  man. 


I  am,^  Cefr. 


i^i»» 


»»»*»»»>; 
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.    To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  Oi^obcr  31^  1778. 


OUR  letter  feemed  very  long  a-cotmng,  and 
was  very  welcome  at  lad ;  do  not  be  fo  long 
again. 

Loftgr 
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Lotlg  live  Sir  John  dbeliy,  that  lures  mf  mafter 
to  hiinti  ^Ihdpebeirillfoon  &^ke  bffthe  blaci^ 
dog,  and  come  hoine  ais  light  as  a  feather.  And 
long  live  Mrs.  G-  "  ,  that  dottrns  my  miftrefs. 
I  hope  fhe  Ivill  com^  home  as  flexible  as  a  rulh. 
I  fee  my  wifh  is  rather  ambiguous,  it  is  to  my 
miftrefs  that  I  vilK  flexibility.  As  to  the  imita- 
tion imputed  to  Mrs.  G ,  if  flie  makes   any 

thing  like  a  copy,  her  powers  of  imitation  are 
vex*y  greats  for  I  do  not  remeniber  that  flie  ever 
faw  me  but  once.  If  file  copies  the  (he  will  lofe 
more  credit  by  want  of  judgment  than  flie  will 
gain  by  quicknefs  of  apprehenfion. 

Of  Mrs.  B I  have  ho  remembrance  j  per- 
haps her  voice  is  loW.    •    .    ^ 

Mifs  *  *  *  •  is  juft  gone  from  itte.  I  told 
her  how  you  .tqok  to  theni  all  > .  but  JtiAd  her  like- 
wife  how  you  took  to  Mifs  ♦  *  »  *.  All  poifons 
have  their  antidotes. 

Sir  Jofliua  has  finiflied  my  pifture,  and  it  feems 
to  ple^e  er^ry  body,  but  I  ihall  Ivaat  to  i€6  how 
kpltofes  youi 

'  Of'  fo\ir .  coiiditiongi  of  happinefs^  do  not  kt 
your  heart  upon  aiiy  bilt  what  Providence  puts  in 
yoitr  ow^n  power.  Toilr  debts  yoil  may  fwiy— - 
much:  yoik  may  lay  dp.  The  reft  you  can  only 
pray  for.  Of  your  ddughtcrs,  three  arc  out  6f  the 
dangei  of  dhildren's  diftempers,  the  othfer  two 
havi:  iianFdly  yet  tried  ip*^hether  they  can  live  or  no- 
Youroughir  not  yet  <o  count  thenl  among  your  fet- 
tled poffeflions.  \  ' 

,  Is  '  it:  driie  that  Mrs.  D-r—  is  enceinte  ?  It  will 
give  ber  grbat  influence. 

.  To-day  Mrs.  WilKams  and  Mrs.  Defmouliries 
had  a.icold,'  and  WBHams'  was  going  away,  but 
I  bid  her  n^.  turn.tdilj  and  flie  came  back,  and  ra^ 
ther  got  the:  upper  hand« 

C  z  I  wifli 
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I  wifh  you  would  come  back  again. to  us  all ; 
you  will  find  nobody  among  your  fine  ladies  that 
IwU  love  you  as  you  are  loved  by, 

Deareit  Lady, 

Your,  ^c* 


T 
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To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


JbEAR  MADAM,  Nor.  9.  1778. 


HE  Lord  Mayor  has  had  a  difinal  day.--* 
Will  not  this  weather  drive  you  home  ?  Perhaps 
you  know  not  any  body  that  will  be  glad  to  fee 
you.  I  hope  our  well  will  yield  water  again,  and' 
fomething  fuller  you  will  find  the  pond; ;  but  then 
all  the  trees  are  naked,  and  the  ground  dao^-— 
but  the  year  muft  go  round. 

While  you  are  away  I  take  great  delight  in  your 
letters,  only  when  you  talk  fo  much  of  obligations 
to  me,  you  ihould  confider  how  much  you  put 
me  in  the  condition  of  hone^  yofeph. 

Young  Defmoulines  thinks  he  has  got  fom^hing, 
he  knows  not  what,  at  Drury-lane ;  his  mother 
talks  little  of  it. — Sure  it  is  not  a  bumm?  Mr. 
Levet,  who  thinks  his  ancient  rights  invaded, 
llands  at  bay,  ^rce  as  ten  furies.  Mrs.  Williams 
growls  and  fcolds,  but  Poll  does  not  much  flinch. 
Every  body  is   in  want     I  fhall  be  glad  to  fee 

Streatham 
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Streatham  agaiil,  but  I  can  find  no  reafon  for  go- 
ing to  Brighthelm(lone,but  that  of  feeing  my  maA 
ter  and  you  three  days  fooner. 

I  am,  &fr. 


•»*»»»»»»»»»s^s$$«<.«^. 


LETTER    CXCV. 


Mrs.  THRALE   to  Dr.   JOHNSON. 


Y 


Bnghthdrnftone,  Nor.  ii,  1778. 


OU  are  very  kind,  dear  Sir,  in  wifhing  us 
at  home,  and  we  are  very  much  obliged  to  you 
for  all  your  good  wiihes,  and  all  your  good  help 
towards  oyr  happinefs  ;  notwithftanding  the  wor- 
thy parallel  you  draw  between  yourfelf  and  hone/f 
Jofepb.  That  letter  in  Clariifa  was  always  a  &- 
Vourite  of  mine— 'tis  nature,  'tis  truth,  and  what 
\  delight  in  AiU  more,  'tis  general  nature,  not 
particular  mannj^s,  that  Ricnardfon  reprefents : 
— Honeil  jpfe^,  and  Pamela's  old  father  and 
mother^  ^e  tranflatable,  not  like  l^ielding's  fat 
landladies,  who  all  fpeak  the  Wiltfhire  dialed-* 
arrow  man,  or  arrow  woman,  inftead  of  e^er  a 
man  and  ier  a  woman.  Such  minute  attentions  to 
things  fcarce  worth  attending  to,  are  at  beft,  ex- 
cellencies of  a  meaner  kind,  and  mofl  worthy  the 
partiality  of  him  who  collects  Dutch  paintings  in 
preference  to  the  Italian  fchool.  But  I  dare  not 
^dd  another  word  on  this  fubje£t,  though  you  are 
a  Richardfonian  yourfelf. 

With 


.'  -v 
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With  regard  to  cqmi^g  home,  at  Iq  qtfe  t9^  M 
rebti/inar^  as  Sancho  fays  :  I  have  leave  to  b^  exr 
plicit.  Burney  fhall  bring  you  on  tbe  a^th ;  fq 
now  we  may  talk  about  Richardfon  and  Fielding 
if  we  will,  or  of  any  thing  elfe  but  coming  home ; 
for  did  not  wife.  Ulyffes  go  to  fleep  as  foon  as  he 
was  within  fi^ht  of  his  own  country^  which  he 

^  had  hunted  no  lefs  than  ten  long  years  ?  And 
does  not  the  frifliman,  when  jit  half  the  earth's  di- 
.  ameter  from  his  miftrefs,  cry  out,  jib  1  my  dear^ 
Sheelah  0*Shalahy  were  I  once  within  fttrty  miles  of 
thofe  pretty  eyesy  I  would  never  deftre  to  be  nearer 
them  in.  all  my  life  ?  So  why  fhqjilcj  not  I,  after 
fretting  to  come  home  ever  fince  ^we  canie  hither, 
•  though  I  never  faid  fo— why  fjiould  nqt  I,  now 
the  day  is  fixed — forget  and  think  no  more  on't  ? 
That,  fays  Mr.  Jphnfon,  is  a  bad  place  of  whicl^ 
the  beft  good  thing  is  bad  weather— yet  that  is 
true  of  Brighthelmfton^  tjiis  Aiitumn  j  j^n^^  Uft 
week  we  had  forne  ftprms  that  were  v^ry  fublip\e. 
To  fee  the  fhip  how  foe  foiight,  a§  the  CJoY^ft  fays, 
and  the  fea  hoy/  he  flap-dragoned  if,  was  ^  f^n? 
fight  to  us    fafely   ported' obfervers—rSa/^/Lf^  9l4zrf 

I  magno^  &c. — And  what  ^re  Mrs..  Williams  and 
Mrs,  Defmoulincs  compared  to  the  winds  an4  th? 
waves  ?  There  arc  hoyn  lanthorns  (you  remem- 
ber) and  paper  lanthorns,  b^it  wh^t  are  they  when 
oppofed  to  tji^  fun  and  moon  ?  Winter  is  coming 
on   apace,  that/s  cert9,in}^  apd  it  will  be   thre6 

\  ^  months  at  lead  that  we  fhall  live  without  the  fight 
of  either  leaf  pr  bloflom  ;  we  will  try  good  fires 
'  and  good  humour,  ajid  make  ourfelves  all  the 
amends  we  can.  /  fiaye  loft  more  than  Spring  and 
Summer — /have  loft  >vb^.t  made  my  happinefj?  in 
all  feafpns  of  the  year  j  bnt  the  black  dog  (h^^U 
not  make  prey  of  both  my  maft.er  and  n;iyfelf.— • 
Much  is  gone — 

Wh« 
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What  then  remains,  but  well  what's  left  to  ufe  ? 
Afid  keep  good  humour  {lill,  whatever  we  lofe. 

The  fpeech  in  this  place  is,  how  we  efcape  the 
melancholy  months  that  (hew  a  decaying  year,  be- 
caufe  there  are  no  leaves  to  fall  forfooth. — But 
don*t  you  know  April  from  November  without    ^ 
trees  ?    Methinks,  wanting  woods  tp  tell  the  fea- 
fons,  is  as  bad  as  wanting  a  weathercock  to  know 
which  way  the  wind  blows.     Here  is  Mr.  *  ♦  ♦,      * 
however  who  talks  all  about  tafte,  and  claffics,  and     ^  * 
country  cuftoms,  and  rural  fports,  with  rapture, 
which  he  perhaps  fancies  unaffeded*— was  riding 
by  our  chaife  on  the  Downs  yefterday,  and  feid, 
becaufe  the  fun  flione,  that  one  could  not  per-  / 

ceive  it  was  Autumn,  for,  fays  he,  there  is  not  ^ 

one  tree  in  fight  to  fliew  us  the  fall  of  the  leaf  i  ^ 
and  hark !  how  that  bird  fings,  continued  hf,  jufl 
like  the  firft  week  in  May.  No,  no,  replied  I, 
that^s  nothing  but  a  poor  robin-rcdbreafl,  whofe 
jchill  wintry  note  tells  the  feafon  too  plainly, 
without  affiftance  from  the  vegetable  kingdom. 
Why^  you  amaze  me,  quoth  our  friend,  I^had  no 
notion  of  that.     Yet  Mrs.  •  •  •  ♦  fays,  this  man  ^  ^ 

is  a  natural  converfer,  ?nd  Mrs.   •  •  *  •   is  an 
honourable  lady.  -  - 

My  mafler  is  a  good  man,  and  a  generous,  he 
has  made  me  fome  valuable  prefents  here ;  and 
he  fwims  now,  and  forgets  the  black  dog. 

Mr.  Murphy  is  a  man  whofe  efleem  every  one  * 
muft  be  proud  of;  I  wrote  to  him  about  Evelina 
two  days  ago. 

Mr.  Scrsrfe  is  the  comfort  of  our  lives  here. 
Driven  from  bulinefs  by  ill  health,  he  concentrates 
his  powers  now  to  ferve  private  friends.  For  true 
vigour  of  mind,  for  invariable  attachment  to  thofc 
he  has  long  loved,  for  penetration  to  find  the 
right  way,   and  fpirit  to  purfue  it,  I  have  fe^n 

none 
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none  exceed  him.  How  much  more  valuable  U 
fuch  a  charaf^er  dian  that  of  a  polite  fcho^r,  your 
belles  lettres  man,  who  would  never  have  known 
that  bees  made  honey,  had  not  Virgil  writjten  his 
Georgicks  ? 

Your  vifiting  tickej  has  been  left  very  complete- 
ly in  Wales.  Was  it  the  fafhion  to  leave  cards  in 
Prior's  time  ?  ^  I  thought  not — ^Yet  he  feems  to 
allude  to  the  cuftom,  when  he  fays.  People 

Should  in  life's  vifit  leave  their  naaic ; 
And  in  the  writing  take  great  care 
That  all  was  full,  and  roun4>  and  fair. 

.  -i 

4- 

^  The  Welch,  I  on/ze  told  you,  would  never  he 

^  ungrateful — a-propos^  I  am  not  myfelf  half  grate- 

A  ful  enough  to  Mr.  Fitzmaurice,  for  his  unfought 

and  undeferved  civilities  towardjs  me,  concerning 

my  old  houfe  and  piftures  in  Wales.*:— Though 

you  defpife  them,  you  dp  not,  I  am  fure,  defpife 

me  for  defiring  that  he  fhoulfl  be  pleafed.     So 

now  do  pray  help  to  difcharge  fjome  of  my  debts 

of  polifeneis,  and  write  him  a  pretty  letter  on  his 

fon's  birth— and  get  it  finiflied,   ligned,  fealed, 

.  -         and  delivered  at  fartheft— before  the  boy  comes  of 

^^^5  if  you  can. 

*  •  My  friend  *  •  •  *  is  dying,  fure  enough ;  but 

f  ^      dear  Mrs.  *  •  •  •  •  need  be  in  no  concern  for  his 

future  ftate,  on  the  fame  fcore  flie  trembled  for 

.  her  hufband's ;  do  you  remember  how  prettily  (he 

congratulated  me  that  my  mother  would  go  to 

Ilea ven,"  while  poor ,  fays  (he,  God  knows, 

what  will  become  of  him!  for  if  it  were  not  for  the 
Mayoril  he  would  never  have  known  Chriftmas 
from  Whitfuntide.  Ah !  dear  Sir,  and  don't  you 
think  I  prize  you  more,  now  I  have  loft  my  laft 
furviving  parent  ? — Such  a  parent !— Yes,  yes — 
(Doe  may  hav«  twenty  children,  h\xt  amor  defcendit^ 

it 
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it  is  by  one's  father  and  mother  sflone  that  one  is 
loved.  I,  poor  folitary  wretch !  have  no  regard 
now  from  any  one,  except  what  I  can  purchale  by 
good  behaviour,  or  flattery,  or^inceflant  fatigue  of 
attention,  and  be  worked  at  befides,  lick  or  well, 
with  intolerable  diligence,  or  elfe  I  lofe  even  you, 
whom  I  daily  efteem  more,  as  I  fee  the  virtue  of 
fome  fo  diluted  by  folly,  and  the  underftanding 
of  others  fo  tainted  by  vice.  I  am  now  &r  froto 
happy,  yet  I  drefs,  and  dance,  and  do  my  beft  to 
fliew  others  how  merry  I  am.  It  is  the  Winter 
robin  that  twitters  though,  not  the  Summer  throf-^ 
tie  that  fings. 

I  long  to  come  home,  but  wherever  I  am  de- 
pend on  my  being  ever, 

Deak  Sir,  / 

Your  moft  obedient  fervant, 

a   L.    THRALE. 


Mr.  Scrafe  gives  us  fine  fruit ;  I  wifhe4  you  my 
pear  yefterday,  but  then  what  would  Qne  pear  have 
done  for  yop  ? 


y 
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L  E  T  T  5  R    CXCVII, 
To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E, 

» 

DEAREST  MADAM,  Nor/ 14,  177S. 

T. 
H£]Nr  I  finally  thmk  I  flia)!  be  very  gla4  to 
fee  you  all  fafo  at  home.  I  ihali  ofily  fMrgive  my 
mafter.bifi  long  ftay,  if  he  leaves  the  dog  b^ind 
him.  We  will  >yatch,  as  well  as  we  can,  that  the 
dog  ihall  Mver  be  let  in  again,  for  when  he  comes 
the  firfl:  thing  he  does  i$  to  worry  my  maften 
This  time  he  gnawed  him  to  the  bone.  Content, 
faid  Rider's  almanack,  makes  a  man  richer  than 
the  Indies.  But  fur^ly  he  that  has  the  Indies  in 
his  poffeffion,  may  without  very  much  philofophy 
make  hin^felf- content.  So  muph  for  my  matter 
and  his  dog,  a  vile  one  it  is,  but  I  hope  if  he  is 
not  hanged  he  is  drowned ;  with  another  lufty 
fhake  he  will  pick  my  matter's  heart  out. 

I  have  begqn  to  take*"  valerian }  the  two  laft 
nights  I  took  an  ounce  each  night — a  very  loathr 
fome  quantity.  Dr  Lawrence  talked '  of  a  decoc- 
tion, but  1  fay,  all  or  nothing.  The  firft  night 
1  thought  myfelf  better,  but  the  next  it  did  me  no 
good. 

Young  Defmoulines  fays,  he  is  fettled  at  a  week- 
ly pay  of  t\yenty-five  ftiillings,  about  forty  pound$ 
*  V  "  a-year.  Mr.  Macbean  has  no  bufinefs.  We  have 
tolerable  concord  at  home,  but  no  love.  Wil- 
liams hates  every  body.  Levet  hates  Defmoulines, 
and  does  not  love  Williams.  Defmoulines  hates 
them  both.     Poll  loves  none  of  them. 

Dr.  Burney  had  the  luck  to  go  to  Oxford  the 
galy  week  in  the  year  when  the  library  is  ttiut  up. 

He 


r 
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He  was  however  very  kindly  treated ;  as  one  man 
is  tranilating  Arabick,  and  another  Welih,  for  his 
fervice.  Murphy  told  me  that  you  wrote  to  him 
about  Evelina^     Francii  wants  to  read  it. 

And  on  the  26th  Burney  is  to  bring  me.  Pray 
why  fo  ?  Is  it  not  as  fit  that  I  ihoul^  bring  Bur- 
ney ?  My  mafter  is  in  his  old  lunes,  and  fo  ani 
L  Well,  I  do  not  much  care  how  it  is,  and  yet — 
at  it  agaifl.  • . 

Pray  ma^e  iny  compliments  to  Mr.  Scrafe.     He 
has  many  things  which  I  wifli  to  have,  his  know-    ^r ;  . 
l^dge  ef  bufinefs  and  of  the  law.     He  has  likewife        ; ' 
a  great  chair.     Such  an  one  my  Matter  talked  of 
getting  J  but  that  vile  black  dog .    . 

Mrs.  Queeney  n^ight  write  to  me,  and  do  her- 
felf  no  harm ;  me  will  negled  nie  till  I  ihall  take 
to  Sufy,  and  then  Queeney  may  break  her  heart,  / 

and  ^hp  caii  be  blamed  ?  {  am  fure  I  ftuck  to 
jC^eney  as  long  as  1  could. 

jDoes  not  Mailer  talk  how  full  his  canal  will  be 
when  he  comes  homef  Now  or  never.  I  know 
not  how  the  foil  was  laid  ^  if  it  flopes  towards  the 
canal,  it  may  pour  in  a  great  deal  of  water,  but 
I  fufpeft  it  flopes  the  wrong  way. 

This  is  but  the  fourteenth  day ;  there  are  twelve        .. 
more  to  the  twenty -fixth.     Did  you  ever  hear  of 
notching  a  ftick  ?  however  we  have  it  in  Horace — 
traditur  dies  die ;  as  twejve  days  have  gone,  twelve  . 
days  will  come. 

Heftor  of  Birminghani  juft  looj^ed'  in  at  me.    \ 
He  is  come  to  his  only  niece,  who  is  ill  of  a  can^   . 
cer ;  I  believe  with  very  little  hope,  for  it  is  knot-  *      ^r 
ted  in  two  places.  •  * 

I  think  at  leaft  I  grow  no  worfe  j  perhaps  valt^ 
rian  may  make  me  better.  Let  me  have  your 
prayers.  / 

I  am,  deareli  Lady, 
Your,  \^c. 

LETTETl 
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LETTER    CXCVm. 

To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Nov.  n,  177S. 

1  WILI^  ^rite  to  you  once  more  before  you 
come  away ;  but — nil  mihi  refcribas — 1  hope  foon 
to  fee  you,  Purney  and  I  have  fettled  it ;  and  I 
vrill  not  take  a  pofl-chajifey  merely  to  Ihew  my 
independence, 

Now  the  4pg  is  drowned,  I  (hall  fee  both  you 
and  my  matter  juft  as  ypu  ufed  to  be,  ajid  with 
your  being  as  ypu  hav^  been,  your  friends  may 
very  reafonably  be  fati3fiedp — Only,  be  better  if 
you  can. 

Return  my  thanks^  if  you  pleafe,  to  Queeney 
for  her  letter.  I  do  not  yet  defign  to  leayc  her 
for  Sufy ;  but  how  near  is  the  time  when  flie  will 
leave  me,  and  leave  me  to  Sufy,  or  any  body  clfe 
that  will  pick  me  up. 


Currit  cnim  fcrox 


^ta$,  et  illi,  quos  tibi  demferlt, 
Apponet  annos. 

Queeney,  whom  you  watched  while  I  held  her, 
will  lOon  think  our  care  of  her  very  fuperfluous. 

Mifs  Biron,  and,  I  fuppofe,  Mrs.  Biron,  is 
gone.  You  are  by  this  time  left  alone  to  wander 
over  the  Steine,  and  liften  to  the  waves. — ^This  is 
but  a  dull  life.  Come  away  and  be  bufy,  and 
count  your  poultry,  and  look  into  your  dairy, 
and  at  leifure  hours  learn  what  revolutions  have 
happened  at  Streatham. 

I  believe 
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I  befieve  I  tol4  y^^  ^^^  ]^^^  DefmouliBes  is 
rated  upon  the  book  at  Drury-lane  five-and-tfreniy 
(hillings  a-week. 

Baretti  has  told  his  mufical  fch^me  to  B — -  ,< 
and  B  will  neither  grant  the  que/Hon  nor  deny. 
He  is  of  opimon,  that  if  it  does  not  fail  it  will 
fucceed,  but  if  it  does  not  fucceed  he  conceives  it 
muft  £adl. 

It  is  good  to  fpeak  dubioully  about  futurity.  It 
is  likewife  not  amifs  to  hope. 

Did  I  ever  tell  you  diat  ♦  •  •  •  •  was  married?  '^ 
It  fo  fell  out,  that  •  «  «  •  ♦  fell  in  love  with  a 
girl  whofe  fortune!  was  fo  fmall  that  he  perhaps 
could  not  mention  it  to  his  father  \  but  it  happen- 
ed likewife,  by  the  lottery  of  love,  that  the  father 
liked  her  fo  well,  as  himfelf  to  recommend  her  to  . 

♦  •  •  *.     Such  coincidence  is  rare.  / 

Come,  now,  do  come  home  as  faft  as  you  can : 

Come  with  a  whoop,  come  with  a  call. 
Come  with  a  good  will,  or  come  not  at  •all. 

*  I  am,  ^c. 


Mt>|»J»>^>»»^g^$$^<«C<44Mtui 


LETTER    CXCIX, 


To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 


A 


March  lo,  1779. 


.ND  fo,  dear  Majdam,  it  is  a  mufnm  to  fee 
who  will  fpeak  firil.     I  will  come  to  fee  you  on 

Saturday, 


f  • 


\ 

\ 
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S&ttirday,  tidy  1^  Me  kflt>w  ^^h^  I  mnil^ihtf 
C6  thd  Boi'ough^  dr  am  tb  be  t^«k  u[»  here* . 

Baretti's  golden  dream  is  now  btit  iUT^Ti .  He 
is  of  my  tomdi  he  &y6«-ib6fe  k  no  ibimey  for 
direrfions.  fiut  we  make  andther  ooifet  01k  fri^ 
day,  tod  thlfi  is  to  be  th^  hid  time  itii$  ietdhn. 

I  got  my  Live§^  fl&«  yfet  quite  pHiitAd^  pUt  neatJ 
ly  together^  and  lent  them  to  the  King ;  what  he 
fays  of  them  I  kno^  tt5t.  If  the  Kiilg  is  a  Whig, 
he  will  not  like  them  j  but  is  any  kii^  d  Whit  f 

So  far  hsLd  I  gone,  when  in  cime  Mxa  Thirale^ 
who  will  have  the  hofiour  of  bringing  it. 

■  latti,  ^e. 


LETTER    CC. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

» 

DEAR  MADAM,  Mftrckig,  1779. 

1  HERE   is  fome  comfort   in  writing,  when 
fuch  praife  is  to  be  had.     Plato  is  a  multitude* 

On  Monday  I  came  4ate  to  Mrs,  Vefey.  Mrs. 
Montague  was  there  ;  T  called  for' the  print,  and 
got  good  words.  The  evening  was  not  brilliant, 
but  I  had  thanks  for  my  company.  The  night  was 
troublefcme.  On  Tuefday  I  fafted,  and  went 
to  the  Doftor  \  he  ordered  bleeding.  On  Wed- 
nesday I  had  the  teapot,  fafted  and  was  blooded. 
WedneMay  night  was  better.  To-day  I  have  dined 
at  Mr.  Strahan's  at  lilington,  with  bis'  nidw  wife* 

To. 
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To-night  there  will  be  opium.  To-morrow  the 
teapot.  Then  heigh  for  Saturday.  I  wiih  the 
Dodor  would  bleed  me  again.  Yet  every  body 
that  I  meet,  fays  thaft  I  k>ek  better  than  when  I  was 
laft  met. 

I  am,  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  ^c. 


r»^M^»i^aX>»:wgeMiCI^€C<w<<>ti.  ■ 


LETTER    CCL  / 

r 

To    Mw.    T  rt  R  A  L  j£. 

» 

DEAR  MADAM,  May  20,  1779. 

1  HE  vidiitucSa  6f  things^  and  the  eddies  of 
life,  ate  now  carrying  yim  fbuthward,  pkA  me 
northwards    When  ftall  we  meet  again  f 

I  mitft  beg  of  yo«  to  fl9id  Mr«  Watibn^s  papers 
to  my  honfe,  direded  fer  him,  and  fealed  up.  I 
know  not  whether  ht  does  not  think  hiihfelf  in 
danger  of  piracy.  • 

Take  care  that  Sufy  fees  all  that  Sophy  has  feen^ 
that  fhe  may  tell  her  travels^  and  give  them  a  tafte 
of  the  world.  And  take  care,  and  write  to  me 
very  often^  till  we  weet  again  ;  and  keep  Mafter 
in  good  thongs  of  txna.  ■.      ■     Vale. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    ecu. 
Td    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
MADAM,  Litchfield,  May  29,  1779. 

X  HAVE  now  been  here  a*  week,  and  will  try 
to  give  you  my  journal,  or  fucb  parts  of  it  as  are' 
fit  in  my  ihind  for  communicatioli. 

On  Friday 4 — We  fet  out  about  twelve,  and  lay 
at  Daventry. 

On  Saturday.— We  dined  tjrith  Mr.  Ranh  at 
Coventry.  He  intercepted  us  at  the  town's  endw 
I  faw  Tom  Johnfon, .  who  had  hardly  life  to  know 
that  I  was  witii  him.  I  hear  he  is  fince  dead.  In 
the  evening  I  came  to  Lucy,  and  walked  to  Stow^ 
hill ;  Mrs.  Afton  was  gone  or  going  to  bed  j  I 
did  not  fee  her. 

Silnday- — After  dinner  I  went  to  Stowhill,  and 
was  very  kitidly  received.  At  night  I  faw  my  old 
friend.  Brodb^irft — you  know  him-wthe  play^fel-^ 
low  of  my  infancy^  and  gave  him  a  guinea- 

Monday. — Dr.  Taylor  came,  and  we  w'ent  with 
Mrs.  Cobb  to  Greenhill-  Bower.  I  had  notfeen 
it  perhaps  for  fifty  years. .  It  i^.much  degenerated^ 
Every  thing  grows  old.  Taylor  is  to  fetch  me 
pext  Saturday. 

Mr^.  Green  came  to  fee  xxSy  and  I  ordered  fonie 
phyfick. 

Tucfday.— ^Phyfick,  and  a  little  company.  I 
dinedp  I  think,  with  Lucy  both  Monday  and  Tuef^ 

day. 

Wedncfday.  ?    I  had  a  few  vifits,  from  Peter 
lliurfday.     3    Garrick  among  the  reft^  and 

4ined  at  Stowhill.     My  breath  very  Ihort. 

Friday- 
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•  Friday4-^I  dined  tft  Stowl^lL  I  have  taken 
phyfickiburdi^ff  together 
*'  SattitdiaiyJ — Mrs.  Afton  tdok  me  out  in  her 
thaife^^  Md*  ^as  i^ery  kiild.*  I  (&ied  with  Mrs* 
€obly,  a!nd  came'tb  Lucy,  with  whom  I  founds 
^  r  Kad  done  the  firft  day^  Lady  Smith  and  Mift 

I^  inf  the  cburfe  of  my  life*  You  do  not  think 
it  much  makes  me  forget  Streatham.  However 
kis  fl;ood'fo:wail<ier  a  Itctle,  left  one  Ikoutd  dreanir 
that  all  the  world'  wa9  Streatham,  oi  which  ont 
Attay  venture  to  fay,  ^Honi^  ha  itfe^ean  bi  ih  fa^ 
ralUh  \    '  '. 

I  am,  ^c. 


»»>»>»gg€€«€<««ti«it.. 


LETTER    CCm. 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAMy  Aftboorae,  June  14^  1779. 

1  OUR  account  of  Mr.  Thrale's  illnefs  is  very 
terrible ;  but  when  I  remember  that  he  feems  to 
have  it  peculiar  to  his  conftitution^  that  whatever 
diftemper  he  has,  he  always  has  his  head  aflPefted, 
I  amlefs  frighted.  The  feizure  was,  Ijthink,  not 
apopleClical,  out  hy^erical,  apd  therefore  not  dan- 

Jr^rous  to  life.  .  I  would  have  you  however  confult 
uch  phyiicians  as  you  think  you  can'beft  truft* 
Vol.  II.,'  .  P  Bromfield 


y 
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Bromjfi^ld  feems.  to  have  done  well,  and  by  his 
praftice  appears  not  to  fufped  an  apoplexy.  That 
is  ai  folid  and  fundamental  comfort.  I  remember 
Dr«  Marfigli,  an  Italian  pbyfician,  whofefeiznire 
yras  more  violent  than .  Mr.  Thrale's,  for  he  fell 
down,  hejplefsy  but  his  cafe  was  not  confidered  as 
of  much  danger,  and  he  went  fafe  home,  and  is 
BOW  a  profeuor  at  Padua*  His  fit  was  confidered 
as  only  hyfterical. 

I.  hope  Sir  Philip,  who  franked  your  letter, 

.t\       comforts  you  as  well  as  Mr*  Seward.     If  I  can 

/  .      comfort  you,  I  will  come  to  you,  but  I  hope  you 

are  now  no  longer  in  want  of  any  help  to  be 

happy. 

I  am,  &ftf. 

The  Dodor  fends  his  compliments ;  he  is  one  of 
the  people  that  are  growing  old. 


V 

r 


• 


f 


'■"*>»n»»»8®g«««u<€o 
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-L.E  T  T.  E  R    CCIV.    . 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


r  r  r        • 


DEAR, MADAM,  Aibbourne^  Jane  14,  1779. 

11 OW  niear  we  all  ^re  to  extreme  danger. 
We  are  merry  or  fad,  drrbi^fy  br  idle,  and  forget 
that  death  is  hovering  over  us*.  You  arfe  a  dear 
lady  for  writing  again.  ^  The  caf<i,  as'yo'u  now 
dcfcribe  it,  is  worfe  than  I  conceived  it  when  I 

read 
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read  your  firft  letter.  It  is  ftill  however  not  apo- 
pleticky  but  feems  to  have  fomething  worfe  than 
hyfterical^  a  tendency  to  a  palfy^  which  I  hope 
however  is  now  oven  I  am  glad  that  you  have 
Heberden,  and  hope  we  are  all  fafer.  I  am  the 
more  alarmed  by  this  violent  feizure,  as  I  can  im- 
pute it  to  no  wrong  practices,  or  intemperance  of 
any  kind^  and  therefore  know  not  how  any  de- 
fence or  prefervative  can  be  obtained.  Mr.  Thralc 
has'  certainly  lefs  exercife  than  when  he  foUowed 
the  foxes^  but  he  is  very  far  from  unwieldinefs  or 
ina&ivity,  and  further  ftill  from  any  vicious  or 
dangerous  excefs.  I  fancy,  however,  he  will  do 
well  to  ride  more. 

,I)o,  dear  Madam,  let  me  know  every  poft  how 
he  goes  on.  Such  fudden  violence  is  very  dread- 
ful i  we  know  not  by  what  it  is  let  loofe  upon  us, 
nor  by  what  its  effefts  are  limited. 

If  my  coming  can  either  aflift  or  divert,  or  be 
ufeful  to  any  purpofe,  'let  me  but  know.  1  will 
'  foon  be  with  you. 

Mrs.  Kennedy,  Queeney's  Baucis,  ended  lafl 
week  a  long  life  of  difeafe  and  poverty.  She  had 
been  married  about  fifty  years. 

Dr.  Taylor  is  not  much  amifs,  but  always  com- 
plaining. 

I  am,  ^c. 


P.  S.  Direct  the  next  to  Lichfield. 


'jk 


'  ',      %  • 


*« 


Da  LETTER 
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L  E  t  T  E  R    CCV. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  A  L  E; 


DEAR  MADAM,     .        .    Afhbournc;  June  17,  1779. 


T  is  certiih  that  your  fitft  letter  did  not  alarm 

me  in  proportion  to  t^Jte  dari^ger,  for  indeed  it  did 

T         not  dclcribe  the  danget  as  It  was.     I  am  glad  that 

^1.        .  you  have  Heberderii  aiid^hbpe  his  rettoratives  and 

jfiis  prefervatives  wUl  both  be  effeftaal.^    In  the 

prefervatives  dear  Mr." 'Thrafe  mu(t  concur  j  yet 

%  what  can  he  reform?  or  what  can  he  add  to  his 

regularity  irid  temperance  ?    He  cah  only  lleep 

lefs.    We  will  do,  however^  all  we  can.    I  go  to 

Lichfield  t0-morrow,  with'  intent  to  ha(len    to 

Streatham, 

JBoth  Mrs.  Afton  and  Dr.  Taylor  hire  had 
ftroke3  of  the  palfy.    The  Ilady  was  fijpty. eight, 
and  at  that  age  has  gained  ground  upon  it ;  the 
Doftor  is,  you  know,  not  yoUng,  and  he  is  quite 
*  well,  only  fufpicious  of  every  fenfation  in  the  pec- 

cant arm*     I  hope  my  dear  mafter's  cafe  is  yet 
(lighter,  and  that  as  his  age  is  lefs,  his  recovery 
wul  be  more  perfeA.     Let  him  keep  his  thoughts 
.1        diverted,  and  his  mind  eafy. 

I  am,  deareit  and  deareft. 

Your,  &ff. 


LETTER 
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LETT  E  R    CCVL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
BEAR  MADAM,  Lichfield,  June  x'9,  I779* 

Whether  it  >was  that  your  dcfcnptlon  of      *y: 
dear  Mr.  Thrale's  diforder  \ra8  indiftina,  br  that        '"^ 
I  am-  n^  ready  at  gueffing  calamity,  I  certainly         .  T  - 
<lid  not  kifow  our  daxiger*-<-^our  danger^  for  Aire  I 
liave  a  part  in  jt,  till  tliat  danger  was  abated. 

I  am  glad  (hat  Dr.  lieberden,  and  that  you  i 

peric^ve  fq  plainly  hi$  recoyery.  He  certainly  will 
iiot'be  without  any  warning  that!  can  give  him  a- . 
gainft  pernicious  pra^ices.  His  proportion  of  fleep, 
tf  h^  flept  in  the  night,  was  dpubtlefs  very  uricom^ 
•moff ;' but  I  do  not  th|nk  that  he  fl^pt  himfelf  into 
-a  psllfy.  But  perhaps  a  l^argick  is  likewife  a 
paralytical  difpofitipn*  We  will  Watch  him  as  well 
as  we  <Mp  I  have  known  a  man  who  had  a  ftroke 
likefhis,  die  forty  years  afterward  without  anp-  ' 

ther. '  I  hope  we  have  now  nothing  to  fear,  or  no 
mere  than  is  unalterably  involved  in  tfafi  life  of 
man. 

I  begin  now  to  let  loofe  my  mine)  after  Qutencj      : 
■and  Buriiey.    I  hope  they  are  both  well.     It  will 
not  be  long  before  I  (hall  be  an^ong  you ;  and  it 
18  a  very  great  degree  of  pleafure  tp  hope  tluit  I 
(ball  be  Welcome. 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  &fr. 

.   LETTER 
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LETTER    CCV^h 


To    Mr,    T  H  R  A  L  E,     . 
PE  A  R    SIR,  Lichfield,  June  2  j,  1 779. 

X  O  fliew  you  how  well  I  think  of  youf  health,  I 
have  fent  you  a&  hundred  pounds  to  keep  for  me. 
It  will  coaie  within  one  day  of  quarter  day,  and 
that  day  you  mud  give  me.  I  came  by  it  in  a 
very  unconmion  manner,  and  would  not.co^fguiid 
it  with  the  reft i  . 

My  wicked  miftrefs  talks  as  if  fbe  thought  it  pof* 
fible  for  me  to  be  indifferent  or  negUjg6Dt  about 
your  health  or  hers. .  If  I  cou|d  have  done  any 
good,  I  had  not  delayed  9fi^  hour  to  cotne  to  you, 
and  I  will  come  very  foon  to  try  if  my  advice'^can 
be  of  any  ufe,  or  my  company  of  any  eixtertain- 
ment. 

What  can  be. done  ypu  muft  do  for  yourfelf; 
do  not  let  any  uneafy  thought  fettle  in  your  mind* 
Cheerfulnefs  and  exercife  are  your  great  remedies.  > 
Nothing  is  for  the  prefent  worth  ypur  anxiety. 
Vivite  lati  is  one  of  the  great  rules  of  health.  I 
believe  it  will  be  good  to  ride  often,  but  neyer  to 
weariiiels,  for  wearinefs  is  itfelf  a  temporary  refo- 
lution  of  the  nerves,  and  is  therefore  to  be  avoided* 
Labour  is  exercife  continued  to  fatigue — e^rcife 
is  labour  ufed  only  while  it  produces  pleafure. 

Above  all,  keep,  your  mind  quiet,  do  not  think 
v(dth  earneftnefs  even  of  your  health,  but  think  on 
fuch  things  as  may  pleafe  without  too  much  agi- 
tation ;  among  wluch  1  hope  is,  dear  Sir, 

Your,  &fr. 

LETTER 
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To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  ji  n^  24^  1779. 

Ti'  :•"*-••-■  • 
HOUGH  I  wrote  yefterday  to,  MnThraTe, 
I  think  I  mud  write  this  day  to  you  ;  and  I  hope 
this  will  foe  the  lafl  letiter, .  for  - 1  am  coming  up  as 
iafl  as  I  can  9  but  to  go .  down  coil  me  fey  en 
guin^a3,  ,and  I  am  loth .  to  .come  back  at  the  fame 
charge.  .1 

You  really  dp  not  ufe  aie  well  in  thinking  that 
I  am  inlefs  pain  on  this  occafion  than  I  ought  to 
be.  -  There  is.  nobody  left  for  me  to  icare  about 
but  you  and  my  niaftet>  and  I  have  nowioi;  maay 
vears  knioym  the  yalufe  ,of  his«  fri^dlhip»  and.  the 
imporQmceof  bis  life,  too  w;ell  not  to  have  tiim 
very  near' my  heart.  I- did  not  at  firft  und^rftand 
his  danger,.and  when  I  knew  it,  I  was  told  likewife 
that  it  was  over — and  over  I  hope  it  is  for  ever. 
I  have  known  a  man'>fei2?ed  -in  the  fame  manner, 
who,  though  very  irregular  and  intemperate,  was 
never  feized  again.  Do  what  you  can,  however, 
to  keep  my  mafter  cheerful,  and  (lightly  bufy,  till 
his  hesdth  is  confirmed  ;  and  if  we  can  be  fure  of 
that,  let  Mr.  Perkins  go  to  Ireland  and  come  back 
as  opportunity  oflfers,  or  neceflity  requires,  atid 
ktep  yourfelf  airy,  and  be  z  funny  little  thing. 

I  am,  ^c. 


•    * 


*r 


V. 
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L  f:  T  T  E  I^    CCI3C, 
To    Mr,    t  H  R  AL  E. 

DEAR  SIR,  July  15,  1779. 

T  ,  *         . 

HOUGH  1  wrote  ycftcrday  to  .jijy;miftr$fs, 
I  cannor  for|>ear  writing  immediately  to  you,  fny 
lincere  congratulation  upon  your  recgveiy  from  fo 
much  diforder,  and  your  efcape  from  fb  much 
danger,  I  fliould  have  had  a  very  heavy  part  in 
the  misfortune  of  loiing  ybu,  for  it  is  not  likely 
that  I  fhould  ever  find  fuch  another  friend,  and 
Proportionate  at  lea|t  to  my  fear  muft  be  piy  plea- 
iure.  ' 

As  I  know  not  that  you  brought  this  xlifeafe 
upon  yourfelf  by  any  irregularity^  I  have  no  ad- 
vice to  give  you.  I  can  only  wifli,  and  I  wiih  it 
lincerely,  that  you  may  live  long  and  happily,  and 
long  count  among  thofe  that  love  you '  beft^  deaf 


•i 


Sir 


I 


Your,  &fr. 


*       « 


LETTER 
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•  « 


To    Mrs.    T  H  Jl  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  Monday,  Oa.  4,  1779. 

1  HAD  intended  to  fend  you  fuch  a  card  as  I 
have  inclofed,  when  I  was  alarnied  by  hearing  that 
my  fervant  had  told  in  the  houfe,  for  fervants  ne- 
ver tell  their  mafters,  hie  opinion-- that  for  the 
two  laft  days  Mr.  Thrale  was  vifibly  worfe.  His 
eyes  are  keen,  and  his  attention  upon  fuch  occa- 
fions  vigorous  enough. 

I  therefore  ^earneftly  wifli,  that  before  you  fet 
out,  even  though  you  fhould  lofe  a  day,  you 
would  go  together  tp  Hetierd,en,.^and  fee  what  ad- 
vice he  will  give  you.  In. this  doubtful  pendulous 
ftate  of  the  diftemper,  advice  may  do  much ;  and 
]5hyficiins^,^  be  their  power  lefs  or  more,  i^e  the 
pnly  rej^gjc  jl;i^t  we  have  in  fickmefs.  I  wife  you 
jrould  (fc> .  yet ,  mgre^j  and  propofe  to  tieberden  a 
confuItajUJoa  .with  fome  other  of  the  dpdlors ;  and 
if  X^wrenceis  at  prefent  lit  for  bufmefs,  I  wiih.he 
inight  tfe^  .Cf^H^4'  ^^\  ^^  iqmcbody.  As  you 
ms^e  yourfelyesi  of  more  importance,  you  will  be 
more  ponfidered.  Do  not  go  r^w^y  w.itb  any  rea- 
jbn  to.  tax  yourfelves  with  neglige;ace.  Tou  are 
1^  a  ftafe  ^in  which  nothing  that  can  be  done  ought 
to  |)e.  omitted.  ,  We  now  do  righ^  or  wrong  for  a 
^eat  ft^H^  '  Tou  may  fen^  the  children  zxA 
nurle^  fqil^arii  to-morrow,  and  go  yourfelves  oa 
W^dneioay. : ,  JUittle  things  mufit  not  now  be  mind* 
ed,  and  lead  of  all  mufl:  you  mind  a  little  money. 
What  the  world  has  is  to  be  fold,  and  to  be  en-^ 
joyed  by  thofe  that  will  pay  its  price*    Do  not 

•  Igive 


•       W    «4 
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give  Heberden  a  (ingle  guinea,  and  fubfcribe  a 
hundred  to  keep  out  the  French ;  we  have  an  in- 
vaiion  more  formidable,  and  an  enemy  lefs  refift* 
ibie  by  power,  and  lefs  avoidable  by  flight.  I 
have  now  done  my  duty. 

I  am,  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &fr. 


•  *      % 


■■■■»M»^»»aacc€<ctMini.n  .. 


LETTER    CCXL 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E, 


DEAR    MADAM,  Oft.  5,  1779. 


W 


1 


HEN  Mr.  Bofwell  waited  on  Mr.Thrale 
in  Southwark,  I  directed  him  to  watch  all  appear- 
ances with  clofe  attention,  and  bring  me  his  bb- 
Tervations.  At  his  return  he  told  me,  that  with-* 
out  previous  intelligence  he  ihould  not  have  di& 
covered  that  Mr.  Thrale  had  been  lately  ill. 

It '  appears  to  me  that  Mr.  Thrale's  diforder, 
'whether  grumous  or  ferous,  muft  be  'cured  by 
bleeding ;  and  J  would  not  have  him  begin  a 
xourfe  of  exercife  without  confiderable  evacuation. 
To  encrcafe  the  Force  of  the  blood,  unlefs  it  be 
'fit A  diluted  and  attenuated,  may  be  dangerous. 
But  the  cafe  is  tob  important  for  my  theo^7.  ' 

Thd  weaknefs  in  my  ankles  left  them  for  aday^ 
but  has  now  turned  to  a  pain  in  my  toe,  much 

lika 
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like  that  at  Brighthelmftone.  It  is  not  bad,  nor 
much  more  than  troublefome  j  I  hope  it  will  not 
be  greater,  nor  laft  long. 

You  all  go  with    the  good  wifbes  of,    dear 
Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 


-"'*»»»^»>»S<«€C<CUfrio>. 


LETTER    CCXIL 


To    Mrs-    T  H  R  A  L  £• 


DEAR  MADAM,  Londwi,  Oa.  8,  1779. 

1  BEGIN  to  be  frighted  at  your  omiflion  to 
write }  do  not  torment  me  aiiy  longer,  but  let  me 
know  where  you  are,  how  you  got  thither,  how 
you  live  thef e,  and  every  thing  elfe  that  one  friend 
loves  to  know  of  another. 

I  will  fhow  you  the  way. 

On  Sunday  the  gout  left  iQy  ankles,  and  I  went 
very  commodioufly  to  church.  Oh  Monday  night 
I  felt  my  feet  uneafy.  On  Tuefday  I  was  quite 
lame.  That  night  I  took  an  opiate,  having  firft 
taken  phyfick  and  fiifted.  Towards  morning  on 
Wedi>efday  the  pain  remitted-..— ^-^Bozzy  came  to 
me,  and  much  talk  we  had.  I  iafted  another  day ; 
and  on  Wednefday  night  could  walk  tolerably. 
On  ITiurfday,  finding  myfelf  mending,  I  ventured 
on  my  dinner,  which  I  think  has,a  little  interrupt- 
ed my  convalefcence.  To  day  I  have  again  taken 
phyfick,  and  eaten  only  fome  ftewed  apples.     1 

hope 


m\ 
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hope  to  ftarve  it  away.  It  U  iiov  no  liroife  tbad 
it  was  at  Bri^itiielinftoiie. 

Thb,  Madam,  is  the  hiftory  of  pae  of  ihy  toes ; 
fhe  faiftory  of  my  heai;i  srould  perh^s  be  much 
ihorter.  I  thought  it  was  the  gjout  on  Sgiturday. 
it  has  ah-eady  iofl  me  two  dinners  abroad,  but 
then  I  have  not  been  at  much  more  charges,  for  1 
have  eaten  little  at  home. 

Surely  I  fliall  have  a  letter  to-morrow. 

I  am,  &fr. 


»»»»»>igg^«<C<*<*t 


LETTER    UeXlII, 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

JXEAEL  MADAM,  Louden,  Od.  ii»  1779. 

1  THOUGHT  it  very  long  till  I  heard  frp^ 
you,  Mving  fent  a  if(^(:ond  letter  to  Tunbridge, 
which  1  believe  you.cj^^nqt  h;^v^  received.  1  da 
not  fee  why  you  ihoiil^, trouble  yourfelf  with  phy- 
ficians  while  Mr.  Thxale  grows  .better.  Company 
and  buftU  will,  I  hppe,  complete  his  ci^re.  Lei 
him  gallop  over.the  Jboyrns  in.  the  morning,  fzM 
his  friends  about  him  to  dinner,  ai>d  frifk  in  the 
rooms  at  night,  apd  outrun  time  and  outface  mls^ 
ifortune. 

.  Notwithjlanding  all  authorities  againft  bleeding, 
Mr.  Thrale  bled  tnmfelf  well  ten  days  ago. 

You  will  lead  a  jolly  life,  and  perhaps  think 
little  of  me  j  but  I  have  been  invited  twice  to 

Mrs. 
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ii/fit,  Vdey's  coaverladoii,  but  have  Hot  gone. 
The  gout  that  was  in  my  ankles  when  Q^emef 
critidfed  my  gailj  pafled  into  my  toe,  but!  have 
hunted  it,  and  ftarved  it»  and  it  makes  no  jfigure. 
It  has  drawn  fome  attention,  for  Lord  and  Lady 
Lucan  fent .  to  enquire  after  me.  This  is  all  the 
news  that  I  have,  to  tell  you<  Yefterday  I  dined 
with  Mr.  Strahan,  and  ^ofwell  was  there.  We* 
ihali  be  both  to-morrow  at  Mr#  Ram&y's.  Now 
fure  I  have  told  you  quite  all,  unleia  you  yet  want 

to  be  told  that 

■ 

i  am,  &fr. 


»■»»»»#»»; 


LETTER    CCXIV. 


To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 


BEAR  MADAM,  Oa.  16,  1779. 

1  HE  advice  given  you  by  Dr.  Pcpys  agrees  very 
exa£Uy  with  my  notions.  I  would  not  bleed  but 
in  exigencies.  Riding  and  cheerfulnefs  will,  I 
hope,  do  all  the  bufinefs.  All  alive  and  merry, 
muft  be  my  matter's  motto. 

How  did-  yott^  light  on  your  fpccifick  for  the 
tooth  sich?  You  hav^  now  been  troubled  with 
it  lefs.    I  aih  ghd  ^ou  are  at  laft  relieved. 

You  fay  vnothing  of  the  yoitnglings  ;  I  hope  they 

are  not  fpoilied  with  tie  pleistftircs  of  Brighthelm- 

ftone,  a  dangerous  platce^  wc  were  toM,  for  cMl- 

dren.     You  will  do  well  to  keep  them  out  of 

harm's  way. 

From 
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From  the  younglings  let  me  pafi  to  a  veteran ; 
you  tell  me  nothing  of  Mn  S— — ;  I  hope  he  is 
Well,  and  cheerful  and  communicative.  Does  Mr. 
Tbrade  go  and  talk  with  him,  and  do  you  run  in 
and  out?  You  may  both  be  die  better  for  hi$  con- 
verfation. 

I  am  forry  for  poor  Thomas,  who  was  a  decent 
and  civil  man.  It  is  hard  that  he  fhould  be  over- 
whelmed by  a  new-comer.  Bvit  thou  by /ome  other 
jhalt  be  laid  as  low.  :  Bowen's  day  may  come.  A 
finer  (hop  may  be  ere&ed,  kept  by  yet  a  fairer 
man,  and  crowded  by  greater  numbers  of  fine  gen- 
tlemen and  fine  ladies. 

My  foot  gives  me  very  little  trouble ;  but  it  is 
not  yet  well.  I  have  dined,  fince  you  faw  me, 
not  fo  often  as  once-  in  two  days.  But  I  am  told 
how  well  I  look ;  and  I  really  think  I  get  more  mo- 
bility. I  dined  on  Tuefday  with  Ramfay,  and  on 
Thurfday  with  Paoli,  who  talked  of  coming  to  fee 
you,  till  I  told  him  of  your  migration. 

Mrs.  Williams  is  not  yet  returned  ;  but  difcord 
and  difcontent  reign  in  my  humble  habitation  as 
in  the  palaces  of  monarchs. — ^Mr»  Levet  and  Mrs* 
Defmoulins  have  vowed  eternal  hate.  Levet  is 
the  more  infidiou^,  and  wants  me  to  turn  her  out. 
Poor  Williams  writes  word  that  (he  is  no  better^ 
and  has  left  off  her  phyfick.  Mr.  Levet  has  feen 
Dr.  Lewis,  who  declares  himfelf  hopelefs  of  doing 
her  any  gopd.     Lawrence  def{K)nded;  fome  time 

1  thought  I  had  a  little  fever  fome  time,  but  it 
feems  to  be  ftarved  away.  Bozzy  fays,  he  never 
faw  me  fo  well.  I  hope  you  will  fay  the  fame 
when  you  fee  me :  methinks  it  will  be  pleafant  to 
feeyoui  all — rthere  is.no  danger  of  my  forgetting 
you.  Only  keep  or  cprow  all  well,  and  then  I 
hope  our  meeting  will  oe  happy. 

I  am,'&fr. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXV, 


To  Mrs.  T  H  Jl  A  L  £. 


DEAR  MADAM,  Oetober  xi»  1779. 

Y  OUR  treatment  of  little  *  ♦  •  •  was  un- 
doubtedly right ;  when  there  is  fo  ftrong  a  reafon 
againft  any  thing  as  unconquerable  terrour^  there, 
ought  furely  to  be  fome  weighty  reafon  for  it  be« 
fore  it  is  done.  But  for  putting  into  the  water  a 
child  already  well,  it  ie  not  very  eaiy  to  find  any 
reafon  ftrong  or  weak.  That  the  nurfes  fretted, 
will  fupply  me  during  life  with  an  additional  mo« 
tive  to  keep  every  child,  as  far  as  poffible,  out  of 
a  nurfe's  power*  A  nurfe  made  of  common  mould  * 
will  have  a  pride  in, overpowering  a  child^s  reluc« 
tance.  There  are  few  minds  to  which  tyrannv  is 
not  delightful ;  power  is  nothing  but  as  it  is  felt, 
and  the  delight  of  fuperiority  is  proportioniaite  to 
the  refiftance  overcome. 

I  walked  yefterday  to  Ckyvent-garden,  and  feel 
to-day  neither  pain  nor  weaknefs.     Send  me,  if 
•you  can,  fuch  an  account  of  yourfelf  and  my 
mafter^  ..  ^ 

Sir  Philip  fent  me  word  that  he  Ihould  be  in 
town,  but  he  has  not  yet  called.  Tefterday  came 
Lady  Lucan  and  Mifs  Bingham,  and  (he  faid  it 
was  the  firft  vifit  that  flie  had  paid. 

Your  new  fnend  Mr.  Bowen,  whp  has  fold  fifty 
fets,  had  but  thirty  to  fell,  and  I  am  afraid  has 
yet  a  fet  or  two  for  a  fnend.  There  is  a  great 
deal  of  fallacy  in  this  world.  I  hope^  you  do  not 
teach  the  company  wholly  to  forfake  poor  Thoma^. 

The 


% 


• 
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The  want  of  company  is  an  iiiconvenience^  but 
Mr.  Cumberland  is  a  million.  Make  the  mod  of 
what  you  have*  Send  my  matter  out  to  hunt  in 
the  morning,  and  to  w&dk  the  rooms  in  the  even- 
ing ;  and  bring  him  as  a£Hye  as  a  flag  on  the 
mountain,  back  tp  the. borough.  When  he  is  in 
motion  he  is  mending* 

The  young  ones  are  very  good  in  minding  their 
book.  If  I  do  not  make  fomething*  of  them, 
-twill  reflect  upon  me^  a^.l  knew  not  my.  fradi  ; 
for  their  parts  ate  fuffidently  kooiWn^  ^u)ui  every 
body  lyillbave  s(  hotter  opinion  of  thek.  induftry 
'  than  iof  tnjae*  -  However,  J  hdpfi:wheii,th£ly'coaie 
bsck^  to.  jaccuftpm.  thcsoa  ji6  mote  ipfloiis. :. \ 

Yottt^  acccKvnt^fif  N^«  ScraTe,  gives :  me -no  de#- 
)ight.  He  was  >  a  friend^  updniall  occaftDdiSy  whe^ 
ther  biEilance  \nM  wanted  from  the  pi^i^  or  the 
'imderftanding.'  When  he  is  gone^  o«r..  barrier 
'  againft .calamity  is  weakened;  and  /we  muft  a& 
with  tatntion^  or  wei  ihaU  he  ia  moreidanger.  Qao^ 
fult  Mm-,  while  hid  advice  ta  y^t  \m  he  had. 

What    makes  C    ■  ■    ■  '■■■    hate    B- 


>k«nte 


D — ^  ■  I  is  indieed  a'rival,  aad.canijupon  oc^^ 
tsifixovi provoke  a  bugle.  But  what  has  B  ■■  ■  < 
done  ?  Does  he  not  like,  her  look.? . 

•  ♦  *  ♦  has  pafled  one  evening  with  me.  He 
has  made  great  dilcoveries  in  a  Jibraiy.at  Cam*^ 
bridge,  and  he  finds  fo  many  precious  materials^ 
that  his  book  muft  be  a  porter's  load.  He  has 
fent  me  another  fliect* 

I  am,  deareft  of  all  dear  Ladies, 

Your,  hfc» 


LETTER 
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To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,    '  London,  Oa.  a j,  1779. 


L 


ET  me  repair  an  injury  done  by  mifinfor- 
mation*  to  Mr.  Bowen.  He  had  at  firft  indeed 
only  thirty,  that  is,  two  (hares  4  btit' he  after* 
wards  purchafed  two  (hares  more.  So  all  that  he 
fays  I  fuppofe  is  true. 

On  Saturday  I  walked  to  Dover-ftreet,  and  back. 
Ycfterday  I  dined  with  Sir  Jo(hua.  ITiere  was 
Mr.  Elliot  of  Cornwall,  who  enquired  after  my 
mafter.  At  night  I  was  befpoken  by  LadyLucan ; 
but  (he  was  taken  ill,  and  the  affembly  was  put  off. 
I  am  to  dine  with  Renny  to-morrow. 

I  hope  Mr.  Thrale  /cours  the  country  after  the 
early  horn,  and  at  night  flutters  about  the  rooms, 
and  once  a-day  m^kes  a  lufly  dinner.  I  eat  meat 
but  once  in  two  days,  at  mofl  but  four  times  a- 
week,  reckoning  feveral  weeks  together  ;  for  it  is 
neither  neceffary  nor  prudent  to  be  nice  in  regi- 
men»  Renny  told  me  yefterday,  that  1  look  bet- 
ter thaxi  when  (he  knew  me  firft. 

It  is  now  paft  thfe  poftman^s  tinie,  and  I  have  no 
letter ;  and  that  is  not  well  done,  becaufe  I  long 
for  a  letter';  and  y6a  (hould  always  let  me  know 
whether  you  and  Mr.  T^Urale,  and  ail  the  reft,  arc  or 
are  not  well.  Do  not  ferVe  me  fo  often,  becaufe 
your  fi tehee  is.aWays  a  difappointment. 

Some  old  gentlewoman  at  the  next  door  are  in 

very  great'  diftrefs.     Their  little  annuity  corned 

from  Jamaica,  and  is  therefore   uncertain ;  and 

one  of  them  has  had  a  fall,  and  both  are  very 

^VoL.'lL  E  helplefri 
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helplefs;  and  the  poor  have  you  to  help  them.. 
Perfuade  my  mafter  to  let  me  give  them  fome- 
thing  for  him*  It  will  be  bellowed  upon  real 
want. 

1  hope  all  the  younglings  go  on  well,  that  the 
cldeft  are  very  prudent,  and  the  reft  very  merry. 
We  are  to  be  merry  but  a  little  while ;  Prudence 
foon  comes  to  fpoil  our  mirth.  Old  times  have 
bequeathed  us  a  precept,  to  be  merry  and  wife ^  but 
who  has  been  able  to  obferve  it  I 

There  is  a  very  furious  fellow  writing  witt^ 
might  and  main  a^ainft  the  life  of  Milton. 

I  am,  &c 


■■»M»>>»>?»>^^^^«t^^ 


LETTER    CCXVir. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM^  London,  Oa.  a8»  1779. 

OOME  days  before  our  laft  feparation,  Mr. 
Thrale  and  I  had  one  evening  an  eameft  difcourfe 
about  the  bufmefs  with  Mr.  Scrafe.  For  myfelf, 
you  may  be  fure  I  am  very  wilHng  to  be  ufeful  j 
but  furely  all  ufe  of  fuch  an  office  is  at  a  very 
great  diuance.  Do  not  let  thofe  fears  prevail 
which  you  know  to  be  unreafonable ;  a  will  brings 
the  end  of  life  no  nearer.  But  with  this  we  will 
Jiave  done,  and  pleafe  ourfelves  with-wifiiing  my 
inafter  multos  eifelices. 
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L— ^  accufes  ♦  •  •  ♦  of  making  a 
t>arty  againft  her  play.  I  always  hifled  away  the 
charge,  fuppofing  him  a  man  of  honour ;  but  I 
ihall  now  defend  him  with  Ids  Confidence.  Ne- 
quid  mmis.  Horace  fays,  that  Nil  admirari  is  the 
only  thing  that  can  make  or  keep  a  man  happy.  - 
It  is  with  equal  truth  the  only  thing  that  can  make 
or  keep  a  man  honeft.  The  defire  of  fame  not 
ttgulated,  is  as  dangerous  to  virtue  as  that  of 
money.    I  hope  C fcoras  his  litde  malice. 

I  mive  had  a  letter  for  •  •  •  ,  which  I  have 
inclofed.  Do  not  lole  it ;  for  it  contains  a  tefti*" 
mony  that  there  may  be  fome  pleafure  in  thi^ 
world;  and  that  t  may  hav^  a  little  of  die  little 
that  there  is,  pray  write  to^  me*  I  thought  your 
laft  letter  long  in  comings  ... 

The  two  younglings,  w^iat  hinders  them  from 
wridng  to  me.     I  hope  they  do  not  forget  me. 

WiU  Mailer  give  me  any  thing  ior  my  poor 
neighbours  ?  I  have  had  from  Sir  Jofhua  and  Mr. 
Strahan ;  they  are  veiy  old  maids,  very  friendlefs 
and  very  helplefs. 

Mrs.  Williams  talks  of  coming  home  this  week 
from  Kingfton,  and  then  there  will  be  merry  doings, 

I  eat  meat  feldcm/  and  take.phyfick  often,  and 
lancy  that  I  gro^  light  and  airy.  A  man  that  dbes 
not  begin  to  grow  light  and  airy  at  fevent%,  is  cer- 
tainly lofrng  time^  if  he  intends  ever  to  be  light 
and  airy. 

I  dined  on  Tuefday  with  *  ♦  *  and  hope  her 
little  head  begins  to  fettle.  She  has,  however, 
fome  (cruples  about  the  company  of  a  lady  whom 
ihe  has  lately  known.  I  pacified  her  as  well  as  I 
could.  So  no  more  at  prefent  j  but  hoping  you 
are  all  in  good  health,  as  I  am  at  this  time  of 
wridng,  (excufehafte) 

I  am,  deareit  deareft  Lady, 

Your,  &fr. 
E  2  LETTER 
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L  E  T  T  E-  fe.    CCXVllL 

To  Mrs,  T'H  iR  ALE. 


DEAR  MADAM,  LondoW  NoT.a,  17701 

I  HIS  day  I  thought  myfelf  fure  of  a  letrer^  but 
'I.  fo  I  am  conftantly.  ferved.  Mn  Cumberland  and 
*.  Mrs,  ♦  ♦  »  ♦  ^  and  Mrs.  Byron,  and  any  body 
clfe,  puts  me  out  of  yout  head  j  and  1  knpw  no 
more  of  you  than  if  you  "were  on  thi  other"  fide  of 
the  Cafpian.  I  thought  the  two  young  things  were 
to  write  too ;  but  for  them  I  do  not  much  care^ 

On  Saturday  came  hcJmc  Mrs.  Williams,  nei- 
ther better  nor  worfe  than  when  (he  wdnt  j  and  I 
dined  at  ♦  •  •  ♦ 's,  and-fbund  them,  well  ^leafed 
with  their-  Italian  joiimey.  He  took  his  Lady  and 
fon,  and  three  daughters.  They  ftaid.five  months 
at  Ronie.  They  will  haye  now  fomething  to  talk 
or.      '  .. 

I  gave  my  poor  neighbour  your  half  guinea, 
and  ventured  upon  making  it  two  guineas  at  my 
mafter^s  expence.  Pray,  Madam,  how  do  I  owe 
you  half  a  guinea  ? 

I  dined  on  Sunday  with  Mr.  Strahan,  and  have 
not  been  very  well  for  fome  little  time.  Laft 
night  I  was  'afraid  of  the  gout,  but  it  is  gone  to- 
day. 

There  was  on  Sunday  night  a  fire  at  the  north 
end  of  London-bridge,  which  has,  they  fay,  de- 
ftroyed  the  water-work. 

Does  Mr.  Thrale  continue  to  hunt  injieids  fir 
health  unbought  ?  If  his  tafte  of  former  pleafures 
returns,  it  is  a  ftrong  proof  of  his  recovery. 
When  we  meet,  we  will  be  jolly  blades. 

I  know 
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I  know  not  ^U  how  it  has  happened,  but  I 
have  ntver  yet  been  at  the  B— s.  *  ♦  *  *  has 
called  <wice  on  me,  and  1  liave  feen  feme  more 
ihefets-^nd  away  we  go. 


Iain,  Isfc. 


LETTER    CCI   X. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R.A  L  E. 


i 


♦. 


S'" 


s. 


MADA^, 


London,  Nov.  4*  1779. 


^O  I  may  write,  and  write,  and  nobody  care  ; 
but  you  can  write  often  enough  to  Dr.  6urney. 
Oueeney  fent  me  a  pretty  letter,  to  which  ♦  ♦  •  ♦ 
aaHed  a  filly  fliort  note,  in  fuch  a  iilly  white  hand, 
that  I  Was  glad  it  was  ho  longer 

I  had  heard  before  that  •  ♦  ♦  *  had  loft  not 
only  ten  thoufand,  as  you  tell  me,  but  twenty  thou- 
fand,  as  you  with  great  confiftency  tell  Dr.Burney ; 
but  knowing  that  no  man  can  lofe  what  he  has 
not,  I  took  it  little  to  heart.  I  did  not  think  of 
borrowing ;  and  indeed  he  that  borrows  money 
for  adventures  deferves  to  lofe  it.  No  man  (hould 
put  into  a  lottery  more  than  he  can  fpare.  Nei- 
ther D ,  however,  nor  B  have  given  oc- 

cafion  to  his  lofs» 


c- 
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Notice  is  taken  that  I  have  a  cold  and  a  cough  \ 
but  I  have  been  fo  long  ufed  to  diforders  ib  much 
more  affliftive,  that  I  have  thought  on  them  but 
little.  If  they  grow  worfe,  fomething  (hould  be 
done. 

I  hear  from  every  body  that  Mr.  Thrale  grows 
better.  H^ '  is  coiunieri  domus  ;  and  if  he  uands 
firm,  little  evils  may  be  oyerlooked*.  Drive  him 
out  in  a  morning,  lead  hiini  out  at  night,  keep 
him  in  what  buttle  you  can. 

Do  not  neglect  Scra^«  You  may  perhaps  do 
for  him  what  you  have  done  for  *  ♦  *♦  .  The  fe- 
rious  affair  I  do  not  wonder  that  you  cannot  men* 
tion  ;  and  yet  I  wifli  it  were  tranfafted  while  Scraie 
can  direft  and  fuperinteiid  it.  No  other  man,  if 
he  ihall  have  the  fame  (kill  and  kindnefs,  which  t 
know  not  where  to  |incl,  will  have  the  fame  in- 
fluence. 

Sir  Philip '  neve^  called  upon  me.  though  he 
promifed  me  to  do  it.  Somebody  elfe  has  laid 
hold  upon  him. 

I  live  herq  in  ftark  folitud^.  Nobpdy  hiis  called 
upon  me  this  live-long  day ;  yet  I  comfort  myfelf 
that  I  have  no  tortures  in  the  night.  I  have  no( 
indeed  much  fleep ;  but  I  fuppofe  I  have  aiDugh, 
for  I  am  not  as  fleepy  in  the  day-time  as  for« 
mcrly. 


I  am,  &fr. 


LETTER 
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To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E, 


London,  Nov.  7,  1779- 

X  GOR  Mr8-  ♦  *  ♦  •,  I  am  gJad  that  Ac  runs     >5 
toyoa  at  laft  for  flielter.     Give  her,  dear  Ma-  . 
^assLy  what  comfort  you  can.     Has  any  calamity 
fallen  upon  her  ?.Her  huflband,  fo  much  as  Ihear»  '^\^:\'^J\^ 
is  -well  enough  fpoken  of;  nor  it  is  fuppofed  that  '"*  '  ^ 
he  had  power  to  do  more  than  has  been  done.  But      "*  /.;; 
iife  muit  have  its  end,  and  commonly  an  end  xX        '  v 
gloomy  difcontent,  andJingering  diftrefs*  - 

While  you  are  vigorous  and  fprighdy,  you  muit 
take  into  your  protedion  as  many  as  you  can  of 
-thofe  who  are  tottering  under  their  burden.  When 
you  want  the  fame  fupport,  may  you  always  find 
it. 

I  have  for  fome  time  had  a  cough  and  a  cold, 
i)ut  I  did  not  mind  it;  continuance,  however^ 
makes  it  heavy ;  but  it  fe^ms  to  be  going  away.  ;rr 

My  nfiafter,  I  hope,  hunts  and  walks,  and  courts      ^^,, 
«the  belies,  and  fhakes  Brighthelmfton.     When  he 
xromes  back,  f^olick  aiid  aftive,  we  will  make  a . 
jFeaft,  and  drink  his  health,  and  have  a  noble 
,day.  . 

Of  the  Luca^s  I  have  never  heard  finco*  On 
•Saturday,  after  having  failed  almoft  all  the  week, 
I  dined  with  RennyJ  For  Wednefday  I  am  in- 
vited by  the  *  *  ♦  •  s,  and  if  I  am  well,  pur- 
pofe  to  go.  I  imanne  there  will  be  a  large  com- 
pany, llie  invitation  is  to  dine  and  fpend  the 
evening.  Too  much  at  a  tinjie.  I  ihall  $e  in  dan- 
ger 
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gcr  of  crying  out,  with  Mr.  Head,  catamaratiy 
whatever  that  may  mean,  for  it  feemed  to  imply 
tedioufnefs  and  difguft.  I  do* not  much  like  to  go^ 
and  I  do  not  much  like  to  {lay  away. 

Have  you  any  affemblics  at  this  time  of  the  year  ? 
and  does  Queeney  dance  ?  and  does  B  dance 

too  ?  I  would  have  B  dance  with  C ,  and 

fo  make  all  up. 

Difcord  keeps  her  refidence  in  this  habitation, 

but  fhe  has  for  fome  time  been  filent.     We  hspre 

.^;  ^    much  malice,  but  no  mifchief.    Levet  is  rather  a 

:  / ;  t  friend  to  Williams,  becaufe  be  hates  DeimouUnes 

"j}^;,  more.     A  thing  that  he  (hould  hate  more  than 

'     '    jbefmoulines,  is  not  to  be  found. 

I  hear,  but  you  never  tell  me  any  thing,  that 
you  have  at  laft  begun  to  bathe.  I  am  lorry  that 
your  tooth-ach  kept  you  out  of  the  water  fo  long, 
becaufe  I  know  you  love  to  be  in  it. 

If  fuch  letters  as  this  were  to  coft  you  any 
thing,  I  fhould  hardly  write  them;  but  fince 
they  come  to  you  for  nothing,  I  am  willing  e- 
nough  to  write,  though  I  hav€  nothing  to  fay ; 
becaufe  a  forry  letter  ferves  to  keep  one  from  drop- 
ping totally  out  of  your  head ;  and  I  would  not 
have  you  forget  that  there  is  in  the  world  fuch  a 
poor  being  as,  Madam, 


Tour,  iSc. 


•»    .. 


LETTER 
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To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Nov.  8,  1779. 


OU  are  a  dear  dear  lady.    To  write  fo  often,    .   v" 
and  fo  fweetly^  makes  fome  amends  for  your  ab-  '     x. 
fence.     Your  laft  letter  came  about  half  an  hour  • .  9' 
after  my  laft  letter  was  fent  away ;  but  now  I  have  ^     -;' 
another.     You  have  much  to  tell  me,  .and  I  have 
nothing  to  tell  you ;  yet  I  am  eager  to  write,  be- 
caufe  I  am  eager  for  your  anfwer. 

I  thought  C  had  told  you  his  lofs.    If  it 

be  only  report,  1  do  not  much  credit  it.  Some- 
thing perhaps  he  may  have  ventured,  but  1  do  not 
believe  be  had  ten  thoufand  pounds,  or.  the  means 

of  borrowing  it.     Of  B ,  I  fuppofe  the  fad  is 

true,  that  he  is  gone ;  but  for  his  Ipfs,  can  any 
body  tell  who  has  been  the  winner  ?  And  if  he 
has  loft  a  fum  difproportionate  to  his  fortune,  why 
ihould  he  run  away  when  payment  cannot  be  com* 
pelled  ? 

Of  Sir  Thomas  I  can  make  no  eftimate ;  but  if 
he  is  diftrfeffed,  I  am  forry  j  for  he  was  in  his  prof- 
perity  civil  and  officious. 

It  has  happened  to  ■    ,  as  to  many  adive 

and  profperous  men,  that  his  mind  has  been  -;' 
wholly  abft)rbed  in  bufinefs,  or  at  intervals  diffolv-f 
ed  in  amufement;  and  habituated  fo}long  to  certain 
modes  of  employment  or  diveriion,  that  in  the 
decline  of  life  it  can  no  more  receive  a  new  train 
of  images,  than  the  hand  can  acquire  dexterity  in 

a  new 


'  / 
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«  new  ipnechanical  pperatioQ^  For  this  reafbn  a 
religious  education  is  fo  neceflary.  Spiritual  ideas 
may  be  recolljc^jted  in'  old  a^e,  but  can  hardly  be 
acquired. 

You  fliafl  not  hide  Mrs.  •  •  •  «  fi-om  me.  For 
if  {he  be  a  feeler,  I  can  bear  a  feeler  as  well  as 
you ;  and  hope,  that  in  tendernefs  for  what  flie 
feels  from  nature,  I  am  able  to  forgive  or  neglefl 
what  (he  feeU  by  affeftation^  I  pity  her,  as  one 
in  a  (late  to  which  all  muil  oome ;  and  I  thinic 
well  of  her  judgment  in  chuling  you  to  be  the  de- 
pofitory  of  her  troubles,  and  ^afer  of  her  bofonu 
'  Fondle  her,  ajid  comfort  her. 

Your  letters  ^avjc  comi^nly  one  good  para- 
graph concerning  my  mafter,  who  appears  to  you, 
and  to  every  t>ody,  to  mend  upon  the  whole; 
though  your  vi^lance  perceives  fome  accidental 
and  temporary  suterations,  which,  however,  I  ani 
willing  to  hope  are  more  rare  and  more  flight  than 
'  they  were  at  firft.  Let  him  hunt  much,  apd  think 
little,  and -avoid  foliuide.  I  hope  time  has  brought 
fome  company  whom  you  can  call  now  to  your 
table.    Does  ne  take  to    ■  \   Does  he  love 

her  as  you  profefs  to  love  ■  f  with  a  fifth 
part  of  the  kindnefs  that  (he  has  for  me^  I  am 
well  rewarded  for  what  I  have  taught  you  pjF  com* 
putation,  by  feeing  our  friendfliip  (Ijivided  into 
faftions  ;  fo  we  (land,  do  we  ?  as  two  to.  ten.  A 
pretty  appearance  upon  paper,  and  ftill  prettier  in 
the  heart.    Well — %o  thy  waysj  old  yack. 

Of  the  capture  of  Jamaica  notning  is  known, 
nor  do  I  think  it  probable  or  poffible.  How  the 
French  (hould  in  a  few  days  take  from  us  an  ifland, 
which  we  could  not  in  almoft  a  century  take  from 
a  few  fugitive  Negroes  whom  the  Spaniards  left 
behind  them,  is  not  eafily  imagined.  If  you  (lay 
much  longer  in  SufTex,  you  may  perhaps  hear  that 
London  is  taken. 

We 
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We  'have  a  kind  of  epidemick  coU  amoDg^t 
JUS,  of  which  I  have  had  my  part,  but  i^  more 
than  my  part ;  and  I  think  niyfdf  growing  well. 
I  have  lived  very  fparingly,  but  ihall  have  fome 
pinner  to*day ;  and  Baretti  dines  with  me. 

I  am,  deareft  Madam, 

Your,  tsfe. 


i<i<itBii 


LETTER    CCXXII. 
Mrs.  THRALE  to  Dr.  JOHNSON. 

\ 

Brighton,  Nov.  ii»  1779. 

J  T  is  a  great  pleafure  to  me,  dear  Sir,  that  you 
Jhould  be'pleafed  with  my  correfpondence ;  I  hope      ^  • ' 
there  is  approbation  mixed  with  a  partiality  which 
does*  me  infinite  honour*     I  have  know  you  pre« 
judiced  in  favour  of  people  you  could  not  quite  ^  \ 

approve  fometimes ;  but  I  would  not  have  that  be  ) 

my  cafe.  You  fay  true  enough  about  our  politi-  •' '  i 
cal  fears, .  which  magnify  by  mere  diftance  from 
the  capital,  and  paucity  of  converfation :  not  but 
that  every  one  here  has,  I  trufl^  domeftick  ter- 
rors enough  to  employ  his  thoughts  as  well  at 
myfelf— but  thofe  are  uneafinefles  one  cannot  talk 
about,  and  'tis  therefore  perhaps  that  we  feek 
fome  common  theme  of  lamentation,  when  all 

may 
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may  lacpttb  cbncehi,  and  be  -a^plsndeS  4j^<  the 
Aft  f«»  appiariirg  to  fed  ft.  Whak  oh  aitificial 
life  one  does  hsad!  aiidho\^  fincerelyoiie^  /faeart 
revolts  all  da?^  Ibnj^.mgaiiift  bne^  dwn  bondiid ! 
Mr.  Thraie^s  fhaadon  porpiiua%  in  niy  dxoi^ts, 
is  a  fubje£k  on  which  no  talk  can  be  had  even  with 
you^  yet  what  lignilieb  diflembUti^  fo — I  know  his 
danger. 

Poor  Mrs,  •  *  ^  •  is  paft  diflembling  ber  cares^ 
or  their  confequences,  a  ruined  conftitution  :  my 
mafler  does  not  like  her  much,  nor  diflike  her : 
*^  he  is  all  fo  fay  gay  now — up  among  the  bougbsy  as 
Mifs  Owen  calls  it.  We  have  many  provincial 
phrafes  in  her  country  and  mine,  that  are  more 
expreilive  than  your  fine  finiflied  Englifh  fentences. 
They  will  live  too,  I  dare  fay,  to  the  end  of  time, 
and  fee  changes  and  lofles  affect  the  language  with 
a  variety  of  alteratiohs,  while  they  remain  juft 
where  they  always  were— in  the  fame  manner  as 
the  turf  monument  on  Marlborough  Downs  will 
outftand  all  the  ilatues  of  Weftminfter  Abbey. 

I  am  forry  to  hear  that  there  is  an  influenza 
about  the  town  again  :  What  is  the  true  reafon  of 
thefe  contagious  colds  ?  I  have  heard  men  account 
iot  them,  as  being  produced  by  a  peftilential  va- 
pour jbroken  out  from  fome  fiffure  of  the  earth  ill 
a  diftant  region ;  but  furely  were  that  the  caf6, 
t  "^'J'  one  fiiould  near  accounts  of  its  regular  atid  mark- 
'  '  ed  progrefs  over  the  continent,  from  which  we  are 
not  fo  divided  as  to  want  intelligence  of  lefs  im!- 
portant  matters  than  thefe.  What  is  pla^O^  in  one 
country  may,  for  aught  I  knovir,  be  influenza  in 
another ;  however — do  tell  me  whexl  yoa  wHte 
next. 

I  believe  our  friend  -* — ^  ■  hafe  loft  fonie- 
thing,  notwithftanding  your  reafoi^s  to  the  coh» 
trary :  one  may  reafon  one's  felf .  oiit  of  thd  belief 
of  any  thing,  but  I  fee  the  man  looks  all  amassed 

fome- 
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ibmehow ;  and  I  feel  as  Aire  as  if  he  had  toKliney 
that?  fome:  gr<at  evil  of  the  pecuniary  kind  has  be** 
fallen  him  :  if  you  will  credit  no  illnefs  till  you 
fee  the  patient  panting  for  life,  or  no  money  loft 
till  you  read  over  his  banker's  book^  much  may 
be  fuffered  by  us  all  while  you  efcape  from  the  ne* 
ceffity  of  fympathizing,  but  we  are  ruining  and 
dying  all  the  time.  Do  you  remember  when  Mr. 
Perkins  told  us  of  that  fellow  A — ~r,  who  would 
force  us  into  a  law-fuit  ahd  then  loft,  his  caufer— 
how  I  afked  in  what  manner  he  looked  ?  Why, 
fays  Perkins,  he  locked  like  a  maft  that  was  rwn-' 
fmtedu   He  would  fay  much  the  fame  of  Mr.  — — . 

What  {hall  I  tell  you  next  that  is  curious  or  en-  . 
tertaining^  to  keep  up  the  liking  you  have  to  my 
letters  ?  they  are  not  very  admirable  from  their 
profundity  :  I  was  reading  the  other  day  in  fome 
book,  that  Cardan  was  delighted  in  his  old  age  to 
find  that  the  letters  he  wrote  in.  his  youth  were 
abfolutely  uninteUigible  even  to  himfelf,  fo  recon- 
dite^ were  the  fubjdds  of  them,  and  fo  deep  the 
erudition  in  which  every  fentiment  was  involved ; 
the  fatisfadion  with- which  we  fhall  one  day  re- 
view our  correfpondence  will  be  of  a  very  differ- 
ent na^re  from  his* 

Lord  Robert  Manners  told  me  a  pretty  ftory 
here  one*  day,  si  propos  to  nothing  in  the  world ; 
but  1  liked  it,  and  will  tell  it  you :  he  would  have  ^^  •  * 
willingly  fworn  to  its  truth.  Wewere^  fays  he,  r^i^'J 
in  the  front  of  the  battle  at  Fontenoy,  when  I  ob- 
ferved  my  friend  Honeywood  endeavouring  to 
cleave  down  a  Ibldier  of  the  enemy,  but  his  hanger 
flicking  faft  in  the  fhoulder,  the  fellow  gained  pow- 
er  to  thruft  him  through  the  fide  with  his  bayonet, 
while  another  fbUck  him  on  the  head  and  face 
with  a  fabre,  fo  that  he  immediately  dropped :  my 
attention  being  called  away  to  annoy  others  and 

defend 
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defend  myfelF/  /  ibougbt  na  nlbre  ofCt :  bat  tMA 
day,  ivhen  the  waggons  were  carrying'  oflf  the 
wounded,  i  iaW  Honey  wood  on  one  of  them,  with 
half-a-dozenc  ed  foldiers  lying  a-top  of  him*— Poor 
fellow,  fays  I  to  myfelf,  thou  art  done  for  now 
fure  enough*  But  whal»  was  my  furprife  when 
we  came  to  tisHiau,  in  receiving  a  meifage,  with 
Mr.  Honey  wood's  con^liments,  and.  defired  I 
would  come  and  fee  his  wounds  dreifed.  I  went 
dire£bly— and  now  Bob  look  (harp,  cries  the  gal- 
lant creature,  and  thou  fhalt  fee  my  brains ;  and 
Middleton  the  furgeoa  here  (hall  bear  witnefs  that 
I  have  fome. 

Was  not  this  a  fine  courageous  fellow  ?  We 
have  a  lofs  of  Lord  Robert )  I  loved  his  ftories^^ 
pafiionately  \  and  if  one  is  to  expe£b  truth,  and  ho- 
nour at  all  in  this"  world,  it.  is  from  an  old  general 
officer,  with  grey  hair  and  crutches,  who  fcorned 
falfehood  in  his  yoiith,  and  mult  abhor  it  in  hi& 

age. 

I  can  chat  no  more  though  ;  my  fears  for  Mt^ 
Thrale  are  renewed  by  his  behaviour ;  yet  nothing 
has  happened ;  it  is  the  general  manner  that  alarms 
me — Bum  all  this  vagabonding  nonfenfe,  and  think- 
what  (hould  be  done.  Nay,  pray  be  fer^us^  I 
(hall  write  you  a  very  grave  letter  to-morrow :  I 
am  afhamed  to  think  I  could  talk  about  any  thing, 
elfe  now ;  but  nobody  apprehends  any  tjiing  even 
at  prefent,  exc6pt 

Your  faithful  fervant, 

H.  L.  THRALE. 

And  to  me 
l^he  monftcr  death  keeps  full  in  fight, 
And  puts  the  fairy  hope  to  flight ; 
Blackens  th*  horizon  all  around> 
And  points  to  the  abyfs  profound. 

Farewell.    Pray  write  foon^nd  ferioufly — I  am 

going  to  dear  Mr.  Scrafe. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXXIIL 
To  Mrs,  T  H  R  A  L  £• 
DEAR  MADAM.  *     London.  Nor.  16,  1779, 

*  RAY  how  long  docs  a  letter  tarry  between 
London  and  ftrighthelmfton  ?  Your  letter  of  the 
t2th  I  received  on  the  15th. 

Poor  Mrs*  •  •  •  •  is  a  feeler.    It  is  well  that 
{he  has  yet  power  to  feeU    Fi&ion  durft  not  have  . 
driven  upon  a  few  months  fuch  a  conflux  of  mi* 
lerv.    Comfort  her  as  you  can. 

I  have  looked  again  into  your  grave  letter.  You 
mention  truftees.  I  do  not  fee  who  can  be  truf- 
tee  for  a  caiual  and  variable  proparty,  for  a  for- 
tune yet  to  be  acquired.  How  can  any  man  be 
trufted  with  what  he  cannot  poflefs,  cannot  afcerr 
tain,  and  cannot  regulate*?  The  trade  muit  be 
carried  on  by  fomebody  ,who  muft  be  anfwerable 
for  the  debts  contraAed.  This  can  be  none  but 
yourfelf ;  unlefs  you  deliver  up  the  property  to 
fpme  other  agent,  and  truft  the  chance  both  of 
his  prudence  and  his  honefty.  Do  not  be  frighted  ;^ 
trade  could  not  be  managed  by  thofe  who.  manage 
it,  if  it  had  much  difficulty.  Their  grqat  book^  *•  ^ 
are  fooa  underftood,^  and  their  language,  /i 

If  ipeech  it  may  be  call'd,  that  fpeech  is  none 
Diftinguiihable  in  nurnber^  mood,  or  tenfe, 

is  underftood  with  no  very  laborious  application. 
The  help  which  you  can  have  from  man  as  a 
truftee,  you  may  have  from  him  as  a  friend  ;  the 
trufteelhip  may  give  him  power  to  perplex,  but     *     .^^ 

will    • 
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will  neither  increafe  his  benevolence  to  affift,  nor 
his  wifdom  to  advife. 

Living  on  God,  and  on  thyfclf  rely. 

Who  fhould  be  truftee  but  for  you>  for  your  own 
and  your  children's  pofterity  ?  I  hope  this  an  end 
of  this  unpleafing  fpecuhition,  and  lighter  matters 
may  take  their  turn. 

What  Mr.  Scrafe  feys  about  the  Borough  is 
true,  but  is  nothing  to  the  purpof^*-  A  houfe  iii 
the  fquare  will  not  coft  fo  much  as  building  iii 
South wark  ;  but  buildings  are  more  likely- to  go 
on  in  Southwark  if  your  dwdlittg  is  at  Sh  JaiMs^Sw 
.Every  body  hasfome  defire  that  defens  the  great? 
road  of  profperity^  to  look  for  pleafure  in  a  bye-^ 
path.  I  do  not  fee  with  fo  much  indignation  Mn 
Thrale's  defpre  of  being  the  firft  Brewer,  as  your 
defpicable  dread  of  living  in  the  Borough*  AnW 
bition  in  little  things,  is  better  than  cowardice  in; 
Kttle  things ;  but  both  thefe  things,  however  iittief 
to  the  publick  eye,  are  great  in  theii;  confequences 
to  yourfelves.  The  world  cares  not  how  you^ 
brew,  ot*  where  you  live  y  but  it  is  the  bufinefs  of 
tafting  him.  When  he '  returns,  let  me  fee  him' 
frolick  and  airy,  and  focial,  and  bufy,  and  as  kind^ 
to  me  as  in  former  times. 

You  feem  to  be  afraid  that  I  fliould  be  ftarved 

before  you  come  baek^     I  have  indeed  pra^ifed^ 

,    abftinence  with  fome  ftubbornnefs,  and  with  k>tn^ 

^;";      Aiccefs ;  but  as  Dryden  talks  of  writing  with  a  hat^ 

I  am  fometimes  very  witty  with  a  knife  and  fork. 

I  have  managed  myfelf  very  well ;    except  that 

having  no  motive,  1  have  no  exeicife, 

•j   At  home  we  do  not  much  quarrel ;  butperhaps" 

the  lefs  we  quarrel  the  more  we  hate.     Tliere  ix 

as  much  malignity  amongft  us  as  can  well  fubfift, 

*       .  without  any  thoughts  of  daggers  or  poifons. 

I  Mrs. 


. 
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Mrs.  '  ...  ;^'i  i$  by  the  Jhelp  of  frequent  op^* 
tipns  ftill  'k^i  sdive ;.  ^d  fuch  is  the  capricious 
jjitRiaj  of  mortals^  thatihe  yiil  die  more  lamented 
by  her  hiilband,  than.Iwj^^  toufefulnefe^ 

\dfciom»  '^or  fandtitv/  Tnefe  is  always  foinething 
f)|)erating  diftm&  nrom  dil^ence  or  (kilL  .  Temple 
there^re  in  his  compofitioaof  a  hero^  to  .the  he^ 
roick  virtues. adds  ffi>od  fortune.  '    '  ' 


t  * 
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To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  £* 

London,  Nor.  20,  1779. 

l^DEEt),  deaf  Madaih,  t  do  not  think  that 
yod  have  any  reafon  to  complain  of  Mr.  >  ■*,  or 
Mr.  ■■%  -  What  I  propofed  is,  I  fuppofe,  un- 

ufUah  However,  Mr.  Thrale  knows  that  I  have 
fuggeibed  nothing  to  you  that  I  had  not  firft  faid 
to  him,,  t  h^ar  he  ctows  well  fo  hA^  that  we 
ire  not  likely  to  try  whofe  way  is  beft ;  and  I  hope 
'  he  will  grow  better,  and  better,  and  better  j  and 
'  dxen  away  ^ith  executors,  and  executrixes.  He 
may  fettle  Ins  family  hnMdf. 

VoL.'iL  '  F    .  I  am 


*^ 
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I  am  not  vexed  at  yotf  far  nof  TiEng  the  Bo- 
rough, bat  for  not  likirig;die  Boroiigh  hdtteV  than 
other  evils  of  greater  magnitude.  Ydu  niiift  take 
phyfick,  orbe  fick;  yon  pniftiive  in  the  Borough, 
or  live  ftiU  worfe.         .  •'     .  '  '  '   . 

Pra^  tell  my  (>ueeney  tow  I  love  her  for  her 
letters-;  and  tell  Burney  that  now  flic  is  a  good 

firl,  I  can  love  her  again.  TfcH  Mr.  Scrafe,  that 
am  fincerely  glad  to  hear  that  he  is  better.  Tell 
my  mafter,'  that  I  niever  was  fo  glad  to  fee  him  in 
i^y  life,  as  I  ihall  be  now  to  fee  him  well ;  and 
tell  yourfelf,  that  except  my  mafter,  nobody  has 
more  kindneis  for  you,  than, 

DearMadaoftt'  - 

Your,  &c. 


•i 
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To    Mfg.    T  H  R  A  L  eL.. 

DEAREST  LADY,  Apitl^,'i779. 

jL  O  U  had  written  fo  often.  I  have  had  but 
two  letters  from  Bath^  and  the  fecond  complains 
that  the  firft^  which  you  call  fo  xnany,  was  ne- 
glefted,  and  you  pretend  to  be'^^aid  of  being 
forgotten*  I  wonder  what  ihould  put  you  out  of 
my  mind.    You  fay  r%htly,  that  I  fli^l  not  find 

fucb 
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focb  another ;  for  there  is  not,  if  I  had  the  choice 
of  all,  fuch  another  to  be  found. 

It  is  happy,  both  for  you  and  Mrs.  Montague, 
that  the  fates-bring  you  both  to  Bath  at  the  fame 
time.  Do  not  let  new  friends  fupplant  the  old ; 
they  who  firfl  diftinguiflied  you  have  the  befl  claim 
to  your  attention  ;  thofe  who  flock  about  you  now, 
tike  your  excellence  upon  credit,  and  may  hope 
to  gam  upon  the  world  by  yt>ur  countenance; 
'  I  have  not  quite  negleded  my  Lives.  Addifon 
is  a  long  one,  but  it  is  done.  Prior  is  not  ihort, 
and  that  is  done  too.  I  am  upon  Rowe,  who 
cannot  §l\]  mudi  paper,  if  I  have  done  them  be* 
fdr.e  yoU'  come  again,  I  ilhink  to  bote  upon  you 
at  Bath;  fori  (hall  not  be  now  afraid,  of 'Mrs. 
Cotton.  Let  Burney  take  care  that  ihe  does  me 
ho  harm.  * 

The  diligence  of  Dr.  Moify  Tdo  not  underftand.  ,*^ 

About  what  is  he  diligent  ?  If  Mr.  Thrale  is  well, 
or  only  npt  .>i^^becaufe  he  has  been  ill,  I  do  not 
fee  what  thie  phyfician  can  do.  Does  he  direGt  any 
regimen,  or  does  Mr.  Thrale  regulate  himfelf  ? 
Or  is  there  no  regularity  among  you  i  Nothing 
can  keep  him  fo  fstfe  as  the  method  which  has  been 
fo  often  mentioned,  and  which  will  be  not  only 
practicable  but  pleafant  in  the  Summer,  and  be- 
fore Summer  is  quite  gone,  will  be  made  fupport- 
able  by  cuftom. 
.  If  health  and  reafon  can  be  preferved  bv  chang-  • .  ^"^  - 
ing  'three  or  four  meals  a  week,  or  it  fuch  a  --^^ 
change  will  but  fiftcreafe  the  chances  of  preferving 
them,  the  purchafe  is  furely  not  made  at  a  very 
high  price.  Death  is  dreadiul,  and  fatuity  is  more 
dreadful,  and  fuch  ftrokes  bring  both  fo  near, 
tluit  a^l  thdr  terrours  ought  to  be  felt.  I  hope 
tiiat  to  our  anxiety  for  him,  Mr.  Thrale  will  add 
fome  anxiety  for  himfelf. 

F  2  Seward 


*»* 


•••-'-?•>.,'*• 


'.    ^t 


68     LlETtERS   TO   AND   FROM 

Seward  called  on  me  one  day,  and  read  Speace. 
I  dined  yefterday  .at  Mr.  JodrePs  in  a  great  deal 
of  company.  On  Sunday  I  dine  vnih  Dr.  Law- 
rence, and  at  night  go  to  Mrsi  VeTey*  I  have  had 
a  little  cold,  or  two,  or  three,  but  I  did  not  much 
mind  them^  for  they  were  not  very  bad. 

Make  my  compliments  to  my  mafter,  and  Quee« 
ney,  and  Bumey,a]Kl  Mrs.  Cotton,  and  to  all  that 
care  about  me,  and  more  than  alt-^?oir  elfe«    : 

Now  one  courts  you,  and  another  carefles  you, 
and  one  calls  you  to  cards,  and  another  wants  you 
to  walk ;  and  amidft  all  this,  pray  try  to  think 
now  and  then  a  little  of  me,,  and  write  often.  Mrs. 
Strahan  is  at  Bath^ but, I  beliere/not  well  enough 
to  be  in  the  rooms. 


I  anif  deareft  Madam^ 


'  •'     •' .     .  •  t. 


*■    r  • 


Tour,  &c. 
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To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM, 


On 


Sunday  I  dined  with  poor  Lawrence,  who 
is  deafer  than  even  Whto  he  was  told  that  Dr. 
lAoiSj  vifited  Mr.  Thrale,  he  enquiry,  for  what  ? 
and  laid  that  there  was  nothing  to  be  done,  which 
Nature  would  not  do  for  herfelf.  On  Sunday 
evening  I  was  at  Mrs.  Vefey's,  and  there  was.m* 
<|uiry  about  my  mailer,  but  I  told  them  all  good. 
There  was  Dr..  Barnard  of  Eton,  andw£  made  a 
fioiife  ail  the  evening;  and  there  wqis  Pepys,  and 
Wraxal  till  I  drove  him .  away.  And  I  have  no 
lofs  of  my  miftrefs,  who  laughs,  and  friiks,  and 
froUcks  it  all  the  lone  day,  and  never  thinlu  of 
poor  ViOUD. 

If  Mi>  itluaie  5¥]11  bat  continue,  to  mend,  we 
ihall,  I  hope,  come  together  again,  and  do  as 
good  things  as  ever  we  did.;  but  perhaps  you  will 
be  made  too  ptoud  to  heed  me,  and  yet,  as  I  have 
often  told  you,  it  jvirill  not  be  eafy  for  you  to  fij^ 
fuch  another. 

Queeney  has  been  ^  good  girly  4ijQd  wrote  me  a 
letter ;  if  Bumey  faid  me  would  write,  ihe  told 
you  a  fib.  She  writes  nothing  to  me.  She  can 
•write  home  £ift  enough.  I  have  a  good  mind  not 
to  let  her  know,  that  Dr.  Bernard,  to  whom  I 
had  recommended  her  novel,  fpeaks  of  it  with 
great  commendation ;  and  that  the  copy  which  ike 
lent  me,  has  been  read  by*  Dr.  Lawrence  three  times 
over.    And  yet  wha^  a  gypfoy  k  is.    She  no  more 

minds 
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minds  me,  than  if  I  were  a  Brangton.  Pray  fpeaik 
to  Queeney  to  write  again. 

I  have  had  a  cold  and  a  cough,  and  taken  opium, 
and  think  I  am  better.  We  have  had  very  cold 
weather  ;  bad  riding  weather  for  my  mafter,  but 
he  will  furmount  it  alL  Did  Mrs.  Browne  make 
any  reply  to  your  comparifon  of  bufmefs  with  foli* 
tude,  or  did  you  quite  down  her  ?  I  am  much 
pleafed  to  think  that  Mrs.  Cottoo  thinks  me  worth 
a  frame,  and  a  place  upon  her  wall.  Her  kind- 
nefs  was  hardly  within  my  hope,  but  time  does 
wonderful  things.  Ali  my  fear  is,  that  if  I  fliould 
come  again,  my  print  would  be  taken  down.  I 
fear  I  fhall  never  hold  it. 

Who  dines  with  you  i  Do  you  fee  Dr.  Wood- 
ward or  Dr.  Harrington  ?  Do  you  go  to  the  houfe 
where  they  write  for  the  myrtle  ?  You  are  at  all 
places  of  high  refort,  and  bringv  home  hearts  by 
dozens ;  whUe  1  am  feeking  for  fomething  to  fay 
about  men  of  whom  I  know  nothing  but  their 
verfes,  and  fometimes  very  little  of  them.  Now 
I  have  begun,  however,  I  do  not  defpair  of  making 
an  end.  Mr.  Nicholls  holds  that  Addifon  is  the 
moft  fating  of  all  that  I  have  done.  T  doubt  they 
will  not  be  done  before  you  come  away. 

Now  you  think  yourfelf  the  firil  writer  in  the 
world  for  a  letter  about  nothing.  Can  you  write 
fuch  a  letter  as  this  ?  So  mifcellaneous,  with  fuch 
noble  difdain  of  regularity ;  like  Shakefpeare's 
works,  fuch  graceful  negligence  of  tranfition,  like 
the  ancient  enthuiiafts  ?  llie  pure  voice  of  nature 
and  of  friendfhip.  Now  of  whom  fhall  I  proceed 
to  fpeak?  Of  whom  but  Mrs.  Montague  ?  Hav- 
ing mentioned  Shakefpeare  and  Nature,  does  not 
the  name  of  Montague  force  itfelf  upon  me  ?  Such 
were. the  tranfitions  of  the  ancients,  which  now 
feem  abrupt,  becaufe  the  intermediate  idea  is  loft 
tOL^modern  underftandings.    1  wiih  her  name  had 

cozmeAed 
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coimc&ed  itfelf  with .  friendfliip ;  but,  ah  Colin, 
tliy  hopes  are  in  vain,  '  One  thing  however  is  left 
me,  I  nave  ftill  to  complain ;  but  I  hope  I  ihall 
not  complain  much  while  you  have  any  kindnefs 
for  me«    I  am, 

Deareil  and  deared  Madam, 

Your,  &fr. 

r 

'  Loadon,  April  i^»  1780. 

You  do  not  date  your  letters. 
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LETTER    CCXXVir. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAREST  MADAM,  AprU  15,  178Q. 

1  DID  not  miftake  Dr.  Woodward's  cafe  ;  nor 
Ihould  have  wanted  any  explwation.  But  broken 
is  a  very  bad  word  in  th|^  city. 

Here  has  juft  been  with  me  •'  •  ♦  *,  who  has 
given— What  has  he  given  ?  Nothing,  I  believe, 
gratis.  He  has  given  fifty  feven  lelTons  this  week. 
Surelv  this  is  bufinefs. 

I  tnought  to  have  finiflied  Rowe's  life  to-day, 
but  I  have  five  or  fix  vilitors  who  hindered  me  ; 
and  I  have  not  been  quite  well.  Next  week  1 
hope  to  difpatch  four  or  five  of  them. 

t  -  It 
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It  is  a  great  delight  to  Kear  fo  mncfa  good  of  all 
of  you.  Fanny  tdls  tne  good  liews  of  you^  and 
you  fpeak  well  of  Fanny  j  ind  all  of  you  fay  whai: 
one  would  wifli  of  my  mafler. '  ' Aiid  my  fweet 
Queeney,  I  hope  is  well.  Does  (he  drink  the  wa* 
ters  ?  One  glafs  woiild  do  her  its  much  good  as  it 
does  her  father. 

You  and  Mrs.  |M[— —  muft  keep  Mrs.  *  f  ♦  ? 
about  you  )  and  try  to  makie  a  wit  of  her.  She 
will  be  a  little  unfkilful  in  her  firft  effays ;  but  you 
will  fee  how  precept  and  example  will  bring  he^ 
forwards. 

.  Surely  it  is  very  fine  to  have  your  powers.  The 
wits  court  youy  and  the  Methodifts  love  you,  and 
the  who)e  world  runs  about  you ;  and  you  write 
me  word  how  well  you  can  ao  without  me  :  and 
fo,  go  thy  ways,  poor  Jack.  * 

TTiat  fovereign  glafs  of  water  is  the  great  medi- 
cine ;  and  though  his  legs  are  tob  big,  yet  my 
mafter  takes  a  glafs  of  water*  This  is  bold  prac* 
tice.  ( believe,  under  the  ptote£lion  of  a  glafs  of 
water  drank  at  the  pump,  he,  may  venture  once  a- 
week  upon  a  ftew'd  lamprey.  ' 

I  wifti  you  all  good ;  yet  know  not  what  to  wiih 
you  which  you  have  not.  May  all  good  continu^ 
and  increafe., 

I  am,  &fr. 


LETTER 
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To  "Mn.    T  H  R  ALE. 


DC^R  MADAM,  London,' April  )g,  1780. 

F  the  petticoat  government  I  hid  never  heard. 
Of  th^^at:eriieai^,  I><ira8  once  tdld  by  ^^fs  Law- 
fence  y  and  that  ^  alt  diat  i  know  of  if.  I  have 
|iot  feeh  nbr  heard  of  anybody  tkiat  has  feen  tht 
%6ifiki«. '  *  You -may  be  fure  I  fliould^  tell  you  any 
thing  that  would  gratify  your  curiofity,  and  fur* 
sdllh ;  you  for  your  prefent '  ezpences^-  of  uitellec^ 

ral  entertainment.  But  of  this  dramatic  difdovery 
kno^  nothing;  *'  ;*  i 
I  cann6<  fee  btit  ihy  mailer  May  wkh  ft^bbom 
jegulatrity  totally  recover.  But  furelyv  tfiough-the 
jnvafion  has  been  repelled  from  life,  the  wafte  it 
luis  made  will^reqtkire'fome  txtaie  and  muichatteit* 
tion  tp. repair  it.  You  muft  not  grow  weary  of 
yatchihg  hn!h,~  and  he  muft  not  grow  impatient  of 
|>eing  watched. 

Pray,  of  what  wonders  do  you  tell  me  ?  You 
make  verfes,  and  they  are  read  in  publick,  and  I 
know  nothing  about  them.  This  very  crime,  I 
think,  broke  the  link  of  amity  between  Richard- 
fon  and  Mifs  M-*— ,  after  a  tendemefs  and  con- 
fidence of  many  years.  However,  you  muft  do  a 
great  deal  more  before  I  leave  you  for  Lucan  or 
Montague,  or  any  other  charmer }  if  any  other 
charmer  would  have  me. 

I  am  forry  that  you  have  feen  Mrs.  W  She 

and  her  huiband  exhibited  two  very  different  ap« 
pearances  of  human  nature.  But  bufy,  bufy, 
ftill  art  thou«    He  prevailed  on  himfelf  to  treat 

her 
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her  with  great  tendemefs ;  and  to  fliow  how  little 
fenfe  will  ferve  for  common  life^  ihe  has  pafled 
through  the  world  with  lefs  imprudence  than  any 
of  her  family*. 

Sir  Philip's  bill  has  been  rejeded  by  the  Lords. 
There  was,  I  think,  nothing  to  be  obje&ed  to  it, 
but  the  time  at  which  it  was  propofed,  and  the 
intention  with  which  it  was  projeded.  It  was  fair 
in  itfelf^  but  tended  to  weaken  government  when 
it  is  too  weak  already. 

<»  •  •  •  ^  has  no  buliqeCs  sJ)out  you^  but  to 
be  taught.  Poor  B  (  ■  i  ■  \  tendernefs  is  very 
affe£ting.  Comfort  h^r  all  you  can.  I  fmcerely 
wifli  her  well.  Declining  life  is  a  very  awful 
fccne.  • 

Pleafe  to  tell  Mr.  Thrale,  that  I  think  I  grow 
rather  lefs ;  and  that  I  was  laft  week  almoft  dizzy 
with  vacuity.  I  repeat  my  challenge  to  alternate 
diet ;  and  doubt  not  but  both  of  us,  by  adhering 
to  it,  may  live  more  at  eafe,  and  a  much  longer, 
time. 

7vho)igh  I  am  going  to  dine  with  Lady  Craven^ 

I  am^  &A 


LETTER 
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To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM, 


Ml. 


and  Mr.  P  called  on  me  to- 

day with  your  letter  to  the  ele&ors,  and  another 
which  they  had  drawn  up,  to  ferve  in  its  place.  I 
thought  all  their  obje&ions  juft,  and  all  their  alte- 
rations proper.  Tou  had  mentioned  his  ficknefs 
in  terms  which  give  his  adverfaries  advantage,  by 
confirming  the  report  which  they  already  fpread 
with  great  induftry,  of  his  infirmity  and  inability. 
You  fpeak,  in  their  opinion,  and  in  mine,  with 
too  little  confidence  in  your  own  intereft.  By 
fearing,  you  teach  others  to  fear.  All  this  is  now 
avoided,  and  it  is  to  take  its  chance. 

How  do  you  think  I  live?  On  Thurfday  I 
dined  with  Hamilton,  and  went  thence  to  Mrs. 
Ord.  On  Friday,  with  much  company  at  Rey- 
nolds's. On  Saturday,  at  Dr.  Bell's.  On  Sun- 
day, at  Dr.  Bumey's,  with  your  two  fweets  from 
Kenfington,  who  are  both  well ;  at  night  came 
Mrs.  Ord,  Mr.  Harris,  and  Mr.  Greville,  &c.  On 
Monday,  with  Reynolds,  at  night  with  Lady  Lu- 
can  J  to-day  with  Mr.  Langton ;  to-morrow  with 
the  Bifhop  of  St.  Afaph  ;  on  Thurfday  with  Mr. 
Bowles ;  Friday,  ;  Saturday,  at  the  Aca- 
demy ;  Sunday,  with  Mr.  Ramfay. 

I  told  Lady  Lucan  how  long  it  was  fince  fhe 
fent  to  me ;  but  (he  faid  I  muft  confider  how  the 
world  rolls  about  her.  She  feemed  pleafed  that 
ue  met  again. 

The 
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The  lon^  intervals  of  ftarving  I  do  not  think 
bed  for  Mr..  TVaU^  fl,9r  perhaps  for  myfelf,  but 
I  knew  not  ho^  to '  ;atca^n  any  thing  better ;  and 
every  body  tells  me  that  j[  am  very  well,  and  I 
think  there  now  remains  not  much  caufe  for 
complaint :  but  O  for  a  glafs^  once  in  four-and« 
twenty  hours,  of  warm  water  i  Can  warm  water 
*be  had  only  at  Bath,  as  fleam  was  to  be  found 
only  at  Kjaightibridge  ?  Nature  diftributes  her  . 
gifts,  they  lay,  varioufly,  to  Ihow  us  that  we  have 
need  of  one  another  $  and  in  her.  bounty  ifae  be^* 
(lowed  warm  water  upon  Bath,  and  condemned 
the  inhabitants  of  other  places,  if  they  would 
warm  their  water,  to  make  a  fire.  I  would  have 
Che  young  ladies  take  half  a  glafs  every  third  day, 
and  walk  upon  it. 

I  not  only  fcour  the  town  from  day  t<>  497)  but 
many  vifitors  come  to  me  in  the  mbrQing ;  fo 
that  my  work  makes  no  great  progrefs,  but  1  will 
try  to  quicken  it.  I  fhould  certiainly  JUce  to  buflle 
a  little  among  you,  but  I  am  unwilling  to  quit  my 
pofl  till  I  have  made  an  end. 

Tou  did  not  tell  me  in  your  lafl  letter  how  Mn 
Thrale  goes  on.  If  he  will  be  rukd^for  aughi  ap^ 
fearsy  he  may  live  en  th^e  hundred  yean.  Fix 
him  when  he  comes  in  alternate  diet. 

I  am,  dearefl  Lady, 

Your,  Sff^. 

London,  April  25,  1780. 

Now  there  is  a  date  j  look  at  it. 
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* .  *  ' 

To    Mrs^    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAREST  MADAM, 

IVIr.  Thrale  never  will  live  abftinently,  till 
he  can  perfuade  himfelf  to  abftain  by  rule.  I 
lived  on  potatoes  on  Friday,  and  on  fpinach  to- 
day ;  but  1  have  had^  I  am  s^aid,  too  many  din- 
ners of  late.  I  took  phyfick  too  both  days,  and 
hope  to  fall  to-morrow.  '  When  he  comes  home, 
we  will  ihame  him,  and  Jebb  fhall  fcold  him  into 
te^larity.  I  am  glad, 'however,  that  he  is  always 
<me  of  the  company,  and  that  my  dear  C^eeney 
is  again  another.  Encourage,  as  you  can,  the 
mufical  ^rl. 

-  Nothing  is  niore  common  than  mutual  diflike 
where  mutual  approbation  is  particularly  expect- 
ed. There  is  often  pn  both  fides  a  vigilance  not 
over  benevolent ;  and  as  attention  is  ftrongly  ex- 
cited, fo  that  nothing- drops  unheeded,  any  dif- 
ference in  tafte  or  opinion,  and  fome  difference 
where  there  is  no  reftraint  will  commonly  appear, 
it  immediately  generates  diflike. 

Never  let  criticifms  operate  upon  your  face  or 
your  mind ;  it  is  very  rarely  that  an  author  is 
hurt  by  his  criticks.  The  blaze  of  reputation 
cannot  be  blown  out,  but  it  often  dies  in  the 
focket ;  a  very  few  names  may  be  confidered  as 
perpetual  lamps  that  fliine  unconfumed.  From 
the  author  of  Fitzoibome's  Letters  1  cannot  think 
myfelf  in  much  danger.  I  met  him  only  once 
about  thirty  years  ago,  and  in  fome  fmall  difpute 
reduced  him  to  whiftle;  having  not  feen  him 
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(ince,  that  is  the  laft  impreffion.    Poor  Moore  the 
fabulift  was  one  of  the  company. 

Mrs.  Montague's  long  flay,  againft  her  own  in- 
clination,  is  very  convenient.  You  would,  by 
your  own  confeffion,  want  a  companion ;  and  (he 
is  par  pluribusj  converfing  with  her  you  vax^  find 
variety  in  one. 

At  Mrs.  Ord*s  I  met  one  Mrs.  B— — ,  a 
travelled  lady,  of  great  fpirit,and  fome  confcipuf* 
nefs  of  her  own  abilities.  >  We  had  a  conteft  ,of 
gallantry  an  hour  long,  fo  much  to  the  diverfion 
of  the  company,  that  at  Ramfay's  laft:  illght,  in 
a  crowded  room,  they  would  have  pitte^i  us  again* 
There  were  Smelt,  and  the  Bifhop  of  St  Aiaph, 
who  comes  to  every  place  \  >nd  Lord  M^nboddo, 
and  Sir  Jofhua,.  and  ladies  out  of  tale*. 

The  exhibition,  hon^r  will  you  dp,  either  tQ  itm 
or  not  to  fee !  The  exhibition  is  eminently  fplen- 
did.  There  is  contour, .  and  keeping,  s|nd  grace». 
and  expreflion,  and  all  the  varieties  pf.artifiqia^ 
excellence*  The  apartments  were  truly  very  no- 
ble. The  pictures,  for  the;  fake  of- a  (ky  liglit, 
are  at  the  top  of  the  hojufe ;  t^ere  we  dined,  apd 
I  fat  over  againft  the  Archbiflbop  of  York.  S^ 
how  I  live  when  1  am  not  .under  petticoat. govern-: 
ment. 

I  am,  Es*^.  ;, 

p 

Londob,  May  i,  1780,         .'    ' 
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To    Mrs,    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


MADAMt  Bok-couit,  Fleet-fireety  May  7,  1780. 

JVl  R.  P— has  juft  been  with  mc,  and  has 

talked  much  talk^  of  which  the  refult  is,  that  he 
thinks  your  prefenc?  necefiary  for  a  few  days.  I 
have  not  the  fame  fulnefs  of  convidion ;  but  your 
appearance  would  certsdnly  operate  in  your  fa- 
vour, and  you  will  judge  better  what  meafures  of 
diligence  and  of  expence  are  necefiary.  Monev, 
Mr.  P  fays,  muft  be  fydM ;  and  he  is  rignt 
in  virifluqg  that  you  be  made  able  to  judge  how 
far  it.  ij'fpient  properly.  Perhaps,  ft  is  Init  per- 
haps,  fbme  defire  that  I  have  of  feeing  you,,  makes 
me  think' the  better  of  his  reafpns.  Oan  yoii  leave 
MaftiW.?!  pan  you  apppipt  Mrs,  — -  governefs  ? 
If  you  can,  the  expence  of  cdming  is  f>pthing,  and 
the  aoi|}>.k  not  much ;  an4;|tber^ore  it  were  bet- 
ter gratify  your  agents;^   Levy. behaves  wdJ. 

I  din^.oQ  Wednefiji^ywith  Mr.  •  !^ii;;emaurice, 
who  S|laM>ft  made  me  pronule  to  paJ^ jpart  of  the 
Sunun^t  ^t  .^lewenny..  TQ-mor;row.:]L:dine  with 
Mrs.  SoUthwql ;  and  oipt  Thur£lay  with  Lord  Lu- 
can.  l>)-fiight  I  go  to  Mifs  Monktojo^'s.  Thus  I 
fcraiiible^  when  you  do  .not  quite  Uffxt  me  up ; 
but  I  AB^k  miferably  under  petticoat  government, 
and  ycttam  not  weary,  nor  much  alhacned. 
•  •• 
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Pray  tell  my  two  dear  girls  that  I  i^rfll  write  to 
t>oth  of  them  next  weel^;  abd  fet  Buniisy  bibw 
that  I  wasyi  angry 

♦ 
I  am^  ^C4 

1  know  of  Mrs.  Defmfoaline's  letter.    It  will  be  a 

grf  at  charity; 

Let  me  kaow  when  you  are  to  come. 


tim     »i 
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To  Mrs.  T  H  R.  ALE. 

D£AR;MADAM»^    -  .    BoI«-cQiut>  Fleet-flreec^ 

Ma^rSg^  1780. 


w 


O  V  L  D  you  defii^e  betfef  fympatHy— At 
the  very  time  when  you  were  i^iting,-  I  was  aA- 
fwering  vour  letter..;       -^       .    -  •-  -         -  - 

Havmg  feen  nobody  fince  I  faw  Wi^.  P— i— ,  I 
have  little  itiore  to  fay,  than  when  I  wrote  laft. 
My  opinion' is,  that  you^fltould  come  for  a  week, 
and  fhew  yourfelf,  and  talk  in  high  -teiiiM  j-  for  it 
will  certiainhr  be  propagated  with  g^at  diligence, 
that  yoif  delpair  and  dcuft;  and  tc^  thbfethat  de- 
L ' : ;i  ;*'  clar e  the* contrary,  it  will  be  anfweted j  Why  then 
do  they  not  appear  ?  To  this  no  reply  caft  bt^made 
that  will  keep  your  friends  in  countenance.  A 
little  buftle  and  a  little  oftentation  will  put';a  ftop 
to  clamours,  and  whifpers,  and  fufpicions  of  your 

friends. 
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friends,  and  calumnies  of  youjr  opponents.  Be 
brifk,  and  be  fplendid,  and  be  piiblick.  You  will 
probably  he  received  with,  much  favour ;  and 
take  from  little  people  the  opportunity  \vhich  your 
abfence  gives  them  of  ms^gnifying  their  fervice^, 
and  exalting  their  importance.  You  may  have 
more  friends  and  fewer  obligations. 

It  is  always  neceffary  to  ihew  fome  good  opinion 
of  thofe  whofe  good  opinion  we'  folicit.  Your 
friends  folicit  you  to  come ;  if  you  do  not  come, 
you  make  them  lefs  your  friends,  by  difregarding 
their  advice.  Nobody;  will  perfift  long  in  helping 
thofe  that  will  do  nothing  for  themfelves. 

The  voters  of  the  Boroughs  are  too  proud  and 
too  little  dependant  to  be;  fplicitedby  deputies ; 
they  ^xpeft,  the  gratiEcatiqn  of  feeing  the  candi- 
date  bowing  or  c^irtefying:  before  them.  If  you 
are  proud,  they  can  be  fu^e^. 

Such  is  the  call  for  your  prefence ;  what  is  there 
to  withhold  you  ?  I  fee  no  pretence  for  hefitation. 
Mr.  Thrale  certainly  (hall  not  come;  and  yet 
fomebody  mufl:  appear  whom  the  people  think  it 
worth  the  while  to  look  at. 

Do  not  think  all  this  while  that  I  wajit  to  fee 
you.^— I  dine  on  Thurfday.  at  Lord  Lucan's,  and 
on  Saturday  at  Lady  Craven's  ;  and  I  dined  yef* 
terday  with  Mrs.  SouthweK 

As  to  my  looks  at  th^  Academy,  I  was  not  told 
of  them;  and  as  I  remember^  I  was  very  well, 
and  I  am  well  enough  now,  and  am,  . 

.  P^u-eft  Lady, 

Your,  &fr. 


f     • 
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Mrs.  T  UK  ALE  to  Dr.JOHirS  O  N. 

•  •  •  •       f  * 

M.Y:P-EAR  SIR.  V.  ;         May  9, 

;  W  HEW  4id  F  ever  pkffuejou  about  contotir, 
and  gracitfi.  ^  eipreffibihr  f  I  ftare  dreaxJfed  them 

tiB  tjn:««t  I'^wie  that  RapJefr  day  at  Gbihpeign^^ 
\Atcn  jmt  idzed  met  fo;  and  Mr.  Thrale  made 

-w.hat  I  hopfed  -wrmld  have  proved  a  laftihg  peace ; 

-btitFrettdiigi|0undi8  uikfiivotinMe  to  fidcHtyper- 

•hapsi  amdrfo  ijfov  you  bjegih  agam :  after  harmg 
taken /fiw  year*  bresfthi  yptt  might^  have  done 
more  than  this.— 8ay\atoother  tvord,  and  I  will 
bring  up  afrefli  the  Mftory  of  your  ezpk^tft  at 
St.  Dtnys,,  aftd  how  cnifi' you  were  for  nothings— 
biit  fome  liow  or  other,  ptrr  travels  never  make 
any  partefther  of  otir  eonverfatton  or  correfoon- 
dence.  I  am  wHfing  to  ffiewihyftff  in  Souihwark, 
or  in  any  place^  for  my  mafler'^^  pleaftire  or  ad- 
vantage.; but  have  no  prefent  conviftion  that  to 
bi. :  re-fcleficd  would  be  advantageous,  fo  fhat- 
tfired  a-ftate  as  his  -nerver  ^ire  in  juft  now 

,:DQnot  you,  however,  fancy -for  a  moment,  that 

^iChrlhk  from  fatigue— or  deiire  to  efcape  from 
doing  my  duty ;— Spiting  otte*8  antagomft  is  s 
reafon  that  never  ought  tio  tqperate,  and  never 
does  operate  with  me;   I    care    nothing,  about 

"  a  rival  candidate's  innuendos j  I  care  only  about 
my  hufband's ,  health  and  fame ;  and  if  we  find 
* .  ''.f}l.  ^  that  he  earneftly  yf/Hkei  to  be  once  more  member 
for  the  Borough — he  Jhall  be  member,  if  any 
thing  done  or  fuffered  by  me  will  help  to-make  him 
fo This  P—  and  E ,  and  all  the  inha- 
bitants of  the  Borough,  friends  and  foes,  are  per- 
.    !  11-'.  fofiUy 
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UfHtif  perfuftddd  o(y  irhaMver  ther  may  fay.  I 
fiiall  leave  hi»  daughter  gOTornei^  when  I  ^nil 
Bath)  if  to  quit  it  will  be  really  wife-^a  better 
can  hie  ne^^er  have. 

Mrs.  DefmouHnes  has  written,  as  we  &y,  oiU 
dtjhly )  but  fince  flto  aiked  your  leave,  &e.  it  \t 
well  enough.  The  anecdote  at  Mrs.  Otd's  is  ex- 
ceeding go^d  >^^  only  wifh  I  had  been  prefent  to 
hear  fii<:h  a  coAverflttiQn.  Mr.  Fft^mauriee  is  aU 
ways  civiUer  both  to  you  and  me,  than  either  of 
ua  doferve. — I  wonder  (as  the  phritfe  is)  t^hat  he 
fees  in  us  ^-- Not  much  politenefs  furely. 

The  Lives  will  be  admirable,  but  we  will  talk 
of  them  another  time :  it  is  not  author's  criticifm 
eve^^  e^r  x^al's  mafignity,  that  gives  lafting  pain. 

Thy  teotk  is  nqt  fo  kssn,  ice. 

One  friend's  unkindnef^  lis  harder  to  bear  than 
the  wifeft,  and  jufteft,  and  harfiMA  eenfures  of  aH 
the  witu  and  fcbolars  put  together}  befides,  that 
the  veiiomof  the vip^r  is  r^orative— ^I remember 
your  telling  me  once  tnat  Do&or  Nugent  always 
Squeezed  the  bag  into  his  baibn  of  broth  while  he 
was  fick**-But  if  the^^w  a  talents ^  as  the  French 
call  them,  agree  to  hate  me^  the  Methodifts  love 
ydtf,  &ys^  my  dear  Mr.  Johnfon.  I  do  hope  that 
my  amiable  friend  Mrs.  Browne  does  love  me,  I' 
mean  with  diftin Aion ;  for  her  fweet  philanthropy 
inclines  her  to  love  and  benefit  i3ie  whole  human 
radci+T-Why  fli^  ihould,  however,  be  called  a 
Methodift^  you  muft  tell — ^for  'tis  confidered  al- 
ways a  term  ^  repi oadh,  I  truft,  becaufe  I  never 
yet  did  hear  that  anyoneperfon  called  himfelf  a 
Methodiit  The  lady  we  are  )tow  fpeaki^g  of  is  a 
pious;  charitable,  pea<!eftil  Chriftism,  who  at  thirty 
ycar^  xxid,  thoudfr  etegant  in  her  perfon,  and  high 
in  health  apd  Cmune^  refdived  up<m  leading  a 
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fmgle  life,  that  fhe  might  the  better  and  the  eafier 
^edUcdte  her  thoughts  to  God,  and  her  motiey  to 
fuc^  joi  his  poor  creatures  who  might  want  it. 
Our  theatres  in  thofe  days  were,  I  believe,  but 
iioariely  provided — and  fometimes  fu£fered  fcenes 
to  be  exhibited  upon  them,  grofs  enough  to  wound 
a  delicacy  more  blunted  than  her's— fo  (he  re- 
folved  to  Ro  no  more  heyfelf }  and  by  uttering  her 
notions  ot  ftage  immorality^  endeavoured  to  keep 
^iway  as  many  acquaintance  a%Ihe  could.    1  heard 
«  *        per  one  evei^ng  throw  out  a  pretty  thought,  and 
^^  •       for  aught  I  can  recoUeft,  a  new  one  too,  concern* 
•      ing  <he  death  of  fome  gay  friiker  here  at  Bath, 
where  fuch  lives  and  fucb  deaths  are  common. 
. .  The  clpfrng  hours  of  a  mere  pleafure  hunting 
mortal,  faid  ihe,  remind  me  of  what  I  recollect 
of  a  theatre  when  the  play  is  done:  all  fmoke^ 
and  ft  ink  of  candles  ill-extinguifhed,  a  confiifed 
crowd  half  loft  in  darknefs,  with  women's  fcreams 
i&om  time  to  time  heard  at  the  door  •>-  horrible  con- 
Oraft  to  thie  gay  (how  immediately  preceding : — dif- 
-mal  end  of   a  fabulous  reprefentation — gloomy 
xonclufion  of  an  airy  wd  fantaftic  dream.   Such  a 
:iaiker  you  ilec  would  not  be  eafily  downed,  as  we 
Xall  it,  iby  myJittle  whimfical  comparifon  between 
ioJitude  and  fociety, 
J^        r^.^ell!  but  if  ypu  pleafe  we  will  fpeak  feriouily 
i^-*  :  lupoi*  the  fubjeft— for  I  had  a  grave  converfation 
;,with  her  aboi|t  it-  again  yefterday ,  on  her  exprefting 
::    ,  .Wv-earncft  wifli.tliat  Mr,  Hirale  would  forego  this 
''^     'Jbplilh  eledio^eering  buftnefs^  quit  the  world  at 
'^  ^  '-^\  rjp.lice,  and  tHink  onty  oh  his  prefent  health  and  fu- 
f]l^^-?;rrture hopes.^  .Wa^  every  one.io do  fo^  Madam, (aid 
.X  ^ppn  the  firft  attack  of  .fevjerc  ficloiefs,  would  it 
J3f  right  I  befides,  that  there  ai'e.  vices  {>GCuliar  to 
^,ff^:    \Uyipg  alone,  as  there  art.  others,  confequent  upon 
rccrmmerci^j,  or  in  a^y  way  tunuiltuous.  U&  ^  and 
J  believe ;tb^.the^amc  intelle^ml  regimen.:6aU  no 
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morefurt  all  fouls,  than  that  the  fame  diet  will 
agree  with  all  conftttutions.  Retirement,  like 
the  Sabbath,  was  made  for  man,  not  man  for  re- 
tirement; he  who  by  nature  or  habit  feels  him- 
felf  giddy,  wild,  and  diffipated,  would  be  pru- 
dent in  feeking  his  cure  from  filent  contem- 
plation ;  but  a  fuUen  x>r  fenfual  perfon  is  likely  to 
find  fewer  incitements  to  his  favourite  crimes  m  a 
crowd. 

They  who  converfe  freely  with  reclufes,  have 
heard  ftrange^tales  of  our  arch-enemy's  diligence  ^ 

even  within  convent  walls ;  stnd  though  my  dear  "^ 

Mn  Johnfon  is  juftly  enraged  at  the  prefent  fpirit 
of  irreverent  rapacity  which  feeks  to  overthrow 
places  once  confecrated  to  religious  retirement  -—  / 

he   is,  I  believe,  himfelf-perfuaded   that  the  re-  ^ 

treats  of  jpiety  were  often  too  flight  a  flielter  from 
grofs  temptations  ;  and  that  many  mortals  of  each 
fex  have  retired  to  worfe  fms  than  thofe  they  left 
behind  them  in  the  world. 

ITic  danger  of  this  age  and  nation  is  all  on  the 
other  fide  to  be  fure— *and  fo  far  I  granted  to  Mrs. 
Browne: — ^but  *tis  filly  to  live  like  the  one-eyed 
doe  in  little  Sufan's  fable-book,  ^yithout  knowing 
there  is  alfo  danger  on  the  other* 

So  here  is  a  counterpart  to  the  famous  fellow         *->^ 
who  made  himfelf  immortal,  by  reading  a  mili-        ^* 
tary  lefture  to  Hannibal  j  yet  I  really  repent  no 
part  of  the  converfation  or  letter— and  am  almoft 
lure  yiu  will  approve  the  fentin^ents. 

Shall  we  have  fome  chat  about  th^  Lives  now  ?  .^  '  ^, 
that  of  Blackmore  will  be  very  entertaining  I  dare',1  ;\^  :** 
fay,  and  he  will  be  refcued  from  the  old  wits  who  •>«/. 
worried  him,  much  to  your  difliking:  fo  a  little  ♦  \^:5 
for  love  of  his  Chriftiauity,  a  little  for  love  of  '*l'\^  . 
hisphyfick,  a  little  for  love  of  his  courage — and  ";'*.'' 
a  little  for  love  of  contradiftion,  you  will  fave  \ 
him  from  his  malevolent  criticks,  and  perhaps  do 

him 
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^np  tbe  honour  to  devour  hksfi  yourfdf-^i^  a  libu  ^ 
is  feid  to  take  a  great  ball  xiow  and  then  from  the 
wolves  which  had  fallen  upon  him  in  tl^  dsfett^ 
^nd  gravely  eat  him  up  for  his  own  dinner. 

Here  muft  end  our  correfpondence  for  a  whtlew 
t^et  me  fee  you  at  the  Bor6ugh«-houie  a$  (botx  as  I 
get  there :  every  body  fays  1 '  mufl  come  up  di- 
re^ly,  and  my  mafter  urges  me,  and  1  am  going 
to  arrange  matters  for  my  departure. — if  I  pofitels 
liny  of  the  wonderful  powers  you  compliment  me. 
with,  let  me  exert  them  now.  Dear  Sir  Philip 
will  lend  me  his  valuable  aifillance  -  it  will  not  on 
this  occafion  be  rnyaluable,  refpeded  as  be  is  by 
his  own  party.  Here  are  letters  come  to  call  me 
to  London— and  they  ^all  not  find  me  dilatory 
now,  nor  lazy  when  I  am  arrived.  Pray  meet 
me,  and  a^d  yoi^r  counfel  to  our  aaivity. 
Mr^.X)-*^— ;  will  be  my  douce  ccntfu^ne  upon  the 
occafion,  and  evei^  friend  will  buftle  for  poor 
dear  Mr.  Thrale  this  one  tune  more!  He  fliall,  fay 
you,  buftle  for  himfelf  the  nesct  time,  and  need 
none  of  us.  Welly  fo  he  (hall  for  aught  I  kaow{ 
^e  is  quite  pert  to-day^  and  ib  is 

Your  ever  faithful,  and 

'    obliged  fervaat, 


H.  L.  THRALE. 
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LET  T  E  R    CCXXilV'.         . 
'to  ,Mr^  -tP  R.-A.L'fe.     . 

■.  '      •         »  ► 

Bolt-coort,  FIcet-ftrfefeN 
•    DEAR  ^M AD AU^  *  Loddbi;  *M^f  y,  i  ;8o. 

;  X  HI S  mornuig^^ought  me  the  rhonauf  of  a 
yifit  .feoinjSir-  Pl^li|i,'^Jw  ha«  "bepn  t©  fiirv^ 
Streatham,  and  thinks  it  will  be  long  hefbre  you 
xft&.TefKim  thither ;.  which  lie  confida-^  as  a  iofs 
tphiiftfelf:  of.  many  plga&nt  d^ys  ;^Icb  your  re- 
fidence  might  have  afforded*  We  then  talked 
4boiit>cfur  J»i4r^*:2upfcd>t-r^?' — j  jaia4i&iriyou 
had  anoft  wk«  ^d  tf^oft  lU^rature.  .  .  • 
.  jMr.j£flram  tsrou^  mevyoor  kj^,  tp  j^hich  I 
.had;abc^ady.  fent  the  M^f^ii  &of  h^y^  1  i^W-^^ 
to  add,  but  that  the  more  I  rej9ed^  ab4  ^be  ino^ie 
j  be^V'thc  more  I  hth  conviiice4 ^f  Uve^^dTity 
jof .yom:  ptcfieace.  Your  adv^riiriei  will  be  >fqr 
ever  faying,  that  you  defp^ir  pf  fuccels^  -or  dif* 
dain  to  obtain  it  by  the  ufual  folicit^tion»  Either 
pf  thefe  fuppofitions  generally  received  ruins  your  • 
interefl,  and  yo^  t^pij^s^rance  confute3  both, 

Cette  Anne  fi  b^lle^ 
Qu*on  vante  fi  fort, 
Pourquoi  ne  vient  t'elle, 
Vraiment  elle  a  tort.  ' 

While  you  ftay  away  your  friends  have  no  an* 
fwer  to  givet 

Mr,  P  ,  as  I  fup^ofe  you  know,  has 

refufcd  to  join  with  H^—— ,  and  is  thought 

OCT jbf  ifi  stgft  danger  than  Mr.  Thrale. 

Of 
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Of 's  letter,  I  wouI4  have  you  not 

take  any  notice ;  he  is  a  man  of  no  chara£ter. 

My  Live;  OF^ep  on.  I  h^ve  done  Addifpn^ 
Prior,  Rowe,  Granville,  Sheffield,  Collins,  Pitt, 
and  almoft  Fenton.  I  defign  to  take  Congreve 
next  into  my  ha^d.  I  hope  to  have  done  be- 
fore you  can  come  home,  and  then  whither  /hall 
l\go  ? 

What  comes  of  my  dear,  fw§et,  charming, 
lovely,  pretty,  little  Qneeney^s  learning  ?  •  This 
is  a  fad  long  interruption,  and  the  wicked 
world  will  makf^  us  no  allowance,  but  will  c;^U 
us  .  ■'  "■'"'*•"/.■■ 
.  Lady  Lucah  fa^s,  ihb  hetri  Q|ueenev  is^ 'won- 
derfully accbmplifhed,  and  I  did  not  ipeak-ill  of 
her.  '   '  '  • 

Did  I  teH  you  that  Sdo¥  and  Jooed  both  of- 
fer  themfelves  -to  reprcfent  the-  Uniyerficy  in  the 
place  of  Sir  itoger  Ne\^igate;  ITiey  are  itrug- 
gling  har^  for  what  others  ^nk  neither  cf  them 

yill  obtain.        •     -      'j  '.::::.: 

I  am  not  grown  fkt.  I  did  ^thrive  a  little,  but 
I  checked  tihe  pernicious  growdi,  and  am  now 
imallasbelorc.-       '    f-  ''   ■■ry 
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Tp    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E, 
DEAR  MADAM,  May  23,  1780. 

X  O  U  R  letter  told  me  all  the  good  news.-  Mr» 
Thralc  well,  Queeney  good,  ana  vourftlf  not  fo 
ill  but  that  youknow  how  to  be  made  well }  and 

pow is  gone,  you  have  the  fole  and  un-t 

4ivided  empire  of  Bath ;  and  you  talk  to  many 
whom  you  cannot  mak^  wifer,  a^d  enjoy  the 
fooliih  face  of  praife.  * 

Put and  you  have  had,  with  ?J1  your 

ladulations,  nothing  finer  faid  of  you  than  was 
faid  laft  Saturday  night  of  Burke  and  me.     Vft 

were  at  the  Biflipp  of  — ^ — • 's,  a  bifliop  little 

better  than  your  bifhop  j  and  towards  twelve  we 
fell  into  talk,  to  which  the  ladies  liftened,  juft  at 
they  do  to  you  ;  and  faid,  as  I  heard,  ibere  ts  no 
rijing  unlefifomebody  will  crjjire^ 

I  was  laft  night  at  Mifs  Monktop's  )  ai^d  there 
wereLady  Craven  and  Lady  Cranburne,  ^nd  fivmy 
ladies  and  few  men.  Next  Saturday  I  am  to  be 
at  Mr.  Pepys's,  and  in  the  intermediate  time  am 
to  provide  for  myfelf  as  I  cani 

You  cannot  think  how.doegedly  I  left  your 
houfe  on  Friday  morning,  and  yet  Mrsw  Abbeft  ^'  ^ 
gave  me  fome  mulhroom^ ;  but  what  are  inufli-  '^  \ 
rooms  without  my  miftrefe  t 

My  mafter  has  feen  his  hand-bill ;  will  he  ftand  7 
to  it  f  1  have  not  heard  z^  word  from  the;  Borough 
fmce  you  went  away. 
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Dr.  Taylor  is  coming  haftily  to  toxim^  that  be 
may  drive  his  lawfuit  forward,.  H9  feems  to  think 
himfelf  very  well.  This  lawfuit  will  keep  him  in 
exercife,  aiui  exerdfe  will  keep  Inm  well.  It  is 
to  be  wifhed  that  the  law  may  double  its  delays. 
If  Dn  Wilfbn  dies^  be  will  tafee  St.  Margaret's, 
and  then  he  will  have  the  buftle  of  the  pitrifh  to 
amufe  him'.    I  exped  him  every  day. 

I  am,  dear,iLady, 

Tour*  tsfr. 


LETTER    CXJXXXVI. 

I 

Ur$.  Til  RALE  to  Dr.  JOHNSON. 

DtAK  SIR,  May. 

I'  ■   "'  ' 
A  M.  glad  iity  letter  was  fo  ^ood  a  cfoe.    I  lean 

certunly  iiy  noping  too  good  of  Mr.  'i%r?l(K»  for 

feemingly  pleaied  that  I  £ad  done  whit  h  is  wi^ 

toy  indirptnlUUe  <ittty.io  d<>j  tr  of  bis  d%i^ter 

fer  4^avahg  fiaiwectlyinny  iibfe«ce»    W^  muoii 

ettg^enents  tmt.  of  npoiihsr  no  be  coo^l^lic^  with  ; 

the  firft  was  a  concert  ^sttthie  Dean  df  Oflbry'B  (I 

like  his  bay  vibte^^  aAd  that  ve«ed  ivie»  be- 

caufe  my  fccAs  ^ne  not  recovered ;  'and  fo  I 

fhone  at  the  Crefceni  like  a  pak  mom  indeed. 

Here  is  every  thing  m  this  pretty  town  of  Bath 

•--every  thing  poflible ;  ^ood  i^  bad,  for  what  I 

fee. 


Dr,  rSAMUEt   JOHNSON^        ^t 

iM.    Did  ve  tell  yoa  wfaea  we  t^ere  ite  London 
«be  other  day^  ho^  Mi&  !@Mniiey  picki^  up  a  fe- 
Hiale  ipMMiei  one  monf ii^^  und  bid  ^r  jead  lUffe- 
las  i  ni^  how  I  lighted  on  %  faaauck,  aad  bid 
her  Tead  Rai^iplas  i  Perbapa  not^  v£br  yon  ^y  call 
fttcb  intelligence  flattery  ;  though  the  Lotidon  wits 
Jbeat  w  at  mat  too,  when  they  talk  of  oymg  fire 
in  the  ftre^t,  that  tfa^y  may  break  up  a  conver- 
fktioa  which  iiroi^ld  otherwife  engage  them  till 
next  day.     All  this,  however,  we  fet  on  onie  iide 
dy:rin^  the  eleftion  hurry.     My  fnaftef  irill  fiand 
to  hi$  hand-bill  i  he  lUes  it :  and  I  like  exceeding- 
ly your  fullen  removal  from  the  rvund  itmer^ 
>tfher€  mufhrooms  would  almoft  grow  of  them- 
ielves  now^  1^  weai;her  i$  getting  fo  hoc     Our 
fiagftone9  upon  the  South  Parade  ^rn  one's,  feet 
through  one's  ihoes ;  but  the  fiath  beiks,  fsarlefs 
oi,fire  (frdea/^  trip  about^  fiscure  in  cork  ibles  and 
a  clear  conicience,    I  wiih  though^  tlmt  you  would 
put  in  a  word  of  your  o^mto  Mtr*  Tbr^le  about 
-eating  lefs ;  for  he  wiU  mind  you  iinore  than  ui, 
^md  mi  too  great  fpirits  at  this  momebt  iipight  me. 
Oh)  hiere  cbmes  Dr.  Moyfey,  to  talk  about  Whig 
4Ad  Tt>ry,  and  the  reign/of  long  Chltrles  the  Se- 
cond {  how  that  ftyle  of  conver&tion  docs  wear 
otie  out^  efpecialW  from  a  ptt>feifional  man,  and 
when  one  is  wiwingto  bring  forward  a  fub/ed 
-realty  Ittttl^efting.    It  would  be  a  choice  comfort 
tone  if  the  people  would  agree  to  hate  diffisntion^ 
and  k>t6  one  another^  and  mind  their  .bufia^, 
^nd  bang  the  politicks*     I  am  fure  I  had  plague 
enough  with  fuch  ftuff  at  the  Borough^  no  need  to 
be  {Mufued  with  it  hef e*    Talk  to  Lawrence .  if 
yoli  caft  commodioufly,  and  let  me  know  the  re- 
fult — /  think  the  one  glafs  of  water  which  you 
fcorfi  fo'has  an  tSe&^  and  that  effed  not  a  good 
one*^ — it  gives  dabitineft ;  but  there  is  no  imme- 
diate harm  eoming,  our  Doctors  fay. 

How 
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How  docs  Congrevc's  life  turn  out  ?  Tell  me 
all  the  news.  I  would  not  wifli  you  to  be  too  much 
flattered :  milk  itfelf,  when  inje^ed  into  the  veins^ 
ispoifon,  the  wife  men  fay ;  io  if  adulation  fliould 
he  forced  upon  you,  cry  out,  or  run  away  to  me^ 
or  any  thing  ;  but  I  expefl  thefe  Lives  to  be  very 
clever  things  after  all,  take  as  little  pains  with 
them  as  you  can  :  we  will  have  all  the  great  profe 
writers  fome  time,  and  then  I  (hall  be  ze^dous  for 
Bacon* 

Meantime,  Heaven  fend  this  Southwark  elec- 
tion fafe,  for  a  difappointment  would  half  kill  my 
iiufband  ;  and  there  is  no  comfort  in  tiriiig  every 
friend  to  death  in  fuch  a  manner,  and  lofing  the 
town  at  laft*  How  charmingly  kind  that  dear 
Mr.  Devaynes  behaved.  Well!  it  vf^s  really 
clever  management  to  carry  Sir  Philip  and  him 
about  together  fo,  at  a  time  when  they  difagreed 
concerning  every  fubjfed:  eaccept  ferving  me ;  and 
hpw  exceffively  agreeable  th^y  made  theilifelves 
that  day  we  diiied  in  Str  jc^n^s !  and  how  tvftet  it 
was  to  fee  them  united  clofely  in  a  caufe  of  private 
friendfhipl  Jli  my  dl^/wf/,  fays  your  boaftml  mif- 
trefs ;  but>  I  know  that 'Water,  though  the  mod  in- 
iipid  of  aU  bodies,  is  the  only  thine  which  gives , 
coheiion  to  every  oth<;ry  and  which  alone  cian  unite 
the  moft  h^erogeneous  fubftances. 

I  have  no  care  about  enjoyii^g  pndivldd^  em- 
-  ^^     -'pire,  nor  any  thoughts  of  difputing  it  with  Mrs. 

•  :,^*r*     '. — ■' .    She  confideffr'  ktr  title  as  indifputabte 

^^r^^ .     moft  probably,  though  I  am  fure  I  itever  heard 

,.^2[r*'  -her  urge  it.  Queen  Elizabeth,  yoti  remember, 
i^-^i\t  would  not  ftiffer  ner's  tor  be  enquired  into -i~- and 
•>    ^l^  '    I  have  read  fomewbere  that  the  Great  Mogul  is 

^  kj  ir^  •  licver  <irowncd. 

;  :<  pjji    s  f  How  fhall  I  fill  Up  the  other  fide  of  the  flicet  ? 

^  ;  *.'V  •  •    With  a  date,  if  you  pleafe^  but  it  will,  upon  re^ 

'      •    .  ^    \        codfideration, 
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coniideration,  reach  but  a  little  vay,  fo  ve  had 
as  j^ood  finiih  here,  and  fay  how  much 

I  am,  Sffr. 

R  L.  THRALE. 


•' 


1; 


I  have  got  fome  new  matter ;  Bumey  has  juft 
Ihewn  me  a  fine  letter  from  a  fine  letter-writer^ 
all  about  you,  requelling  one  body  to  requeft  an- 
other body  to  requeft  of  you,  that  you  will  read 
a  manufcript  play  compofed  by  I  know  not  who : 
the  fears,  and  delicacies,  and  daintifications  of 
whom  filled  four  fides  of  a  folio  paper.  I  looked 
grave,  and  thought  how  diligently  you  would  pe- 
rufe  it,  how  hard  you  would  ftudy  it,  and  what 
marginal  notes  you  would  make — for  though  they 
don't  infift  on  criticifm,  theyMl  admit  it.  So 
much  for  them ;  but  I  have  ufed  Mrs.  Byrom  very 
iJI  in  not  naming  her  to  you,  when  her  partiality 
is  fuch,  that  (he  quarrelled  with  a  friend  for  de- 
nying you  elegance  of  manner  here  one  day,  though 
the  lady  had  really  granted  you  in  the  <:ourfe  of  5 " 
converfation  almoft  every  other  attainable  excel-  _,^ 
lence:  but  now  that  Mr.  Tafker  has  compared  you 
to  Venus,  we  will  wonder  at  nothing. 

A-propos  to   gallantry,    here  is  a  gentlemaa 
hooted  out  of  Bath  for  (hewing  a  lady's  love  let- 
ters  to  him ;  and  fuch  is  the  refentment  of  9II  the       .  >  f  i 
females,    that  even   the  houfe-m^id    refiifed    to       ^ir  ', 
make  his  bed.     I  think  them  perfeftly  right,  as 
he  has  broken  all  the  common  ties  of  fociety ; 

and 


■  J 
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and  if  he  ware  to  fleep  oa  ftniv  for  half  a  year 
inftead  of  our  old  favourites  the  Capuchin  friars^ 
it  would  do  him  no  harm^  and  fet  the  men  a' good 
example. 

Adieu,  Dear  Sir,  all  goes  pretty  well  with  us  ; 
'  but  do  fpeak  to  Dd  Lawrence  about  that  verti- 
ginous fenfation  which  I  fancy  is  occafioned  by 
the  water.    We  heard  of  it  only  once  though. 


■»M>j»»»»jaa;«c«cccttn>» 
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To    Mrs-    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM» 


H 


£R£  has  been  DiPsXawreoce  with  me,  and 

I  (howed  him  your  letter;  and  you  may  eaiily 

believe  we  had  fome  talk  about  my  mailer.     Hci 

iaidy  however,  little  that  was  new,   except  this, 

which  is  of  great  importance,  that  if  ever  he  feels 

any  uncommon  fenfatioa  in  his  head,  fuch  as^ 

heavinefs,  pain,  or  noifie,  or  giddinefs,  be  ihould 

have  immediate  recourfe  to  fome  evacuation,  and 

:(itunks  a  cathartick  moil:  eligible.    He  told  me  ai 

Ty*  cafe  of  a  lady,  who  faid  fhe  felt  a  dizzinefs,  aiid 

:  ;«;^ould  bleed;  to  bleed,  however,  ihe  negU£ted, 

'  •'^^nd  in  a  few  days  the  dizzinefs  became  an  apo-* 

iy:.pltxY.    He  fays,  but  do  not  tell  it,  that  the  ufa 

';.  of  Bath  water,  as  far  as  it  did  any  thing,  did  tt^f^ 

Ir-  .chief.     He  preflTes  abftinence  very  ftrongly,  as 

Z^  ^/^]*'    that  which  muft  do  all  that  can  be  done ;  and  re^ 

commends 
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commwda  tb^  exercife  of  w^lkin^t  as  tending 
no? Q  to  exteuMtkm  than  that  of  ndbg« 

'  ■  hstt  bt  out  mother  pound  of  blood,  and 
b  come  tf>  tiomnj  btiik  and  vigorous^  fierce  and 
feU,  ta  drive  on  hid  lawfiiit.  Nodiing  in  all  Ufis 
now  can  be  more  proflfgater  than  what  he  ia  ;  and 
if^  ill  cafe^  that  fi>  be,,  that  ths;  pcrfxft  for  to  refiill 
liivam  he  i$  refolved  not  to  fpare  no  money,  nor 
no  time.  He  k,  I  believe>  thundering  awaj.  Hit 
IbUcitor  haa  turned  himi  off;  and  I  think  it  not  , 
unlikely  tJiat  he  vrill  tire  hia  ktwyer^*  But  nonr 
don't  you  talk.  '.  T^- 

My  dear  Qoeeny^  what  a  good  girl  flie  is.  Fray       ')^' ' 
write  to  me  about  her»  and  let  me  kn6w  her  pro*       ^^*^ '. 
|preft  in  the  world*    Bath  is  a  good  place  fer  die 
initiation  of  a  young  lady.    She  can  neither  bo*  i 

tome  negligent  for  want  of  obferrers^  as  in  the  «. .. 
coiuttry  I  tor  by  the  fmagiaation  daat  fte  ties  con-* 
ecaled  in  the  crcrwd,  aa  in  London.  Lady^  Lncan 
told  me,,  betweea  ourlelves,  how  much  (he  had 
heard  of  C^ueeny^a  accomfpliflunents ;  ihe  muft 
therefore  now  be  careful,  fmce  fte  begins  to  faawe 
die  public  eye  upon  her. 

A  lady  has  feht  me  a  vial,  like  Mrs.  Nelbit's 
vial,  of  effence  of  rofes.     What  am  I  come  to  ? 

Congreve,^  whom  I  difpatched  at  the  Borough  -^ 

while  I  was  attending  the  eleftion,  is  one  of  the       2*/**, 
beft  of  the  little  lives  ^  but  then  I  had  your  con*  *    \  ^. 
verfation.  j^C 

You  feem  to  fu^ft  that  I  think  you  too  camefl:     i^  m 
about  the  fucceft  of  your  foGcitation:  if  I  gave^  "^^ic*?'. 
you  any  reafon  for  that  fufpicion,  it  was  without  \  •  x  ^.*  ^'^ 
intention.     It  would  be  with  great  difcontent  that'    /jf.i^v  * 
I  fliould  fee  Mr.  Thrale  decline  the  reprefentation ;  ""^  "* 
of  the  Borough,  and  with  much  greater  fhould  I    > 
fee  him  ejefted.     1  o  fit  in  Parliament  for  South-  *  *'  1{^^' 
wark,  is  the  higheft  honour  that  his  (lation  per-  \rI'S*^ 

mits  him  to  attain ;  and  his  ambition  to  attain  it, 

►  •       ♦  ■ 

^  .  •    i  is 
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«»    • 
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is  furely  rational  and  laudable.  I  will  not  &f 
that  for  an  honeft  man  to  ftruggle  for  a  vote  in 
the  legiflature^  at  a  time  when  honeft  votes  are  fo 
much  want^,  is  abfolutely  a  duty,  but  it  is  fure- 
ly an  ad  of  virtue*  The  expence,  if  it  was  more 
I  ihould  wifh  him  to  defpife.  Money  is  made  for 
fuch  purpofes  as  this.  And  the  method  to  which 
the  trade  is  now  brought,  will,  I  hope^  fave  him 
from  any  want  of  what  he  ihall  now  fpend. 

Keep  Mr.  Thrale  well,  and  make  him  keep 
himfelf  well,  and  put  all  other  care  out  of  your 
dear  head. 

Sir  Kdward  Littleton's  bufinefs  with  me  was  to 
know  the  charaQer  of  a  candidate  for  a  fchool  at 
Brewood  in  Staffordfliire ;  to  which,  I  think,  there 
.  av'e  feventeen  pretenders. 
.  Do  not  I  tell  you  every  thin?  ?  what  wouldft 
thou  more  of  man  f  It  will,  I  rancy,  be  neceflfa- 
ry  for  you  to  come  up  once  again  at  leaft,  to  iix 
your  friends  and  terrify  your  enemies.  Take  care 
to,  be  informed,  as  you  can,  of  the  ebb  or  flow  of 
your  intereft ;  and  do  not  lofe  at  Capua  the  vic-> 
tory  of  Cannae.  I  hope  I.  need  not  tell  you,  dear 
Madam,  that 


I  am,  isfc. 


•  »» -  _ 

•  "^i^vl-'No.  8.  Bolt-court,  Fleet-ftrccti  London. 


Look  at  this,  and  learn. 


.  ^  <^^ *^ 
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LETTER    CCXXXVin. 
To    Mr.    T  H  RALE. 


DEAR    SIR,  London, May  30, 1780. 

1  OU  Jiever  defired  meto  write  to  you,  and 
therefore  cannot  take  it  amifs  that  I  have  never 
_  written.  I  once  began  a  letter,  in  which  I  intend- ' 
ed  to  exhort  you  to  refolute  abftinence;  but  I 
rejoice  now  tttat  I  never  lent,  nor  troubled  yoQ  . 
with  advice  which  you  do  not  want.  The  advice 
that  i&  wanted  is  commonly  unwelcome,  and  that 
which  is  not  wanted  is  evidently  impertinent. 

The  accounts  of  your  health,  and  of  your  cau- 
tion, with  which  I  am  furniflied  by  my  miftrefs, 
are  juft  fuch  as  would  be  wifhed,  and  I  congratu- 
late'you  oh  your  power  over  yourfeif,  and  on  the  , 
fuccefs  with  which  theexercife  of  that  power  has 
been  hitherto  rewarded.'  Do  not  remit  your 
care';  for  in  your  condition  it  is  certain,  that  fe- 
,  curity  will  pr6duce  danger. 

You  always  ufed  to  tell  nre,  that  we  could  ne- 
ver eat  too  little ;  the  time  is  how'  come  to  both 
of  us,,  in  which  your  polition  is  verified.  I  am 
really  better  than  I  have  been  for  twenty  years 
paft ;  and  if  you  perfift  in  your  prefent  laudable 
praftice,  yoii  may  live'  to  tell  your  great  grand- 
children the  advantages  of  abftinence. 

"  I  have  been  fo  idle,  that  1  know  not  when  I 
(hall  get  either  to  you,  or  to  any  other  place  ;  for  . 
my  refolution  is   to  ftay  here  till    the  work  is 
finiflied,  unleis   fome   call  more -prefllng  than  I 
think  likely  to  happCTi  (hould  fummon  me"  away. 

Vol.  IL  H  Taylor, 
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Taylor,  who  is  gone  away  briik  and  jolly,  alked 
me  when  I  would  come  to  him,  but  I  could  not 
tell  him.  I  hope,  however,  to  fee  Handing  corn 
in  fome  part  of  the  earth  this  Summer,  but  I 
(hall  hardly  fmcll  hay,  or  fuck  clover  lowers. 

I  am,  ^c. 


» » *•  •♦♦i^^^^j 


L  K  T  T  £  JL.  eCXXXIK. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


'♦ 


DEAR  MADAW, 

y  p  IT  miftake  ^bgut  Dtt  Taylor^s  claim  xipon 
the  Abbey  \  the  prebends  are  equal,  but  the  fenier 
prcbenJdary  has  lis  choice  of  the  livings  tha,t  are 
m  thc:  gift  oif  the  chapter,  of  which  St.  Mar jiret*s 
is  one ;  which  if  Wilfon  dies,,  he  may  take  if  he 
pleafes.  He  went  l\o;ne  lufty  apd  {):ouit  \  having 
buftlficj  ably  about  his  lawfuit^  which  at  laft,  .1 
thii^,  be  will  not  get. 

Mr.  Thrale^  you  {ay,  was  pleafed  to  find  that  I 
wiih  him  well ;  which  feems  tuerefor^  to  b^  ^  new 
difcovery.  I  hoped  he  had  known  for  many  a 
year  paft  that  nobody  can  wiih  him  better.  It  is 
flrange  to  find  that  £0  many  have  heard  of  his 
fiiLtuious  relapfe,  and  fo  few  pf  hi3  continual  re- 
covery, 

AnJyouthioktorunmedpwnwith  the3iihpp^n4 

Mrs.  Carter,  aijd  Sir  James  j  and  I  know  not  whe- 
ther 
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ther  you  may  not  win  a  heat^  now  the  town  grows 
empty.  Mrs.  Vefey  fufpeds  ftill  that  I  do  not  love 
them  fince  xhztjkrimage.  But  I  buftle  pretty  well, 
and  Ihew  myfeif  here  and  there,  and  Ho  not  like 
to  be  quite  loft.  However,  I  have  as  many  invi- 
tations to  the  country  as  you ;  and  I  do  not  mind 
your  breakfefts,  lior  your  evenings. 

Langton  is  gone  to  be  an  engineer  at  Chatham; 
and  I  fuppofe  you  know  that  Jones  and  Scot  op- 
pofe  each  other  for  what  neither  will  have. 

U  Mr.  Thrale  at  all  remits  his  vigilaiie^  let 
the  Doftor  loofe  upon  him.  While  he  is  watch- 
ed he  may  be  k^  £rx>m  mifchief,  but  h^  never 
can  be  fafe  without  a  rule ;  and  no  rub  will  he 
find  eqiiak  to  that  ii^ich  has  be^  fo  often  men- 
tioned, of  ail  alteraate  diet  \  in  which,  at  leaft  in 
this  ieafoa  of  v^tation,  there  is  neither  difficilky 
iiKMr  faardiUpu 

t  tiitt^  dearieft  Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 

Miiid  this,  and  teli  Queeoey. 


• 
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LETTER    CCXL. 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR'    MADAM,  Lohdon,  June  9,  1780. 

Jt  ^O  the  queftion.  Who  was  imprefled  with  con- 
ftem^tion?.  it  may  with  great  truth  be  anfwered, 
that  every  body  was  imprefied,  for  nobody  was 
fureipf  his' fafety.  ,.     . 

P»  Friday  the  gpod  Proteftarits  niet  in  St, 
George's  Fields,  at  the  fiimmons  of  Lord  George 
Gordon,  and  marching,  to  Weftminftcr,  infult^d 
the  Lords  and  Commons,  who  all  bore  it  with 
great  tamenefs.  At  night  the  outrages  began  by  the 
demolition  of  the  mafs*houfe  by  Lincoln's  Inn. 

An  exaft  journal  of  a  week's  defiance  of  go- 
vernment I  cannot  give  you.  On  Monday,  Mr» 
Strahan,  who  had  been  infulted,  fpoke  to  Lord 
Mansfield,  who  had  I  think  .been  infulted  too,  of  the 
licentioufnefs  of  the  populace  ;  and  his  Lordfhip 
treated  it  as  a  very  flight  irregularity.  On  Tuef- 
day  night  tbey  pulte*  down  Fielding's  houfe,  and 
burnt  his  goods  in  the  ftreet.  They  had  gutted 
on  Monday  SirOeorge  Savile's  houfe,  but  the 
building  was  faved.  On  Tuefday  evening,  leav- 
ing Fielding's  ruins,  they  went  to  Newgate  to 
demand  -  their  companions  who  had  been  feized 
demolifliing  the  chapel.  The  keeper  could  not 
releafe  them  but  by  the  Mayor's  permiffion,  which 
he  went  to  a(k ;  at  his  return  he  found  all  the  pri- 
foners  releafed,  and  Newgate  in  a  blaze.  They 
then  went  to  Bloomlbury  and  fattened  upon 
LoMi Mansfield's  houfe,' which  they  pulled  down; 

and 
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and  as  for  his  goods,  they  totally  burnt  them.* 
They  have  fince  gone  to  Cane-wood,  but  a  guard 
was  there  before  them.  They  plundered  fome 
Papifts,  I  think,  and  burnt  a  mafs-houfe  in  Moor- 
fields  the  fame  night. 

On  Wednefday  I  walked  with  Dr.  Scot  to  look 
at  Newgate,  and  found  it  in  ruins,  with  the  fire 
yet  glowing.  As  I  went  by,  the  Proteftants  were 
plundering  the  Seflions-houfe  at  the  Old  Bailey. 
There  were  not,  I  believe,  a  hundred ;  but  they 
did  their  work  at  leifure,  in  full  fecurity,  without 
fentinels,  without  trepidation,  as  men  lawfully 
employed,  in  full  day.  Such  is  the  cowardice  of 
a  commercial  place.  On  Wednefday  they  broke 
open  the  Fleet,  and  the  King*s-bench,  and  the 
Marihalfea,  and  Woodftreet-counter,  and  Clerk- 
enwell  Bridewell,  and  releafed  all  the  prifoners. 

•At  night  they  fet  fire  to  the  Fleet,  and  to  the 
King's-bench,  and  I  know  not  how  many  other 
places  ;  and  one  might  fee  the  glare  of  conflagra- , 
lion  fill  the  Iky  from  many  parts.  The  fight  was 
dreadful.  Some  people  were  threatened;  Mr. 
Strahan  advifed  me  to  take  care  of  myfelf.  Such 
a  time  of  terror  you  have  been  happy  in  not  fee- 
ing. 

The  King  faid  in  council,  that  the  magiftrates 
had  not  done  their  duty,  but  that  he  would  do 
his  own ;  and  a  proclamation  was  publifhed,  di- 
refting  us  to  keep  our  fervants  within  doors,  as 
the  peace  was  now  to  be  preferved  by  force..  The 
foldiers  were  fent  out  to  different  parts,  and  the  • 
town  is  now  at  quiet. 

What  has  happened  at  your  houfe  you  will 
know,  the  harm  is  only  a  few  butts  of  beer ;  and 
I  think  you  may  be  fure  that  the  danger  is  oven 
There  is  a  body  of  foldiers  at  St.  Margaret'^ 
HilL 

•       * 

Of 


** 


^* 
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Of  Mr.  Tyftna  I  know  nothtog,  aof  cun  gueft 
to  whac  he  csin  atUude ;  bat  i  know  ths^t  n  young 
fellow  of  Uttle  more  than  feventy,  U  naturally  «ii 
iV&refifted  cpjpiquef  or  of  hesu^s. 

Pray  tell  Mr.  Thrale  that  1  live  here  and  have 
Ao  fruit,  and  if  he  does  not  interpofe,  am  not 
JUjjely  to  h^ve  much ;  but  I  think  be  might  as 
weU  give  me  a  little,  as  give  all  to  this  gardener. 

Pray  tnakf  my  compliments  to  Qu«eney  and 
^urney* 

I  am,  &c. 


;4<'€€t<«««4 


LETTER    CCXLI. 


Mrs.  THRALE   to  Dr.  JOHNSON. 


Ph. 


Batb»  3  o'clock  oa  Saturday  rinorniq^* 
JuB^  lOf  1780^ 


my  I>tar  Sir!  was  I  ever  panicuiair  in 
dating  a  letter  before  ?  and  is  this  a  time  to  begin 
to  be  partfc^ilar  when  I  have  been  up  all  night  in 
trembKng  agitation,  and  onty  write  now  to  drive 
itimc  forward  till  the  poft  comes  in  ?-^Ood  pre* 
Serve  tjie  future  forluncfs  of  my  dear  girls,  I  am 
expefting  their  doom  every  inftant :  now  am  I 
glad  the  Welch  eftate  is  not  fettled— one  muft  find 

fomething 
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to  be  ^d  of;  amd  thefe  bsu'baroQS  be- 
ings cannot  biim  up  fields  of  grais  nor  forefts  of 
timber.  .  M]&  Buauj  b  frighted,  but  fhe  &ys 
bettet  timea  vili  come ;  fhe  made  me  date  my 
letter  fby  and  perfifb,  ia  hoping  that  ten  years> 
hence  we  (hall  all  three'  reaii  it  over  together  and 
be  merry.  Ob,  no,  no,  no !  her^  is  poor  prdipeSE 
of  merriment ;  the  flame&  of  tthe  Romift  cbapell 
are  not  ydt  extingmihed^  aooMl  the  riotevi  are  going 
to  Briflol  to  bum  that.  Their  ihouts  are  Aiil  in 
ray  earir;  and  i  do  tmt  believe  a  do^  or  cat  in 
the  towxi  flseps  this  night.  Mt.  Thrald  feemd 
thundeHkricken^  he  don't  mind  any  thing;  and 
C^ceney's  cariofity  is  ftronger  than  her  fears. 
But  perhaps  you  will  afk,  sUfh»'U  emifterhatedf  bb 
you  did  abont  the  French  mvafion  :  fm^dy  tb^re 
13  nothinjr  pedantick  m  expreffing  fear  now  how- 
ever,  nor  nothing  very  romantick  in  feeUng  it, 
when,  fot  anght  I  caa  tell,  our  property  will  be 
deftroyed  to-night^  and  our  perfons  purfued  to^ 
morroriTw  The  mob  had  always  an  idea  of  my 
huiband'9  being  a  concealed  Papift^  arid  they  ufed 
to  &y  fthalt  lite  kqit  a  prieft  in  the  houfe. 

I  remember  at  one  dodion^  a  fellow  reproach** 
ing  another  for  being  Mr.  Thrale's  friend  ^  and 
€aUingout  to  lum,  wkaty^yvu  are  to  be  made  a 
eardinalj  an^  you,  forferving  Popijh  Harry  ?  arid 
this  new  bnfsoels  of  the  Qad>eck  bill  has  given 
them  fireih  alarm. 

TrUIes,  Itgkt  ao  air,  ard  to  the  jealoos 
GonfumBiatraafliong,  as  proofs  of  holy  writ) 

'{xy%  Shakefpear ;  and  when  much  wifer  men  Aan 
am  ele&ioii*iiiob  is  likely  tk>  co&fift  o£,  onee  take 
up  an  bypochefis,  they  are  ^re  to  make  all  corn- 
mom  (cnfe  and  plain  experience  bend  tb  it.    Like 

th,c 


♦  •• 
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the  iron  bed  of  the  tyrant  Procruftes,  who  {(fetch- 
ed thofe  who  were  too  ihort,  and  lopped  thofe 
that  were  too  long,  till  he  made  them  fit.  . 

Oh,  would  to  heaven  thefe  letters  would  but 
come !  fome  hope  Z  have  in  Perkinses  ability  and 
diligence,  fome  in  our  dear  Sir  Philip's  ever 
friendly  care.  God  preferve  tbeir  lives  for  fami- 
lies which  adore  them.  May  they  but  fave  my 
children's  fortunes  from  a  deilrudion  fo  little  ex- 
pefted. 

The  mad  fools  here  hooted  a  poor  inoffenfive 
man  till  he  fcampered  over  the  wall,  and  laid  they 
were  fure  he  nluft  be  the  Pope,  becaufe  he  lodg- 
ed on  St.  James's  Parade,  and  had  a  night-gown 
with  gold  flowers  in  it. 

Stub  ideots !  but  I  have  a  better  ftory  than  that. 
When  the  foldiers  were  fent  for  three  hours  ago, 
a  Ihopkeeper's  wife  very  wifely  faid  to  me,.  Why 
now.  Ma'am,  I  begins  to  find  what  fools  we  were 
when  we  made  fuch  a  piece  of  work  one  ele&ion 
year,  and  faid  that  no  foldiers  ihould  come  in 
the  town,  'caufe  we  were  free  Britonu  Why, 
Lord  have'  mercy,  it '  was  a  great  deal  a  better 
maxim  to  fleep  fafe  in  our  beds,  than  be  free  JBri- 
I  tens  and  burned  to  death. 

So  Toryifm  and  maijial  law,  ahd.ftandii^g  ar- 
mies for  ever  ;  and  when  the  Papifts  are  all  burn- 
ed, and  the  Proteftants  all  hanged  for  burning 
*  them,  the  Jews  may  jump  for  joy.     I  think  no 
••    one  elfe  can.be  plesfed. 
^F^^l '      Here  come  the  letters ;  fafe,  lafe,  fafe.      Sir 
Wjl^f  ^  Philip,,  kind  creature,  has  been  more  than  charm- 
'  "'  ing  ;  he  has  faved  us  all  by  bis  friendly  activity — 
GodSblefs  him— Do  go  to  his  houfe,  and  thank 
him  ;  pray  do,  and  tell  him  how  I  love  him— he 
loves  ydu  :  and  a  vifit  frdm  Doabf  Johnfon*  will 
be  worth  forty  letters  from   me,  though  I  (hall 
write  inftantly. 

Perkins 


•■s 
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Perkins  has  behaved  like  an  emperor,  and  'tis 
my  eameft  wifh  and  delire,  command  if  you  pleafe 
to  call  it  fo,  that  you  will  go  over  to  the  brew- 
houfe  apd  exprefs  your  fenfe  of  his  good  beha- 
viour. 

All  is  over  fo  far,  bleffed  be  God:  but  Mr* 
Thrale  is  icarcely  in  fecurity  here,  for  the  rioters 
have  ftrange  ideas  about  his  Fapifm  fome  how-— 
We  will  move  off  therefore,  and  finifli  our  Sunv- 
iper  at  Brighthelmftone,  where  I  truft  there  is 
peace  and  quietnefs ;  and  if  not,  why  the  fea  and 
the  packet  are  at  hand*  Mean  time,  let  us  pray 
to  be  delivered  alike  from  the  dangers  of  defpo- 
tifm  and  anarchy.  The  miniature  I  have  feea 
gives  me  a  perfeft  idea  of  what  you  in  London 
have  been  witnefs  to— but  here  will  be  no  camps 
they  fay,  and  in  town  we  have  been  told  all  peo- 
ple are  putting  immediately  under  martial  law. 

So  farewell,  and  direft  to  Suffex  after  to-mor- 
row ;  and  let  us  hope  thefe  horrors  are .  nearly  at 
an  end.  Was  not  there  an  infurreftion  once  in 
Henry  Vlllth's  time  fomething  like  this  ?  when 
foreigners,  of  whatever  religion  or  country  they 
might  be,  became  vidims  to  the  fury  of  a  mif- 
governed  multitude ;  many  of  which  were  hanged 
afterwards  for  burning  the  property  of  aliens^  as 
they  were  then  phrafed  ?.  I  think  the  ftory  is  in 
one  of  our  old  folios  at  Streatham,  and  that  the 
rioters  proceede'd  exaftly  like  thofe  of  the  prefent 
day.  'Tis  one  of  thofe  fevers  perhaps  which  fome  •  ,  ^J^, 
conftitutions  are  fubjeft  to,  and  in  a  couple  more  .  7**^ 
centuries  we  ftiall  have  fuch  another  ftiock  to  re-  ••^- * 
cover  from.  Mean  time  I  fhall  not  go  to  bed,  be- 
caufe  my  mind  is  too  much  agitated ;  but  as  foon 
as  this  letter  is  folded  up,  the  cold  bath  (hall  fteady 
my  nerves  a  little  for  packing  my  trunks,  and 
carrying  the  family  acrofs  thefe  country  roads 

where 


I 

I 
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k 
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where  lead  confvficm  may  be  expeded,  a&d  vft 
will  get  to  the  feafide  at  Poitfmouth,  and  fo  coaft 
away  to  our  old  quarters. 

The  worft  i^,  it  will,  before  yoar  letters  reacfc 
me,  be  a  full  fortnight  at  leaft  ;  but  never  mind, 
every  Ibul  one  meets  will  be  able  to  give  general 
accounts,  and  for  partkulairt  we  may  wait-^or 
make  more  hafte,  if  to  wait  Aould  proi^e  toa  dii 
ficult.    I  am  at  all  times  and  places. 


I 


Dear  Sik^ 
Tour  moft  faithful  fervanf, 

L.   a   THRALE. 


I  wrote  you  a  long  letter  this  momine,  or 
more  properly  yefter  morning,  and  faid  we 
were  going  to  Briftol,  but  you  muil  not 
mind  that. 


^.  :  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXLIL 


To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  June  10,  17S0. 


Y 


O  U  have  ere  now  heard  and  read  enough  to 
convince  you,  that  we  have  had  fomething  to  fuf- 
ifer,  and  fomething  to  fear,  and  therefore  I  think 
it  neceffary  to  quiet  the  folicitude  which  you  un- 
doubtedly feel,  by  telling  you  that  our  calamities 
and  terrors  are  now  at  an  end.  The  foldiers  are 
ftationed  fo  ^$  to  be  every  where  within  call ; 
there  is  no  longer  any  body  of  rioters,  and  the  in- 
dividuals are  hunted  to  their  holes,  and  led  to 
prifon;  the  ^eots  aiTe  iafe  and  quiet;*  Lord 
George  was  laft  night  fent  to  the  Tower.  Mr, 
John  Wilkes  was  this  day  with  a  party  of  foldiers 
in  my  neighbourhood,  to  feize  the  publiflier  of  a 
{editiow  paper.  Every  body  walks,  and  eats,  and 
Qsops  in  fecurity.  But  the  hiflory  «of  the  laft 
week  would  fill  you  with  amazement,  it  is  with^ 
but  aay  modem  example* 

Several  chapels  have  been  delboyed,  and  (eve- 
nl  inofienfive  Paptfts  have  been  phindered,  but 
the  high  fport  was.  to  bura  the  jails.  This  wa«  a 
gcKKl  rabble  tiick.  The  debtors  and  the  cri«iinals 
were  all  fet  at  liberty ;  but  of  the  criminals,  a^ 
Las  always  happened,  many  ate  already  retaken, 
and  two  pirates  have  fiirrendered  chiemfelve^,  and 
it  is  expedked  that  they  will  be  pardoned. 

6oTernmQ^t  now  afts  again  with  its  proper 
£o9rce ;  aad  we  are  all  again  under  th6  prot^ioi^. 
of  the  King  and  the  law.    I,  diottght  that  it  would 

be 
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.♦•^ 


.^  .     *» 


108      LETTERS   TO   AND    FROM 

be  ?igreeable  to  you  and  my  mafter  to  have  my 
teftimony  to  the  publick  fecurity ;  and  that  you 
would  ileep  more  quietly  "lyhfen  I  told  you  that  you 
are  fafe, 

I  am,  deareft  Lady, 


Your,  ^c. 


LETTER    CCXLIIL 


•       To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  London,  June  12,  1780. 

l\hL  19  well,  and  all  is  likely  to  continue  well. 
The  ftreets  are  all  quiet,  and  the  houfes  are  all  fafe. 
This  is  atrue  anfwer  to  the  firft  enquiry  which  ob- 
trudes itfelf  upon  your  tongue  at  the  reception  of 
a  letter  from  London.  The  publick  has  efcaped 
a  very  heavy  cal2(mity.  The  rioters  attempted  the 
Bank  on  Wednefday  night,  but  in  no  great  num- 
ber ;  and  like  other  thieves,  with  no  great  refo- 
lution.  Jack  Wilkes  headed  the  party  that  drove 
therti  away.  It  is  agreed,  that  if  they  had  feized 
the  Bank  on  Tuefday,  at  the  height  of  the  panicky 
^'ji-  il  when  no  refiftance  had  been  prepared,  they  might 
have  carried  irrecoverably  away  whatever  they  had 
found.  Jack,  who  was  always  zealous  for  order 
and  decency,  declares,  ths^t  if  he  be  trufted  wiHx 

power. 
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power,  he  will  not  leave  a  rioter  alive.  There  is 
however  now  no  longer  any  need  of  heroifm  or 
bloodihed  ;  no  blue  riband  is  any  longer  worn. 

'  called  on  Friday  at  Mrs.  Gardiner's,  to 

fee  how  fhe  efcaped  or  what  Ihe  fuffered  ;  and  told 
her,  that  fhe  had  herfelf  too  much  afflidion  with- 
in  doors,  to  take  much  notice  of  the  diflurbances 
without.  A 

It  was  furely  very  happy  that  ypu  and  Mn 
Thrale  were  away  in  the  tumult ;  yoti  could  have 
done  nothing  better  than  has  been  done,  and  mud 
have  felt  much  terrour  which  your  abfence  has 
fpared  you. 

We  have  accounts  here  of  great  violences  com* 
mitted  by  the  Proteftants  at  Bath ;  and  of  the 
demolition  of  the  mafshoufe.  We  have  feen  fo 
much  here,  that  we  are  very  credulous. 
i  Pray  tell  Mifs  Burney  that  Mr.  Hutton  called 
on  me  yefterday,  and  fpoke  of  her  with:  praife  j 
not  profufe,  but  very  fincere,  juft  as  I  do.  And 
tell  Queeney,  that  if  (he  does  not  write  oftener, 
I  will  try  to  forget  her.  There  are  other  pretty 
girls  -that  perhaps  I  could  get,  if  I  were  not  con- 
ftant  .  - 

My  Lives  go  on  but  flowly.  I  hope  to  add 
fome  to  them  this  week.  I  wifli  they  were  well 
done. 

Thus  far  I  had  written  when  I  received  your 
letter  of  battle  and  conflagration.  You  certainly 
do  right  in  retiring ;  for  who  can  guefs  the  caprice 
of  the  rabble  ?  My  mafter  and  Queeney  are  dear 
people  for  not  being  frighted,  and  you  and  Burney 
are  dear  people  for  being  frighted.  I  wrote  to  yoai 
a  letter  of  intelligence  and  confoiation ;  whigh,  if 
you  ftaid  for  it,  you  had  on  Saturday ;  and  I 
wrote  another  on  Saturday,  which  perhaps  may 
follow  you  from  Bath,  with  fome  atchievement  of 
John  Wilkes. 

I  Do 


•  » 


•  % « 
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Do  not  be  diflurbed ;  all  danger  here  in  wp^ 
paredtly  over  v  but  a  littk  agtt^oa  ftill  contiaues^ 
We  frighten  one  another  trith  feventy  thoufaad 
Scots  to  come  hither  with  the  Dukes  of  Gordon 
and  Aigyle,  and  eat  us,  and  haog  us^  or  drOwi£ 
BS }.  bat  we  are  ail  at  quiet. 

1  am  glad^  though  I  hardly  koow  why,  thu  f<m 
are  gone  to  Brighchelmftone  rather  than  to  Bri& 
toi.  You  are  fomewfaat  nearer  home,  and  I  may 
perhaps  come  to  fee  you.  Brighthelntfteoie  wiu 
ibon  begin  to  be  peopled,  and  Mr.  Thnile  IoTel» 
the  place;  and  you  will  fee  Mr.  Scrafe;  and 
though  I  am  forry  that  you  fhould  be  fo  out-* 
yageoufly  unroofted^  I  think  that  Bath  hat  had  you 
long  enough. 

Of  the  commotions'  at  Bath  diere  has  beeti  tailt 
here  all  day.  An  expreis  muiii:  have  been  fent  ^ 
fer  the  report  arrived  many  hours  before  the  poft, 
at  leaft  beifore  the  diftribution  of  the  lett^s.  Thts^ 
report  I  mentioned  in  the  firft  part,  of  my  letter^ 
while  I  was  yet  uncertain  of  the  faft. 

When  it  is  known  that  the  riot^s  are  quelled 
in  London,  their  fpirit  will  fink  in  every  oth^r 
place,  and  little  more  mifchief  will  be  done. 

«        • 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 


Your,  &fr. 


'  n^    ••  • 
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LETTER    CCXLIV. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAREST  Madam,  London,  June  14,  1780. 


E 


VERT  tJung  here  is  fafe  and  quiet.  This  is 
the  firft  thing  to  be  told ;  and  this  I  told  in  my 
laft  letter  directed  to  Brighthelmftone.  There  has 
indeed  been  an  univerfal  panick,  from  which  the 
King  was  the  firft  that  recovered.  Without  the 
concurrence  of  his  minifters,  or  the  ailifiance  of 
the  civil  ma^flxate,  he  put  the  foldiers  in  motion, 
and  faved  tne  town  from  calamities^  fuch  as  a 
rabble's  government  mufl  naturally  produce. 

Now  you  are  at  eafe  about '  the  publick,  I  may 
tell  you  diat  I  am  not  well ;  I  have  had  a  cold  and 
cough  fome  time^  but  it  is  grown  fo  bad,  that 
yefterday  I  failed  and  was  blooded,  and  to^^day 
took  phyfick  and  dined :  but  neither  fading,  nor 
bleeding,  nor  dinner,  nor  phyfick,  have  yet  made 
me  welt 

No  {boner  was  the  danger  over,  than  the  people 
of  the  Borouj^b  found  out  how  foolifh  it  was  to  be      .'•  "  ^ 
afraid,  and  formed  themfelves  into  four  bodies         "  ( 
for  the  defence  of  the  place ;  through  which  they 
now  march  morning  and  evening  in  a  martial     :,  -^ 
manner.  ►  ^^ 

I  am  glad  to  find  that  Mr.  Thrale  continues  to 
grow  better ;.  if  he  is  well*,  I  hope  we  ihall  be  alt 
well :  but  I  am  very  weary  of  my  cough,  though 
I  have  had  much  worfe. 


it...u: 


I  am,,  fsfc. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXLV. 


To  Mrs,  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM>  London,  June  15,  1780. 

Xu  AST  night  I  told  you  that  I  was  not  well ; 
and  though  you  have  much  elfe  to  think  on,  per- 
haps you  may  be  willing  enough  to  hfear,  that  by 
the  help  of  an  opiatp,  I  think  myfelf  better  to- 
day. *       :'  '     ' '. 

Whether  I  am  or  am  not  better,  the  town  is 
quiet,  and  every  body  fleeps  in  quiet,  except  a 
few  who  pleafe  themfelves  with  guarding  us  now 
the  danger  is  over.  Perkins  feems  to  have  ma- 
naged with  great  dexterity.  Every  body,  I  be- 
lieve, now  fees,  that  if  the  tumult  had  been  op- 
pofed  immediately,  It  had  been  immediately  fup- 
prefled ;  and  we  are  therefore  now  better  provided 
againft  an  infurreftion,  than  if  none  had  hap. 
pened. 

I  hope  you^  and  Mafter,   and  Queeney,  and 

Burney,  are  all  well.     I  was  contented  laft  night 

to  fend  an  excufe  to  Vefey,  and  two  days  ago 

\  *  *         another  to  Mrs.  Horneck  ;  you  may  think  I  was 

bad,  if  you  thought  about  it ;  and  why  fhould 

you  not  think  about  me  who  am  fo  often  thinking 

;. '.    about  you,  and  your  appurtenances?'   But  there  is 

'  y.  '     no  gratitude  in  this  world. 


•/• 


<       « 


But  I  could  tell  you,  Doris,  if  I  would  ; 
And  fince  you  treat  me  fo,  methinks  I  ibould. 

So  fings  the  fublime  and  pathetick  Mr.  Walfli, 
Well !  and  I  will  tell  you  too.     Among  the  he- 
roes  of  the  Borough,  who  twice  a-day  peram- 
bulate. 


«    / 


m.  SAMUEL  JOHNSON,         iij 

bulate,  or  perequitate  High-ftreet  and  the  Clink, 
rides  that  renowned  and  redoubted  knight.  Sir 
Richard  Hotham.  There  is  magnanimity,  which 
defies  every  danger  -that  it  pad,  and  publick  fpi- 
rit,  that  (lands  fentinel  over  property  that  he  does 
not  own.  Tell  me  no  more  of  the  felf-devoted 
Decii,  or  of  the  leap  of  Curtius.  Let  Fame  talk 
henceforward  with  all  her  tongues  of  Hotham  the 
Hatmaker. 

I  was  laft  week  at  Renny's  converfatione^  ai^d 
Reniiy  got  bet  TO^tapr^ttj  well  iUle^ ;  And  iKore 
were  Mr«F  Ord,  mi  -  Mrs.:  Horneck,  and  Mrs. 
Bunbi^y^  wd  other  illuilrioiis  names^  and  much 
would  jKK>r  Reimy  haf  e  given  to  have  had  Mrs. 
Thralo  (QO9  and  Qn^ji4j  and  Bumey :  but  hu- 
man hftppixi^s  ifi  fieveit  pdr$e£k;  there  Is  always 
uw  vHide.  4^/v«^»  ai  Jtfmncmtm  oasipbined^  thss^ 
iaibfae  cfk^j^  v»id  left.aktng  ia  die  breaft. 
Renny  is  going  to  Ramfgate ;  and  thus  the  world 
drops  away»  aAd  I  api  }eft  in  the  fultr^  towli^  to 
fee  the  fun  m  the  €rab^  ^n4  perhaps  in.  tSte  lion, 
while  you  ure  paddliAg  wiHi  the  Nereids* 


I  am,  ^c. 


*  t 


»  • 
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LETTER    CCXLVL 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM.  WednelHay,  June  ai,  1780. 


No 


W  you  come  to  a  fettled  place  I  have  fome 
inclination  to  write  to  you ;  for  in  writing  after 
you  there  wa»  no  pleafure.  All  is  quiet ;  and  that 
quietnefs  is  now  more  likely  to  continue  than  if 
it  had  never  been  difturbedv  's  cafe,  if  it 

be  not  affe&ed,  is  ridiculous  ;  but  there  is  in  the 
world  much  tendernefs  where  there  is  no  misfor- 
tune, and  much  courage  where  there  is  no  dan- 

My  ck>ld  is  grown  better,  but  is  not  quite  well, 
nor  bad  enough  now  to  be  complained  of.  I  wifh 
I  had  been  with  you  to  fee  .the  Ifle  of  Wight ;  but 
I  (hall  perhaps  go  fome  time  without  you,  and 
then  we  fhall  be  even. 

What  you  told  me  of  Mr.  Middleton  frighted 
me ;  but  I  am  (till  of  my  old  opinion,  that  a 
femivegetable  diet  will  keep  all  well.  I  have  dined 
on  Monday  and  to-day  only  on  peas. 

1  fuppofe  the  town  grows  empty,  for  I  have  no 
invitations  ;  and  I  begin  to  wifli  for  fomething,  I 
hardly  know  *  what : .  but  I  (hould  like  to  move 
when  every  body  is  moving  ;  and  yet  I  purpofe  to 
ftay  till  the  work  is  done,  which  I  take  little  care 
to  do.     Sic  labitur  atas. 

The  world  is  full  of  troubles.     Mrs. 

has  jufl:  been  with  me  to  get  a  chirurgeon  to  her 
daughter ;  the  girl  that  Mrs.  Cumins  rejeded, 
who  has  received  a  kick  from  a  horfe,  that  has 

broken 
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broken  five  fore-teeth  en  the  upper  fyle.  The 
world  is  likewife  full  of  efcapes ;  had  the  blow 
been  a  lit'tle  harder  it  had  killed  her. 

It  was  a  twelvemonth  laft  Sunday  fince  the  con- 
vuliions  in  my  breail  left  me.  I  hope  1  was  thank- 
ful when  I  recolle^ed  it :  by  removing  that  dif* 
order,  a  great  improvement  was  made  in  the  en- 
joyment of  life.  I  am  now  as  well  as  men  at  my 
age  can  expe£b  to  be,  and  I  yet  think  I  fhall  be 
better. 

I  have  had  with  me  a  brother  of ,  a 

<Spani(h  merchant,  whom  the  war  has  driven  from 
his  relidence  at  Valencia;  he  is  gone  to  fee  his 
irieads,  and  will  find  Scotland  but  a  forry  place 
after  twelve  years  refidence  in  a  happier  climate.— • 
lie  is  a  very  agreeable  man,  and  fpeaks  no 
Scotch. 

Keep  mafter  to  his  diet,  and  tell  him  that  his 
ill-willers  are  very  unwilling  to  think  that  he  can 
ever  (it  more  in  parliament,,  but  by  caution  and 
refolution  he  may  fee  many  parliaments.  Pay  my 
refpe£is  to  Queeney  and  Bumey.  Living  fo  apart 
we  (hall  get  no  credit  by  our  (Indies ;  but  I  hope 
to  fee  you  all  again  fome  time.  Do  not  let  i|iepa* 
ration  make  us  forget  one  another. 


I  am,  &£. 


^..  . 


•  • 


#»  ' 
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To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  fi. 


DEAR  Nf  ADAM,         -  .  J*oodo«.  }u]j  j^  1780.  * 

You  are  too  Ijappv  for  any  body  but  yourfdf 
to  travel  in  ftich  -pretty  coriiMify,  and  Ica^'ev^ 
dung  fafe  behina  yon^'  and"ft^d  every  thliig  Well 
whe^  you  arrive;  ^nd  yet  I  queftlbn  if  yoti  are 
quite  contenteci,  though  fevery  body  envies  yon. . 
Keep  my  njafter  tight  m  his  geers,  for  if  he  breaks 
loofe  the  mifchief  wiH  be  very  exterifive. 
Your  account  of  Mr.  S- ^nd  of  Mifs  O 


U  verv  nUftinebply  rl  -  v?ifh  them  both  their  ^.. 
per  relief  from  tjieir'  fevetal  tnkliidies.  But  1  'aiti 
glaxl  that  Chieetiey  conAiues  \fell ;'  artd  Tiqpeffifc 
vnYl  ftot  beloo  rigcmKis  VftTi  ^e  ytmngdheSj  b« 
allow  t^rem  to  be  happy  Aeir  pwn  vrzj\  far  what 
better  Way  ^  ill  tJiey  evTci*  find  ?  ;     '  '    .  . 

C'eft  que  Penfent  toujqurs  eft  bomme }  T  \ 
C'eft  que  Thomme  eft  tojotirs  enfant.^ 

I  have  not  feen  or  dcuie  much  fmce  I  had  the 
misfortune  of  feeing  you  go  a>^ay.  I  was  one 
night  at  Burney's.  There  were  Pepys,  and  there 
were  Mrs.  Ord,  and  Paradife,  and  Hoole,  and 
Dr.  Dunbar  of  Aberdeen,  and  I  know  not  how 
^^y  more.     And  Pepys  and  I  had  all  the  talk. 

To-day  called  on  me  the  Dean  of  Hereford, 
who  fays  that  the  barley-harveft  is  likely  to  be  very 
abundant.  There  is  fomething  for  our  confolation* 

Don't  forget  that  I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  S^c. 
-   'T  LETTER 
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To.  Mr*.    ,T-  H  R  A  L  £. 

DEAR   MADAM,  London,  July  io»  1780. 

rk  .    ..    ■  

F  Mrl  Thrale  eats  but  hatf '  his  aftial  cjtrantity, 
he  Can  har<fly  eat  tqo  much.  It  were  better  how- 
ever to  have  forae  ryle,  and  fome  fecurity.  Laft 
week  I  iiaw  'flefli  but  twice^  and  I  fhlfik  filh  oliee, 
'the.T£ft  was  peafe,  *  ,r  ' 
•  Yo\i  ixff  divdidy  yourlay,  left  f  ^xJtenn^te  my- 
fcLf.  too  fall,  ajld  are  an  enemy  16  Violence  :  but 
ilid  you  Bever  hear  iior  read,  deaf  Ajjidaiti,  thalt 
ev^erymanhas.fiis  g^^ius^  and  that  the  gr^t  fule 
by.  which. aU  eJ^ceUehce  Is  attained,^  and  all  fuccdis 
pxocu^'ed,  X^  to  fpllgw  geriiiu  j  aiid  hare  you  n6t 
obferverf  In  all  o.ur  con verfatioiii  that  my  genitu 
i8.-always  in  exttemesri  that  1  aiil  very  iioiiy,  or 
very  meilLj  very  glopmy,  or  very  merry;  very 
ibur,  or  very  kiiid  ?^  And  would  you  have  nie 
Cfofe  my.^aw,  when  it  leads  ftid  fometimes  to 
voracity  and  fometimes  to  abftiiience  ?  You  know 
.that  the  oracle  faid  follow  your  gehim.  Whtft  we 
gjrt  pgether  again^  (but  when  alas  Will  thit  be?) 
ypp  cai>  manage  me^  and  fpare  nie  the  TdHcitude 
of.  m^uaging  myfolfc 

Poor  Mifs  0 — —  called  on  mt*  oti  Saturday, 
with  that  fond  and  tender  application  which  is 
natural  to  mifery,  when  it  looks  to  every  body  for 
that  help  which  nobody  cap  give,  I  wa^  malted  ; 
and  foodied  and  counfelled  her  as  well  as^  I  Could, 
and  am  to  vifit  her  to-morrow. 


She 


•  .  «' 


I 
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She  gave  a  very  honourable  account  of  my 
dear  Queeney ;  and  fays  of  my  matter,  that  fhe 
thinks  his  manner  and  temper  more  altered  than 
his  looks,  but  of  this  alteration '(he  could  give  no 
particular  account;  and  all  that  fhe  could  fay 
.  ended  in  this,  that  he  is  now  fleepy  in  the  mom* 
ing.  I  do  not  wonder  at  the  fcantinefs  of  her 
narratipn,  ihe  is  too  bufy  within  to  turn  her  eyes 
abroad, 

I  am  glad  that  Pepys  is  come,  but  hope  that  re- 
folute  temperance  will  make  him*  unneceffary.'  I 
doubt  he  can  do  jip  good  to  poor  Mr.  Scrafe. 

I  ftay  at  home  to  work,  and  yet  do  not  work 

diligently ;  nor  can  tell  when  I  (hall  have  done, 

nor  perhapj;  does  any  boc^y  btit  myfelf  willi  me  to 

have  done;  for  what  canthiey  hope  I  fliall  do  ^),et- 

ter  ?  yet  I  wiih  the  work  was  over,  and  I  was  at 

liberty*    And    what    would  I  do  if  I   was    at 

liberty?  Would  I  go  to  Mr$.  Afton' and  Mrsl 

Porter,  apji  fe^  the  old  places,  and  figh- to  find 

that  my  old  friends  are  gone  ?  Would  I  recal 

plans  ot  life  which  I  never  brought  iiito  practice, 

and  hopes   of  excellence  which  I  once  prefumed, 

and  never  have  attained  ?  Would  I  cotiipare  what 

I  now  am  with  what  I  qnce  cxpefted  to  have  been  ? 

Is  it  reafonable  to  wifti  for  fucreeftions  of  Ih'ame* 

and  opportunities  of  lorrow  J 

If  yottpleafe,  Madam,^  we  will  have  an  end  of 
this,  and  contrive  fopie  other  wifhes.  I  wilh  I 
had  you  in  an  evening,  and  t 'wi(h  I  had  you  in  a 
morning;  and  I  wifli  I  coiiM  have  a  little  talk, 
^nd  fee  a  little  frolick^  For  fill  this  I  mutt  ttay, 
but  life  will  not  ftay.       ' 

I  will  end  my  letter  and  go  ^o  Blackihore^s  life, 
V         when  I  have  told  you  that 

T  am,  t^i\ 

LETTER 
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To  Mrs.  T  H  RALE. 


DEAR  MADAM.  .    LondoQ.Julyar,  1789. 

And  thus  it  is,  ^adam,  that  you  ferve  me. 
After  haying  kept  me  a  "whole  week  hoping  and 
hoping,    and  wondering   and  wondering,  what  *    *. 

could  have  flopped  your  hand  from  writing, 
comes  a  letter  to  tell  me,  that  I  fufFer  by  my 
own  fault.  As  if  I  might  not  correipond 
with  my  Queeney,  and  we  might  not  tell  one 
another  our  minds  about  politicks  or  mo- 
rals, or  anv  thing  elfe,  C^eeney  and  I  are  both  "*^ 
fteady,  and  may  be  fruftcd ;  we  are  none  of  thf 
giddy  gabblers,  we  thmk  before  we  fpeak. 

I  am  afraid  that  I  (hall  hardly  Imd  my  way  this 
fummer  into  the  country,  though  the  number  of 
my  Lives  now  grows  life.  I  will  fpnd  you  two 
little  volumes  in  a  few  days. 

As  the  Workmen  af  6'  ftill  at  Streatham,  there  is 
no  likelihood  of  feeing  you  and  my  mafler  in  any 
(horfltime  j  but  let  my  mailer  be  whei-e  he  will  fo 
he  be  well.     I  am  ijot,  I  believe,  any  fatter  than  •  \ 

when  you  faw  me,  and  hope  to  keep  corpulence 
away  i  for  I  am  fo  lightfome  and  fo  airy,  and  can 
fo  walk,  you  would  talk  of  it  if  you  were  to  fee  ^ 

me.'  I  do  not  always  fleep  well ;  but  I  have  no 
pain  nor  ficknefs  in  the  night.  Perhaps  I  only 
Qeep  ill  becaufe  I  am  too  long  a-bed.  ' 

{  ^ined  yell^rday  at  Sir  Jofhua's  with  Mrs. 
Cbolmoncjely,.  and  flie  told  me,  I  was  the  bed 
critick  in  the  world  ;  and  I  told  her,  that  nobpdy 
'  in  the  world  cquld  iudge  like  her  of  the  merit  of . 
^  crjtick. 

On 


*  > 
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On  Sunday  I  was  with  Dr.  Lawrence  and  bis 

two  fifters-in-law,  tg  dine  with   Mr.  G at 

Putney.  The  Doctor  caiiapt  he«r  ki  a  coach  bet- 
ter than  in  a  room,  and  it  was  but  a  dull  day ; 
only  I  faw  two  crpwnbird^,  paltry  creatures,  and 
a  red  curlew. 

Every  body  is  gone  out  of  town,  only  I  am 
left  behind,  aft^  know  not  when  I  ihalj  fee  either 
Naiad  or  Drvad ;  however,,  it  is  as  it  haj^  qoiA- 
itldtllj^  been,  I  have  ho 'complaint  to  make  but  of 
myletf.  1  have  been  idle,  ajid  of  idlihcj^  can  ccme 
HbgoodABfs.  .       .-        .. 

Mrs.  Wiiljams  was  frighted  from  London  as  you 
^ef  e  frightisd/from  Bath.  $he  is  come  back,  as 
Ihe  thiols,  better.'  Mrs.  Defnioulins  has  a  dif- 
oftter  refcirifeling  ah  .?ifthma ;  v^hich  I  am  for  cur- 
ing 'with  calomel  stnd  j^ap,  but  Mr.  Levet  treats 
if  with  anUmoniaf  wine,  Mr/  Levet  keeps  on  his 
legs  ftout,  and  walks,  Jt  IrUppofe,  ten  ^ile;  a:day. 
.  I  ftick  pretty. well  to  ^if  j,  Md.dyirie  my.'jnafler 
iSiiay  be  told* of  it}. Jfor  no!- man  fai^  oftquer  thaa 
he^  that  the  fefs  w^  ecU  th?  heiicn 

Poor  ,   after  ha.ying;^  thro^ii!awa,Y  Xoxd 

-—*&  patronage  and  tKreis'hupclre^  ayeaf,  nas  had 
another  dilappointfnent.  H^  ,procur«d  a  recoip.- 
mendation  irpm  t'OrJ.  ,\  '■^Jci  ^he  Gpyemor  of 
jamaiga;,  but  to  niaKe  this  tifeful,  fom'ething  was 
to  be  done  by  the  Birtiop'.of  London^  which  hasi 
been  refufed*  Thus,  is  tji^e  W^VId  filled  with  Tfope 
and  fear^^ '  ^nd  Urugglei  and  difappointnxenti'  * 

Pray  do  you  never  aci4 ^9  th^oth^r y-eicfitions, 
any  dimihutioi^  of  yoftr  KJiodneft^  for,  Wadam^ 


'If 
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To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MADAM,  London,  Auguil  i,  1780. 

I  HAD  your  letter  about  Mr/S— —  and  Mifi 

0  ■■  *  ;  but  there  was  notbing  to  uhkh  I  had 
any  anfwer,  or  to  which  any  anfwer  could  b€ 
made. 

This  afternoon  Dr.  Lawrence  drank  tea,  and, 
as  he  always  does,  afked  about  Mr.  Thrale ;  I  told 
him  how  well  he  was  when  I  heard  ;  and  he  does 
not  eat  too  much,  faid  the  Do£tor ;  I  faid,  not 
often ;  and  the  return  was,  that  he  wb&  i^  that 
cafe  ihouid  once  eat  too  much,  might  eat  no  more. 

1  keep  my  rule  very  well ;  and,  I  think,  continue 
to  grow  better. 

Tell  my  pretty  dear  Queeaey,  that  when  we 
meet  again,  we  will  have,  at  leaft  for  fome  time, 
two  leffons  in  a  day.  I  love  her,  and  think  on 
her  when  1  am  alone ;  hope  we  (hall  be  very  hap- 
py together,  and  mind  ous  books. 

Now  Auguft  and  Autumn  axe  bi^gun,  atid  the 
Virgin  takes  poiTeflion  of  the  fky.  Will  the  Vir- 
gin do  any  thing  for  a  man  of  feventy  ?  I  have  a 
gteat  mind  to^  end  my  work  under  the  Virgin. 

1  havefeAt¥wo  volumes  to  Mr.  Perkins  to  be 
fent  to  you,,  and  beg  you  to  fend  them  bac  k  as 
tik>n  as  you  have  all  done  with  them.  I  let  the  firll 
^ohimi  get  to  the  Reynolds's,  and  could  never  get 
it  again.  ••   -  •" '   ' 

1  fent  to  Lord  Weftcote  about  his  brother's  life, 
but  he  fays  he  knows  not  whom  to  employ  ;  and 

is 


^^ 
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is  fure  I  (hall  do  him  no  injury.  There  is  an  in- 
genious fcheme  to  fave  a  day's  work,  or  part  of 
a  day,  utterly  defeated.  Then  what  avails  it  to 
be  wife  ?  The  plain  and  the  artful  man  muil  both 
do  their  own  work.— But  1  thipk  I  have  got  a  life 
of  Dr.  Young. 

Sufy  and  Sophy  have  had  a.  fine  Summer ;  it  is 
a  comfort  to  think  that  fomebody  is  happy.  And 
they  make  verfes,  and  a6t  plays. 

Mrs.  Montague  is,  I  think,  in  town,  and  has 
fent  Mrs.  Williafhs  her  annuity ;  but  I  hear  no« 
thing  from  her,  but  I  may  be  coiitent^d  if  I  hear 
from  you,  for 

I  am,  £sf^. 


»^»yp^>^!^9^j$:}^H4<^ 
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To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  Augua  8,  1780. 

VV  HAT  do  you  fcold  fo  for  about  Gran^ 

ville*s  life ;  do  you  not  fee  that  the  appendage 

neither  gains  rior  faves  any  thing  to  me?     I  ftiall 

'^      have  Young's  life  given  me,  to  fpite.  you. 

-^^  Methinks  it  was  pity  to  fend  the  girls  to  fehool;  - 

'•*^^     they  have  indeed  had  a  fine  vacatio?,  dear  love^ 

,,T'    but  if  it  had  been  longer  it  had  been  ftill  finfr,    :. 

.:*  .  Did  Mader  read  my  books  ?     You  fi*y  nothing 

of  him  in  this  letter;  but  I  hope  he  is  well,  and 

growing 
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growing  every  day  nearer  to  perfed  health.  When 
do  you  think  of  coming  home  ? 

1  have  not  yet  perfuaded  myfelf  to  work,  and 
therefore  know  not  when  my  work  will  be  done. 
Tet  I  have  a  mind  to  fee  Lichfield.  Dr.  Taylor 
feems  to  be  well.  He  has  written  to  me  without 
a  fyllable  of  his  lawfuit. 

You  have  heard  in  the  papers  how  •  *  ♦  is 
come  to  age ;  I  have  enclofad  a  fliort  fong  of  con- 
gratulation,  which  you  muft  not  fliow  to  any 
body.  It  is  odd  that  it  (hould  come  into  any  bo- 
dy'5  head.  I  hope  you  will  read  it  with  candour; 
it  is,  I  believe,  one  of  the  author's  firft  eflays  in 
that  way  0/  writing,  and  a  beginner  is  always  to 
be  treated  with  tchdemefs. 

My  two  g^tlew^men  are^  both  complaining. 
Mrs.  Defmoufins  mid  a  mind  of  Dr.- Turton ;  I 
fent  for  him,  und  he  has  prefcrib^d  for  Mrs.  Wil- 
liams, but  I  do  not  find  that  he  promifes  himfelf 
much  credit  from  either  of  them. 

I  hope  it  will  not  be  long  before  I  fhall  have 
another  little  vokime  for  you,  and  (lill  there  will 
be  work  undone.  If  it  were  not  for  thefe  Lives, 
I  think  I  pould  not  forbear  coming  to  look  at  you, 
.  now  you  have  room  for  me*  But  I  flill  think  to 
flay  till  I  have  cleared  my  hands, 

Queeney  is  not  good.  .She  feldom  writes  to 
roe,  and  yet  I  Jpve  her,  and  I  love  you  all,  for 

•    < 

1  am,  &V. 


K 
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LETT  £  ft    .CCLir. 

'  .... 

To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  £. 

I 

1  HOPE  my  deafT  Queeney^s  fufpicions  itt 
groundlefs.  Wl^enever  any  alteration  of  manner 
bappemiy  I  believe  a  fmali  cajtl^rtick  will  fet  all 
righU  J* 

I  hope  you  have  no  deiign  .oi.fteafing  away  to 
ItaJf  before  the  ele£iion,  nor  of  leaving  me  be- 
hind yov;  though  t  am  not.  only  Seventy >  b^t 
Seventy-one*  Could  not  you  let  me  loTe  a  year 
hi  romid  numbers  ?  Sweetly^  iweet)y,  fmgs  Dr. 
Swift, 

Some  dire  misfbrtiine  to  pprtcnd  .*. 
No  enemy  can  match  a  friencl.  . 

But  whsif  if  I  am  Seventy-two  ?  1  timettAit 
Sulp^tius  fay$  of  Saiht  Mattltt  (^ow  ^t*s  above 
your  reading)  E/l  dnlntus  viScff  dri^orurny  ^tjinet- 
futiccdere  nefcmsi^ ,  JWafdl  me  tlhgt  aVrtOng  your 
ybung  folks.  If  ybh  try  fo  pla^ii  hie,,  I  (hall  tell 
you  that,  according  tp  Galen,  life  begins  to  de* 
jcline  from  Thirtj-five.^ 

But  as  we  go  oflF,  others  come  on:  Queeney*8 
laft  letter  was  very  pretty.  What  a  hufley  (he  is 
to  write  fo  feldom.  She  has  no  events,  dien  let 
^7'i»  *  ber  write  fentiment  as  you  and  I  do  j  and  fenti- 
'    *  ■''     ment  you  know  is  inexhauflible. 

If  you  want  events,  here  is  Mr.  Levet  juft  come 
in  at  fourfcore  from  a  walk  to  Hampftead,  eight 
miles,  in  Auguft,    This/  however,  is  all  that  1 

have 
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bav^  to  t^l  you^  except  that  I  have  three  bunches 
^.  grapes  on  a  vine  in  my  garden ;  at  leaft,  this 
il  all  th^Cl  i^ill  opw  tell  of  ^y  garden. 

3pth  my  femi^  are  ill,  both  y^  ill ;  Mr$, 
Defmoulins  thought  that  (he  wiihed  for  Dn  Tur-f 
ton ;  and  I  fent  for  him,  and  then  took  him  to 
Mrs.  Williams,  and  he  prefcribes  for  both,  though 
without,  mueh  hope  cf  benefiting  either.  Yet 
phyfick  has  its  powers  :  you  fee  that  I  am  better; 
and  Mr.  Shaw  will  maintain,  that  he  and  I  faved 
my  maftei^.  But  if  he  is  to  live  always  away 
from  us,  what  did  we  get  by  faving  him  ?  If  we 
cannot  live  together,  let  us  hear  ;  when  I  have  no 
letter  from  Bnghthelmfton,  think  how  I  fret,  and 
write  oftener ;  you  write  to  thk  body  and  to  that, 
and  nobody  loves  you  like 

Your,  bfc. 


■'»o»»o»»»!aig?^K«^«c<u«>.. 
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m 

Ta    Mrs..  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

* 

t 

DEAR  MADAM»  '      Aoguft  «8,  1780. 

X  LOST  no  tun^,  aad  have  endofed  our  con- 
veirfation.  You  write  of  late  very  feldom.  I  wiih 
you  would  wrjte  upau/ubj^cis  i  any  thing  to  ]iL€ep 
alive.  You  have  your  beaux,  and  your  flatterers^ 
and  h^re  ^m  ^gr  I  lR>rced  to  flatter  fnyielf  ^  and 
any  gopd  of  myfelf  I  am  no;  v^y  e^y  ta  believe^ 

fo 


a;  • 
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fo  that  I  really  live  but  a  fony  life.  What  fliall 
I  iio  with  Lyttleton's  life  ?  I  can  make  a  ihort  life, 
and  a  Ihort  criticifm,  and  conclude.  Why  did  not 
you  13ce  Collins^  and  Gay,  and  Blackniofe,  aft, 
well  as  Akeniide  ? 


I  am,  Madam^ 


Your,  &c. 


■^■*»»  »V»»»»»SBS<ft^<^«^<  <  "  "^ 


I 
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Mrs.   THRALE   to  Dr.   JOHNSON. 

« 

Aoguft  2d; 


WILL  try,  ray  dear  ^ Sir,  to  make  you  fome 
amends,  by  writing  at  lead  one  very  long  letter; 
but  indeed  I  can  think  only  of  one  thing,  whatever 
I  xnzyfay. 

Do  you  recoiled  our  laughing  fifteen  years  ago 
at  a  gawkee  girl  of  feventeen  r  who,  when  her 
toaft  was  called  for  at  a  city  table  crowded  with 
coarfe  men — they  were  drinking  fentiments — ^k 
tj?     not,  fays  (he,  this  a  pretty  hesXih—What  we  think  m 
;f       mo/l^  and  talk  onleaji.     I  am  come  pretty  much  to 
vf^V'*V*.    hcrca{e  :  for  it  is  not  right  to  fpeak'of  that  which 
never  foils  to  keep  preffing  upon  my  fpirits,  and 
preying  upon  my  mind.     Without  frequent  bleed- 
ings, tnere  .is  however  danger  on  one  fide,  and 
-  •  2  by 
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by  bleeding  frequently,  we  induce  as  certain  a 
danger  on  the  other.— We  had  a  vifit  yefterday 

frotn-  Mr.  R ;  whom  perhaps  you  remember, 

perhaps  not :  but  our  morning  converfation  with 
him  will  not  be  eafily  forgotten  by  me,  I  thought 
it  would  drive  me  wild  upon  the  fpot.  In  fuch  a 
cafe,  can  there  be  any  fears  of  my  Jlealing  away 
to  Italy  without  you  ?  when  I  fiiould  not  think  you, 
nor  twenty  mort  fuch  friends  if  I  could  find  them, 
fufficient  to  guard  us  from  the  hazard  of  wild  ex- 
ploits. Whoever  isfick,  is  furdy  lafeft  at  home; 
and  have  we  not  mortifications  enough  already, 
without  going  where  one  might  be  amufed,  in 
order  to  be  miferable  ?  Oh  no,  let  us  be  mifera- 
ble  in  the  old  places,  and  not  pollute  fcenes  of 
pleafure  with  objefts  of  forrow.  ^ 

Well !  as  you  fay,  Queeney  is  beginning  life, 
and  fo  far  very  happily,  as  it  is  begun  under  your 
tuition :  fhe  appears  to  me  proud  of  your  par* 
tiality ;  and,  I  dSire  fay,  will  try  long  to  deferve 
it.  You  are  getting  quite  well  as  it  appears ;  and 
when  we  meet,  we  Ihall  fee  viitor  armorum^  The 
Lives  will  be  a  (landing  proof  of  your  powers  af- 
ter the  grand  climatteriickj  and  yoii  make  gay 
impromptus  upon  the  boys,  inilead  of  fitting  dowii 
like  common  mortals  at  feventy,  and  lettmg  the 
boys  make  gay  impromptus  upon  you. 

Blackmore's  life  is  aHmirable ;  who  fays  I  don't 
like  it  ?  I  like  all  the  Whig  lives  prodigioufly : 
Akenfide's  beft  of  the  little  one's,  for  the  fake  of 
a  pretty  difquifition  upon  ridicule  that  pleafed  me 
particularly,  and  that  elegant  ftrifture  on  the 
Pleafurcs  of  Imagination  ;  which  will  probably  be 
much  read  and  admired  by  every  one.  It  is  my 
fincere  opinion  that  Milton,  and  Biackmore,  and 
ITiomfoti,,  would  have  been  all  contented  with  what 
you  have  faidroi  fhem^  though  the  admirers  -  of  Ly- 
cidas  win  be  angry  no  doubt. 

Tie 
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The  cenfures  of  Milton's  republican  fpirit  would 
icarce  have  fhocked  him :  he  knew  himfelf  to  be 
acrimonious  and  furly ;  like  Young^s  ^ufiris^  whp 
called  himfelf  the  Proud,  and  gloried  in  it.. 

Your  account  of  his  domeftick  behaviour,  how* 
ever,  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  fierce  fellow  in  a 
droll  book  called  Pompey  the  Little^  who  comes 
home  from  the  publick  houfe,  where  he  had  been 
vapouring  and  ftorming  away  about  liberty  of 
ipeech — and  treats  his  poor  wife  with  the  moft 
brutal  tyranny,  only  becaufe  flie  juft  fays,  Imleecl^ 
my  dear^  I  dan*t  uaderjland  politicks.  Your  harfh 
expreiSons  of  wrath  againd  the  author  are,  after 
all,  fo  buried  under  the  majeilick  praifes  beftow- 
cd  upon  Paradife  Loft,  that  even  /  am  forced  to 
forgive  them.  Poor  dear  Dr.  Collier  ufed  always 
to  bring  that  poem  forward  as  a^teitimony  to  the 
excellence  of  Toryifm  ;  for,  fays  he,  you  may  ob^ 
ferve  that  'tis  wholly  formed  upon  our  principles 
of  obedience  and  fubordination ;  and  I  half  wifli, 
for  the  fake  of  my  fir  ft  friend,  whofe  meaKOry  I 
ihall  for  ever  revere,  that  his  remark  had  been 
preferved  in  this  work  of  your's,  which  will  doubt- 
lefs  be  diirr:minated  far  and  wide ;  and,  for  aught 
I  know,  take  pofiefilon  of  the  lanHs  on  which  ix 
lights,  as  Don  Sebaftian  laid  of  the  duft  that  his 
body  M^hen  dead  would  be  dried  into« 

And  now  if  you  call  this  flattery,  I  can  leave  old* 

in  a  minute  without  bidding  ;  for  fince  you  lions 

have  no  fiuU  in  dandling  the  kid,  "wc  kids  can  ex- 

ped  but  rough  returns  for  carefles  beftowed  up*- 

^^^     on  our  haughty  monarch— So  be  diligent,  dear 

3^*     "Sir,  and  have  done  with  thefe  men  that  have  been 

X^^  .buried  thefe  hundred  years,  and  don't  fit  making 

^^'    verfes  that  never  will  be  written,  but  fit  down 

,  '•       fteadily  and  finiih  their  lives  who  did  do  ibme- 

thing ;  and  then  think  a  little  about  mine,,  which 

has  not  been  a  happy  one,  for  all  you  tejze  me  fo 

4  concerning 
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concerning  the  pleafures  I  enjoy^  and  the  flattery 
I  receive,  all  which  has  nothing  to  do  with  com- 
fort for  the  prefent  diftrefs,  and  fometimes  I  am 
angry  when  I  read  fuch  ftuff.  That  your  two  Sul- 
tanas are  fick  is  very  uncomfortable  for  you ;  may 
be  Dr.  Turton  may  do  them  good :  I  never  faw 
Dr.  Turton,  but  my  heart,  like  Clarifla's,  natu- 
rally leans  towards  a  phyfician.  Le  medicin  et  le 
curcj  as  the  French  themfelves,  who  have  gayer 
hearts  than  mine,  confefs,  are  die  laft  earthly  ob- 
jects on  which  the  human  hopes  and  human  eyes 
are  to  be  fixed :  and  it  is  fomewhat  unfair  not  to 
let  them  take  up  a  little  of  our  affections  before- 
hand. 

If  we  do  go  to  Michelgrove,  Hefter  will  write 
all  one  ;  flie  is  very  attentive  to  her  father,  very 
dutiful,  and  very  wife.  I  hope  my  anxiety  is  con- 
cealed from  her  pretty  ijirell,  it  would  be  exceed- 
ing wrong  to  deprefs  her  ^irits,  and  very  dan- 
gerous to  her  health. 

I  am  moil  fincerely^  dear  Sir, 

•       *  Your  faithful  fervant, 

H.   L.   THRALE.. 

The  converfation  you  inclofed  I  could  have  writ- 
ten myfelf  J '  as  Juliet  fays.  Tea,  but  all  this  did 
I  know  before. 


• » 
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LETTER    CCLV. 
.   To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM.  Londoa,  Auguft  24,  1780. 

1  D  0  ttbt  xvond'ef  tfeact  you  can  think  and  write 
but  of  otie  thing*  Y dt  tofiCetning  that  thing  you 
tfiay  l).e  ^efe  uneafy,'  as  yoU  are  now  in  the  right 
wtty.  Yoli  are  at  leaft  doing,  what  I  was  always 
defirous  to  have  you  do,  and  which,  when  defpair 
j3Ut  an  end  to  thfe  caution  of  men  going  in  the 
daA,*  T[5rt>^ticed  ^t  laft  all  the  good  that  has  been 
(A^hlefl.  Centlfetfargfe^,  ztrd  flight  .phlebotomies, 
"art.  iioi  my  favourites ;  tftey  are  pop-gun  batteries, 
tvfhkh.  lofe  rime  'itiA  e'tfeft  nothipg.  It  was  by 
bleeding  till  he  fainted,  that  his*  life  was  faved.  i 
would,  however,  now  have  him  truft  chiefly  to 
vigorous  and  llimulatihg  cathartics.  To  bleed,  is 
only  proper  when  there .  is  no  time  for  flower  re- 
medies.  > 

,Dpe3  hf^  .ileep  in  the  night  ?  if  he  fleeps,  there 
istiyt^ttriich  cfangB^r ;  any  thing  like  wakefulnefs 
in  a  man  either  l^r  nature  or  habit  fp  uncommonly 
fleepy,'^uld'put  ineingt^it  fear.\.  Dohdt  now 
bStidef  'him  fixnti  fledphig  Whfeneirer  heavinefs 
comes  upon  him.  Quiet  reft,  li^ht:  food,  and 
ftrong  purges,  will,  1  think,  fet  all  right.  Be 
you  vigilant,  but  be  not  frighted. 

Of  Mr.  R 1  very  well  remember  all  but 

the  name.  '*  He  had  a  nice  difcernment  of  lofs 
"  and  gain.''  This  I  thought  a  power  not  hard 
to  be  attained.  What  kept  him  out  then  muft 
keep  him  out  now  ;  the  want  of  a  place  for  him. 

Mr.  P then  obferved,  that  there  was  nothing 

'"upon 
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UpOti  wliich  he  could  be  employed.  Matters  will 
never  be  carried  to  extremities.  Mr.  P  ■  ■> 
cannot  be  difcharged,  and  he  will  never  fufFer  4 
fuperioufk  That  voluntary  ftibmiffion  to  a  new 
tnind  is  not  an  heroick  quality ;  but  it  has  ctlwayi 
been  among  us,  and  therefore  t  mind  it  lefs. 

The  eicpedition  to  foreign  parts  you  will  not 
much  encourage,  and  you  need  not,  I  think,  make 
any  great  effort  to  oppofe  it;  for  it  is  as  likely  to  put 
tis  out  of  the  way  to  mifchief^  as  to  bring  us  into 
it.  We  can  have  no  pfojefts  in  Italy.  Ejcercife 
may  relieve  the  body,  ^nd  variety  will  amufe  the 
mind.  The  expence  will  not  be  greater  than  at 
home  in  the  regular  courfe  of  life.  And  wc  fhall 
be  fafe  from  B— *  and  G— — ,  and  all  inftigi- 
tors  to  fchemes  of  iwrj^fte.  '  Si  te  fata  feranty  fer 
fata. 

The  chief  wifli  that  I  form  is,  that  Mr.  Thrale 
could  be  made  to  underftand  his  true  ftate :  to 
know  that  he  is  tottering  upon  a  point ;  to  con-^ 
fider  6very  chanee  of  his  mental  chara&er  as  the 
fymptom  of  a  diieale ;  to  diftrufl  any  opinions  or 
purpofes  that  (hoot  up  in  his  thoughts  ;  to  think 
that  violent  mirth  is  the  foam,  and  deep  fadnefs 
the  fubfidence  of  a  morbid  fermentation  ;  to  watch 
himfelf,  and  counterad  by  isxperienced  remedies 
every  new  tendency,  or  uncommon  fenfation. 
This  is  a  new  and  ungrateful  employment ;  but 
without  this  felf-examinatlbn  he  never  can  be  fafe. 
You  muft  try  to  teach  it,  and  he  to  learn  it  gra« 
dually,  »ii!d  in  this  my  fweet  Queeney  muft  help 
you  ;  I  am  glad  to  hear  of  her  vigilance  and  ob* 
iervation.     She  is  my  pupil. 

I  fuppofe  the  S— —  fchem^  i$  now  pait  j  I  faw 
no  great  harm  in  it,  though  perhaps  m>  good.  Dq 
not  fuffer  little  dbings  to  embarrafs  you.  Our 
great  work  is  cenftant  temperance,  and  frequent, 
Very  frequent  ewutitioji ;  and  that  diey  May  noe 

K  a  be 
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be  interrupted,  convidion  of  their  neceility  is  to 
be  prudently  inculcated. 

1  am  not  at  prefent  fo  much  diflreflfed  as  you, 
becaufe  I  think  your  prefent  method  likely  to  be 
efficacious.  Dejeftion  may  indeed  follow,  and  I 
fhould  dread  it  from  too  copious  bleeding ;  for  as 
purges  are  more  under  command,  and  more  con- 
current with  the  agency  of  nature,  they  feldom 
efFeft  any  irremediable  change.  However,  we 
muft  expe£t  after  fuch  a  difeafe,  that  the  mind 
will  fludbuate  long  before  it  finds  its  center. 

I  will  not  tell  you,  nor  Matter,  nor  Queeney, 
how  I  long  to  be  among  you  \  but  I  woulobe  glad 
to  know  when  we  are  to  ineet,  and  hope  our  meet«^ 
ing  will  be  cheerful. 

I  am,  dearett  Lady, 

Your,  &fr. 


>»>»>»»»^»»SlC5g«<««f  <€C€4  * 
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To    Mrs.    T.H  R  A  L  E- 


DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Aagaft  25,  1780. 


Y 


ESTERDAY  I  could  write  but  about  on^ 
thing. .  I  am  forry  to  find  from  my  dear  Queeney's 
letter  .to-day,  that  Mr.  Thrale's  fleep  was  too  much 
(hortened.  He  begins  however  now,  (he  fays,  tp 
recover  it.  Sound  fleep  will  be  the  fureft  token  of 
returning  health.    The  fweUiiig  of  his  l^gs  tia^ 

"  nothing 
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nothing  in  it  dangerous ;  it  is  the  natural  confe- 
quence  of  lax  mufcles,  and  when  the  laxity  is 
known  to  be  artificial,  need  not  give  any  uneafi- 
nefs.  I  told  you  fo  formerly.  Every  thing  that  I 
have  told  you  about  my  dear  mafter  has  been  true. 
Let  him  take  purgatives,  and  let  him  fleep. 
Bleeding  feems  to  have  been  neceflary  now ;  but 
it  was  become  neceflary  only  by  the  omiifion  of 
purges.     Bleeding  is  only  for  exigencies. 

1  wifli  you  or  Chieeney  would  write  to  me  every 
poft  while  the  danger  lafts.  I  will  come  if  I  can 
do  any  good,  or  prevent  any  evil. 

For  any  other  purpofe,  I  fuppofe,  now  poor 
Sam  may  be  fpared  ;  you  are  regaled  with  Greek 
and  Latin,  and  you  are  Thralia  Caftalio  femp^r 
nmata  choro  \  and  you  have  a  daughter  equal  to 
yourfelf.  I  fliall  have  enough  to  do  with  one  and 
the  other.  Your  admirer  has  more  Greek  than 
poetry;  he  was  however  worth  the  conqueft, 
though  you  had  conquered  me.  Whether  you 
can  bold  htm  as  fail,  there  may  h^fome  dram  of 
a  fcruple^  for  he  thinks  you  have  full  tongue 
enough,  as  appears  by  ibme  of  hi6  verfes;  he 
will  leave  you  lor  fomebody  that  will  let  him  take 
his  turn,  jand  then  I  may  come  in  again  :  for,  I 
tell  you,  nobody  loves  you  fo  well,  and  therefore 
peverthink  of  changing  like  the  moon,  and  being 
eondant  only  in  your  inconftancy^ 

I  have  not  dined  out  for  fome  time  but  with 
Renny  or  Sir  Jofliua  ;  and  next  week  Sir  Jofhua 
goes  to  Devonfliire,  and  Renny  to  Richmond, 
and  I  am  left  by  myfelf.  I  wifh  I  could  fay  nim-^ 
quam  nunus^  &c.  but  1  am  not  diligent. 

I  am  afraid  that  I  (hall  not  fee  Lichfield  this  year, 
yet  it  would  pleafe  me  to  fhew  my  friends  how 
much  better  I  am  grown :  but  I  am  not  grown, 
I  am  afraid,  lefs  idle;  and  of  idlenefs  I' am  now 
paying  the  fine  by  having  no  leifure.  •  ' 

Docs 


*  •« 

•   •    * 

p  ■  • 
i 


/ 

134     LETTERS   TO   AND  FROM 

Does  the  expeditioii  to  Sir  John  Shelly's  go  on  ? 
The  firft  week  of  September  is  pow  at  no  great 
diftance ;  nor  the  eighteenth  day,  which  concludes 
another  of  my  wretched  yefirs*  It  is  time  to  have 
dpne. 

I  am,  y^r. 


»*«*.»»»»»> 


I.  E  T  T  ^  R    CCLVII, 
.To  Mrs.  T  H  |l  A  L  £• 

DEAREST  MADAM,  London,  April  5,  i7^if 

Vy  F   youp  injiindions,   to  pray    for  you  and 
write  to  you,  I  hope  to  leave  neither  uhohferved ; 
and  I  hope  to  find  you  willing  in  a  (bort  time  to 
alleviate  your  trouble  by  fome  other  ezercife  of 
the  mind.     I  am  not  without  my  part  of  the  cala- 
mity*   No  death  (ince  that  of  my  wife  has  ever 
opprefled  me  like  this.     But  let  us  remember^ 
that  we  are  in  the  hands  of  Him  who  knows  when 
to  give  and  when  to  take  away  ;  who  will  look, 
upon  us  with  mercy  through  all  our  variations  of 
r; '        exiftence,  and  who  invites  us  to  call  on  him  in 
i^  '     thtf  day  of  trouble.     Call  upon  him  in  diis  great 
r  y        revolution  of  life,  and  c^ll  with  confidence.  Tou 
will  then  find  comfort  for  the  paft,  and  fupport 
tor  the  future.    He  that  has  given  you  happineft 
in  marriage,  to  a  degree  of  which,  without  per- 
fonal  knowledge,  1  ihould  have  thought  the  de* 
fpription  fiaibulous,  can  give  you  aqother  mode  of 

happinefs 


^r«V*     *■*-  * 
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happinefs  as  a  mother ;  and  at  laft,  the  happinefs 
of  lofing  all  temporal  cares  in  the  thoughts  of  an 
eternity  in  heaven. 

I  do  not  exhort  yoy  toreafpn  yourfelf  into  tran* 
quility.  We  muft  firft  pray,  and  then  labour ; 
iirft  implore  the  blefling  of  Gody  ^nd  thofe  means 
which  he  puts  in  our  hands.  Cultivated  ground 
has  few  weeds  ;  a  mind  occupied  by  lawful  buii* 
nefs,  has  little  room  for  ufelefs  regret. 

We  read  the  will  to-d^y ;  but  I  will  not  fill 
my  firft  letter  with  any  other  account  than  that, 
with  all  my  zeal  for  your  advantage,  I  am  fatisfied ; 
and  that  the  other  executors,  more  uftd  to  cpnfir 
der  property  than  I,  commended  it  fo^  wifdom 
and  equity.  Yet  why  (hould  I  not  tell  yoij  that 
you  have  five  hundred  pounds  for  your  i;n.mediat^ 
expences,  and  two  tl^pufand  pounds  ^-yqar^  witfi 
both  the  houfes  and  all  the  goods  ? 

Let  us  pray  for  one  another,  that  the  tinie,  whe* 
ther  long  or  mort,  that  (hall  yet  be  granted  u?,  may 
be  well  fpent ;  and  that  when  this  life,^  \vhich  ^t 
the  longeft  is  very  fhort,  (hall  come  to  an  end,  9 
})etter  may  begin  which  ihall  never  ^nd* 

I  am^  d^ared  Madam^ 

Your»  ^c. 


LETTER 


^ 
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LETTER    CCLVin, 

To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  April  7,  1781. 

^  J.  HOPE  you  begin  to  find  your  mind  grow 
dearer.  My  part  of  the  lofs  hangs  upon  me,  I 
have  loil  a  friend  of  boundlefs  kindnefs  at  an  age 
when  it  is  very  unlikely  that  I  (hould  find  another. 
If  you  think  change  of  place  likely  to  relieve 
you,  therQ  is  no  reafon  why  you  fhould  not  go 
to  Bath  ;  the  diftances  are  uneoual,  but  with  re- 
gard to  prafliqe  and  bufinefs  tney  ^re  the  fame. 
It  is  a  day's  journey  from  either  place  ;  and  the 
poft  is  more  expeditious  and  certain  to  Bath, 
Confult  only  your  own  inclination,  for  there  is 
really  no  other  principle  of  cfcoicet  God  direfb 
and  blefs  you. 

Mr.  C"! has  offered  Mr.  P  .        money,  but 

it  was  not  wanted.  I  hope  we  fha|l  all  do  all  we 
can  to  make  you  lefs  unhappy,  and  you  muft  do 
all  you  can  for  yourfelf.  What  we,  or  what  you 
can  do,  will  for  a  time  be  but  little ;  yet  certainly 
that  calamity  which  may  be  conlidered  as  doomed 
to  fall  inevitably  on  half  mankind,  is  not  finally 
/   >  X.    without  alleviation. 

.    It  is  fomething  for  me,  that  as  I  have  not  the 
decrepitude  I  have  not  the  calloufnefs  of  old  age. 


^^   'I  hope  in  time  to  be  lefs  afflicted. 

I  am,  l^c. 


LETTER 


Da.  SAMUEL    JOHNSON,        137 


LETTER    CCLIX. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAREST  Madam,  London,  April  9,  lySi. 


I  HAT  yeu  are  gradually  recovering  your 
tranquility,  is  the  effed:  to  be  humbly  expeded 
from  truft  in  God.  Do  not  repiefent  life  as  dark- 
er than  it  is.  Your  lofs  has  been  very  great,  but 
you  retain  more  than  almoft  any  other  can  hope 
to  pofTefs.  You  are  high  in  the  opinion  of  man* 
kind  ;  you  have  children  from  whom  much  plea- 
fiire  may  be  expeded;  and  that  you  will  find 
many  friends,  you  have  no  reafon  to  doubt. 
Of  my  friendfhip,  be  it  worth  more  or  lefs, 
I  hope  you  think  yourfelf  certain,  without 
much  art  or  care.  It  will  not  be  eafy  for  me  to 
repay  the  benefits  that  I  have  received ;  but  I  hope 
to  be  always  feady  at  your  call.  Our  forrow  has 
different  effcfts  ;  you  are  withdrawn  into  folitude, 
and  I  ^m  driven  into  company.  I  am  afraid  of 
thinking  of  what  I  have  lofh  I  never  had  fuch 
a  friend  before.  Let  me  have  your  prayers  and 
fhofe  of  my  dear  (^eeney. 

The  prudence  and  Vefolution  of  your  defign  to 
return  fo  foon  to  your  bufmefs  and  your  duty  de-     .-     \ 
lerves  great  praife;  I  fliall  communicate  it  on  ; 
Wednefday  to  the  other  executors.     Be  pleafed  to  '  .  y * 
let  me  know  whether  you  would  have  me  come  *    >  * 
to  Streatham  to  receive  you,  or  flay  here  till  the      ;;. 
next  day.  '  -  '*: 


:ju'.   n 


I  am,  &c. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLX, 

t 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

t 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  April  ri,  1781. 

1  AM  glad  to  hear  from  my  dear  Mifs,  that 
you  have  recovered  tranquility  enough  to  think  on 
bathing ;  but  there  h  no  difpofition  in  the  world 

to  leave  you   long  to  yourfelf.     Mr.  P pre^ 

tends  that  your  abfence  produces  a  thoufand  dif- 
ficulties which  I  believe  it  does  not    produce. 

He  frights  Mr-  C  *  •  •  •.     Mr.  C is  of 

my  mind,  that  there  is  no  need  of  hurry.  I  would 
not  have  this  importunity  give  you  any  alarm  or 
difturbance ;  but,  to  pacify  it,  come  as  foon  as 
you  can  prevail  on  your  mind  to  mingle  with  bu* 
finefs.  I  think  bufinefs  the  bed  remedy  for  grief 
as  foon  as  it  can  be  admitted. 

We  met  to  day,  and  were  told  of  mountainous 
difficulties,  till  I  was  provoked  to  tell  them,  that 
if  there  were  really  fo  much  to  do  and  fuflfer,  there 
would  be  no  executors  in  the  world.  Do  not  fuf« 
fer  yourfelf  to  be  terrrified. 

I  comfort  you,  and  hope  God  will  blefs  and 
fupport  you  ;  but  I  feel  myfelf  tike  a  man  be* 
ginning  a  new  courfe  of  life.  I  had  interwoven 
myfelf  with  my  dear  friend ;  but  our  great  care 
ought  to  be,  that  we  may  be  fit  and  ready,  when 
in  a  fhort  time  we  (hall  be  called  to  follow  him. 

There  is,  however,  no  ufe  in  communicating  to 
you  my  heavinefs  of  heart.  I  thank  dear  Mifs  for 
her  letter. 

I  am,  &c^ 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXI. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAREST  MADAM,  London,  April  12, 1781. 


Y 


OU  will  not  fuppofe  that  much  has  happened 
fince  lad  night,  nor  indeed  is  this  a  time  for 
talking  much  of  lofs  and  gain.  The  bufinefs  of 
Chriftians  is  now  for  a  few  days  in  their  own 
bofoms.  God  grant  us  to  do  it  properly.  I  hopQ 
you  gain  ground  on  your  affliction.  I  hope  to- 
overcome  mine.  You  and  Mifs  muft  comfort  one 
another.  May  you  long  live  happily  together*  I 
have  nobody  with  whom  I  expe£t  to  (hare  my  un* 
eafmefs,  nor,  if  I  could  communicate  it,  would 
it  be  lefs.  I  give  it  little  vent,  and  amufe  it  as  I 
can.  L^  us  jgray  for  one  another*  And,  when 
we  nieet,  we  may  try  what  fidelity  and  tender- 
nefs  will  do  for  us. 

There  is  no  wifdom  in  ufelefs  and  hopelefs  for- 
row ;  but  there  is  fomething  in  it  fo  like  virtue, 
that  he  who  is  wholly  without  it  cannot  be  loved, 
nor  will  by  me  at  leaft  be  thought  worthy  of  ef* 
teem.    My  next  letter  will  be  to  Queeney, 

I  am,  SsfA 


» 


« 
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LETTER    CCLXIL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM^  April  14,  178,. 

IVl  Y  intention  was  to  have  written  this  day  to 
my  dear  Queeney ;  but  I  have  juft  heard  from 
you,  and  therefore  this  letter  (hall  be  your's.  I 
am  glad  that  you  find  the  behaviour  of  your  ac- 
quaintance fuch  as  you  can  commend.  The 
world  is  not  fo  uniuft  or  unkind  as  it  is  peevifli* 
ly  r^prefented.  Thofe  who  deferve  well  feldom 
fail  to  receive  from  others  fuch  fervices  as  they 
can  perform ;  but  few  have  much  in  their  power, 
or  are  fo  flationed  as  to  have  great  leifure  from 
their  own  affairs,  and  kindnefs  muft  be  commonly 
the  exuberance  of  content.  The  wretched  have 
no  companion,  they  can  do  good  only  from  ftrong 
principles  of  duty. 

I  purpofe  to  receive  you  at  Streacham,  but 
wonder  that  you  come  fo  foon. 

1  fent  immediately  to  Mr.  Perkins  to  fend  you 
twenty  pounds,  and  intended  to  fecure  you  from 
difappointment,  by  inclofmg  a  note  in  this  ^  but 
yours  written  on  Wednesday  nth,  came  not  till 

,8at^ay  the  i4tli,  and  mine  written    to-night, 
will  not  come  before  you  leave  Brighthelmfton, 

•  unlefs  ypu  have  put  Monday  next  for  Monday 

'fevennignt,  which  I  fufpeft,  as  you  mention  no 

.'  alteration  of  your  mind. 


I  am,  &fr. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXUI. 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM*  April  17,  1781. 


M 


R.  Norris  (Mr.  Robfon's  partner)  protnifed 
to  fend  the  will  to-morrow  ;  you  will  therefore 
have  it  before  you  have  this  letter.  When  you 
have  talked  with  Mr.  Scrafe,  write  diligently  down 
all  that  you  can  remember^  and,  where  you  have 
any  difficulties,  afk  him  again,  and  rather  ftay 
where  you  are  a  few  days  longer  than  come  away 
with  imperfed  information. 

The  executors  will  hardly  meet  till  you  come, 
for  we  have  nothing  to  do  till  we  go  all  together 
to  prove  the  will. 

1  have  not  had.  a  fecond  yifit  from  Mr.  ■  -, 
for  he  found  his  difcourfe  to  me  very  unavailing. 
I  was  dry ;  but  if  he  goes  to  ■  he  will  be 

overpowered  with  words  as  good  as  his  own* 
— — —  appears  a  very  modeft  inoffenfive  man, 
not  likely  to  give  any  trouble*  The  difficulty  of 
finding  executors  Mr.  Scrafe  has  formerly  told 
you,  and  among  all  your  acquaintance,  except 

P ,  whom  you  preffed  into  the  fervice,  and 

who  would  perhaps  have  deferted  it,  I  do  not  fee 
with  whom  you  could  have,  been  more  commo^ 
dioufly  conneded.  They  all  mean  well,  an**  will^ 
I  think,  all  concur. 

Mils  told  me  that  you  intended  to  bathe ;  it  is 
right :  all  external  tlungs  are  diverfions :  let  her 
bathe  too.  I  regain  that  tranquillity  which  irre- 
fnediable  misfortunes  neceflarily  admit,  and  do 
not,  I  hope,  think  on  what  I  have  loft,  without 
grateful  recollection  of  what  I  have  enjoyed. 

I  am,  i^c. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXIV. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E- 
DEAR  Madam,  London,  Apnl  i6*  lySi, 

r\  S  I  was  preparing  this  day  to  go  to  Streathami 
according  to  the  direction  of  your  letter  of  th« 
T  ith,  which  I  Could  not  know,  though  I  fufpe6i:« 
ed  it,  to  be  erroneous,  I  received  two  letters,  of 
trhich  the  firft  effieft  was,  that  it  faved  me  a  fruit-^ 
lefs  journey.  Of  thefe  letters,  that  lirhich  I  per* 
ceive  to  have  been  written  firft  has  no  date  of 
time  or  place }  the  fecond  was  written  on  the  i4th9 
but  they  came  together. 

I  ferbore,  becaufe  I  would  not  difturb  you,  to 
tell  you,  that  laft  week  Mr.  *——  came  to  talk 
about  partnership,  and  was  very  copious.  I  dif-^ 
miffed  him  with  nothing  harflier  than,  ih^t  I  wat 
n^  convinced. 

You  will  have  much  talk  to  hear.     Mr.  C 
fpeaks  with  great  exuberance,  but  what  he  fays, 

when  at  laft  he  fays  it,  is  commonly  right.  Mr. 

made  an  oration  flaming  with  the  terrifick,  which 
I  difcovered  to  have  no  meaning  at  all ;  for  the 
refult  was,  that  tf  we  flopped  payment  we  (houM 
lofe  credit. 

I  have  written  to  Mr.  Robibn  to  fend  the  wilk 
There  were  two  copies,  but  I  know  not  vHio  has 
them* 

Vou  are  to  receive  five  hundred  pounds  imme* 
diately.  Mr«  Scrafe  fliall  certainly  fee  the  will.  If 
you  and  I  go  to  Brighthelmfton  on  purpofe,  whkh^ 
if  we  have  any  difficulty,  may  be  oar  beft  ezpe* 
dient« 

I  am 


••  ^ 
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I  am  enKioaraged,  deareft  Lady^  by  your  fpirit. 
The  feaibn  for  agues  is  now  over.  You  are  in 
your  civil  charader  a  man.  You  may  fue  and  be 
fned.  If  you  apply  to  bufinefs  perhaps  half  the 
mind  i^hich  you  have  exercifed  upon  knowledge 
and  elegance,  you  will  need  little  help,  what  help 
however  i  can  give  you,  will,  I  hope,  be  always  at 
call. 

(Make  m.y  coraplimentg  to  Mr.  Scnife.) 

I  am,  ^c. 


LETTER    CCLXV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

V 

DEAR  MADAM,  Oxford,  Oft.  17,  1781. 

v./ N  Monday  evening  arrived  at  the  A^gel  Inn 
At  Oxford^  Mr.  Johnfon  ;md  Mr*  Barber^  without 
any  iinifler  accident. 

I  am  here }  but  why  am  I  here  i  On  my  way 
to  Lichfield,  where  I  believe  Mrs.  Afton  will  be 
^lad  to  fee  me.  We  have  known  each  other  long^ 
and»  b^  ooafequeace,  are  both  old;  and  ihe  is 
paralytick ;  and  if  1  do  not  fee  her  foon^  I  may 
iee  her  no  more  in  this  world.  To  make  a  vifit 
on  liich  €<Hi(iderations  is  to  go  on  a  melancholy 
erramd.  .  But  fuch  is  the  courfe  of  life. 

This  place  is  very  empty,  biu  there  are  more 
|iere  whom  I  know,  than  1  could  have  expeded. 

Young 


y 
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Toung  Burke  has  juft  been  \iith  me^  and  I  have 
dined  to  day  with  Dr.  Adams,  who  feems  fond  of 
me.  But  I  have  not  been  very  well.  I  hope  I  am 
not  ill  by  fympathy,  and  that  you  are  making  hafte 
to  recover  your  plumpnefs  and  your  complexion, 
I  left  you  Jiinny  and  lean* 

To-morrow,  if  I  can,  I  fhall  go  forward,  and 
when  I  fee  Lichfield  I  fhall  write  again. 

Mr.  Parker,  the  bookfeller,  fends  bis  refpe6ts  to 
you  :  I  fend  mine  to  the  young  ladies. 

I  am,  &fr. 


><C«<  €«•«<■* 


LETTER    CCLXVI. 


To    Mrs;    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  Lichfield,  Oft.  20,  1781. 


I 


WROTE  from  Oxford,  where  I  flaid  two 
days  \  on  Thurfday  I  went  to  Birmingham,  and 
was  told  by  He£tor  that  I  ihould  not  be  well  fo 
icon  as  I  expeded ;  but  that  well  I  (hould  be.  Mrs. 
Carelefs  took  me  under  her  care,  and  told  me 
. '  -t^  y  when  i  had  tea  enough.     On  Friday  I  came  hither, 
'^^^nd  have  efcaped  the  pofl-chaifes  all  the  way. 
\  -:   :Every  body  here  is  as  kind  as  I  expeded,  I  think 
J/.t  *  Lucy  is  kinder  than  evef.     I  am  very  well.    Now 
we  are  both  valetudinary,  we  fhall  have  fomething 
to  write  about.     We  can  tell  each  other  our  com*, 
plaints,  and  give  reciprocal  comfort  and  advice, 
ai-^not  to  eat  too  much-^and — ^not  to  drink  too 

lUtle, 
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little,  and  we  may  now  and  then  add  a  few  ftric- 
tures.of  reproof:  ai^d  fo  we  may  write  and  write 
till  we  can  find  another  jfubjeft.  Pray  make  my 
compliments  to  all  the  ladies,  great  and  little. 

I  am,  £5?^. 


>»»0»»»>>»»>>%g<«««« 


LETTER    CCLXVIF. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  Lichfield,  Oa.  23,  1781. 

1  HAD  both  your  letters,  and  very  little  good 
news  in  either  of  them.  The  diminution  of  the 
eftate,  though  unpleafmg  and  unexpected,  mufl 
be  borne,  becaufe  it  cannot  be  helped  ;  but  I  do 
not  apprehend  why  the  other  part  of  your  income 
fhould  fall  Ihort.  I  underftood  that  you  were  to 
have  1,5001.  yearly  from  the  money  arifmg  from 
the  fale,  and  that  your  claim  was  firft. 

1  fincerely  applaud  your  refolution  not  to  run 
out,  and  wifti  you  always  to  fave  fomething,  for 
that  which  is  faved  may  be  fpent  at  will,  and  the  N 

advantages  are  very  many  of  faving  feme  money  ./.^    , 
loofe  and  unappropriated.     If  your  ammunition ^-l    - 
is  always  ready,  you  may  (hooi  advantage  as  it*;^    - 
ftarts,  or  pleafure  as  it  flies.     Refolve  therefore  - .  v 
never  to  want  money.  'i 

The  Graved©  is  not  removed,  nor  does  it  in-  ' 

creafe.      My    nights  .have  commonly  been  bad.  ' 
Mrs.  Afton  is  much  as  I  left  her,  without  any  new 
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fymptoms ;  but^  between  time  and  palfy,  wearing 
away.     Mrs.  Gaftrel  is  briSL  and  lively. 

Burney  told  me  that  fhe  was  to  go,  but  you 
will  have  my  dear  Queeney ;  tell  her  thai  I  do  not 
forget  her,  and  that  I  hope  (he  remembers  me. 
Againft  our  meeting  we  will  both  make  good  re- 
folutions,  which  on  my  fide,  I  hope  to  keep  ;  but 
fuch  hopes  are  very  deceitful.  I  would  not  wil- 
lingly think  the  fame  of  all  hopes,  and  particu- 
larly (hould  be  loath  to  fufped  of  deceit,  my  hope 
of  being  always, 

Deareft  Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 


■^SC«««  «  <  <  <  e'*^*- 


LETTER    CCLXVUI. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  B. 


DEAREST  DEAR  LADy>  Oa.  27,  1781, 


Y 


OUR  Oxford  letter  followed  me  hither,  with 

Lichfield  put  upon  the  direftion  in  the  place  of 

Oxford,  and  was  received  at  the  fame  time  as  the 

P'       letter  written  next  after  it.   All  is  therefore  well. 

Queeney  is  a  naug}ity  captious  girl,  that  will 

^    "     not  write  becaufe  I  did  not,  remember  to  aflc  her. 

f\  'Pray  tell  her  that  I  aik  her  now,  and  that  I  depend 

upon  her  for  the  hiftory  of  her  own  time. 

Poor  Lucy's  illhefs  has  left  her  very  deaf,  and, 

I  think,  very  inarticulate.     I  can  fcarcdy  make 

I  her 
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her  underftand  me»  and  (he  can  hardly  make 
me  underftand  her.  So  here  are  merry  doings. 
But  (he  feems  to  like  me  better  than  (he  did.  She 
eats  very  little, .  but  doei  ndt  fall  away. 

Mrs.  Cobb  and  Peter  Garrick  are  as  you  left 
them.  Garri^k's  legatees  at  this  place  are  very 
angry  that  they  receive  nothing.  Things  are 
not  quite  right,  though  we  are  fo  far  from  Loji* 
don. 

Mrs«  Afton  is  juft  as  I  left  her.  She  walks  no 
worfe ;  but  I  am  afraid  fpeakd  lefs  diftinftLy  as  to 
her  mt^rance^  Her  mind  i^  untouched.  She 
oats  too  little,  and  w^ars  away<  The  extenuation 
is  her  only  bad  fymptom*  She  was  glad  to  fee 
me. 

That  naughty  girl  Queeney,  now  (he  is  in  my 
head  again,  how  coulB  flie  think  that  1  did  not 
wi(h  to  hear  fVom  her,  a  dear  fweat  ?  — ^Biit  he  mail 
fuffer  who  can  love. 

« 

All  here  ii  gloomy  ^  a  fsEint  ftruggle  with  the 
tediouiiiefs  of  time ;  a  doleful  confeilion  of  pre- 
feni  mifery,  and  the  approach  feen  and  felt  of 
what  is  molt  dreaded  and  mofl;  (hunned.  But  fuch 
19  the  lot  of  man. 


I  am,  deareft  Madam, 


Your,  tfc. 


L 2  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXIX. 

To     Mrs.      T    H    R    A    L    E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Lichfield,  061.  31,  1781. 

1 T  almoft  enrages  me  to  be  fufpefted  <^  forget- 
ting the  difcovery  of  the  papers  relating  to  Cum- 
mins's  claim.  Thefe  papers  we  muft  grant  the  li- 
berty of  ufing,  becaufe  the  law  will  not  fuiFer  us 
to  deny  them.  We  may  be  fummoncd  to  declare 
what  we  know,  and  what  we  know  is  in  thofe  pa- 
pers. When  the  evidence  appears,  «  «  •  will  be 
direfted  by  her  lawyers  to  fubmit  in  quiet.  I  fup- 
pofe  it  will  be  proper  to  give  at  firft  only  a  tran- 

fcript. 

Your  income,  diminiftied  as  it  is,  you  may, 
without  any  painful  frugality,  make  fumcient.  I 
wifh  your  health  were  as  much  in  your  power,  and 
the  effefts  of  abftinence  were  as  certain  as  thole 
of  parfimony.  Of  your  regimen  I  do  not  think' 
with  much  approbation  \  it  is  only  palliative,  and 
crops  the  difeafi?,  but  does  not  eradicate  it.  I 
wifh  you  had  at  the  beginning  digefted  full  meals 
in  a  warm  room,  and  excited  the  humour  to  ex- 
hauft  its  power  upon  jhe  furface.  ;This,  I  believe, 
muft  be  done  at  laft. 

Mifs  Seward  has  been  enquiring  after  Sufan 
Thrale,  of  whom  {he  had  heard  fo  much  from 
Mrs.  Cumyns,  as  excites  her  curiofity.  If  my  little 
dear  Perverfity  continues  to  be  crofs,  Sufy  may 
be  my  girl  too ;  but  I  had  rather  have  them  both. 
If  Queeney  does  not  write  foon  ftie  fhall  have  a 
very  reprehenfory  letter. 

I  have 
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.1  have  here  but  a  dull  fcene.  Poor  Lucy's 
health  is  very  much  broken.  She  takes  very  little 
of  either  food  or  exercife,  and  her  hearing  is 
very  dull,  and  her  utteraiice  confufed ;  but  fhe 
will  have  Watts*s  Improvement  of  the  Mind,  Her 
mental  powers,  are  not  impaired,  and  her  focial 
virtues  feem  to  increafe.  She  never  was  fo  civil 
to  me  before. 

Mrs*  Afton  is  not,  that  I  perceive,  worfe  than 
when  I  left  her ;  but  fhe  eats  too  little,  and  is. 
fomewhat  emaciated.     She  likewife  is  glad  to  fee 
me,  and  I  am  glad  that  I  have  come. 

There  is  little  of  the  funfliine  of  life,  and  my 
own  health  does  not  gladden  me.  But  to  fcatter 
the  gloom— I  went  laft  night  to  the  ball,  where, 
you  know,  I  can  be  happy  even  without  you. 
On  the  ball,  which  was  very  gay,  I .  looked  a- 
while,  and  went  away. 


I  am,  dear  Madam, 


Your,  &fr. 


LETTER 
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\ln.  T  H  R  A  L  E  tp  Pr.  JOHNSON. 


DEAR  SIR,  H9V.2. 


Tl 


I^£R£  wajfi  x^o  need  Co  be  enr^^ged,  becaufe 
I  thought  you  migl^t  ^^Ij  fwgi^^  ?t  tranf^ftion  nqt 
s^t  ^11  plea&ig  to  reinemb^ ;  2^4  no  veed  that  I 
ihould  be  enraged  if  you  h^d  ind^d  fbrgottea 
it — but  yo^  wer^  always  fijLfpjcipus  in^  matters  qf 
fnemory.  Cuoimiiis  doa't  forget  it  hQ\K^ver,  as 
I  can  tell  you  more  at  la^g^  My  health  is  grow- 
ing very  bad  to  be  fure.  I  will  (larve  ftill  more 
rigidly  for  a  while,  and  watch  myfelf  carefully ; 
but  more  than  fix  months  will  I  not  beflow  upon 
that  fubjeft ;  you  (hall  not  have  in  me  a  valetudi- 
nary correfpondent,  who  is  always  writing  fuch 
letters,  that  to  read  the  labeU  typd  on  bottles  by 
an  apothecary's  boy  would  be  more  eligible  and 
amufmg;  nor  will  I  live  likeFlavia  in  Law's  Seri- 
ous Call,  who  fpends  half  her  time  and  money  on 
herfelf,  with  fleeping  draughts  and  waking 
draughts  and  cordials  and  broths.  My  defire  is 
always  to  determine  againft  my  own  gratification, 
fo  far  as  fhall  be  pofTible  for  my  body  to  co-operate 
with  my  mind,  and  you  will  not  fufpeft  me  of 
wearing  blifters,  and  living  wholly  upon  veget- 
ables for  fport.  If  that  will  do,  the  diforder  may 
be  removed ;  but  if  health  is  gone,  and  gone  for 
ISrP'^  ever,  we  will  aft  as  Zachary  Pearce  the  famous 
'  '^  bifhop  of  R  ochefter  did,  when  he  loft  the  wife  he 

loved  fo — call  for  one  glafs  to  the  health  of  her 
who  is  depai:ted,  never  more  to^  return — and  fo 

go 
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go  quietly  back  to  the  CKfiiat  duties  of  life,  and 
forbear  to  mention  her  again  from  that  time  till 
the  laft  day  of  it.  — — Sufen  is  exceedingly  ho- 
noured, /  think,  by  Mifs  Seward's  enquiries,  and 
I  would  have  Su&n  thhik  £>  too ;  the  humbler 
one*^8  heart  is,  the  more  one's  pride  is  gratified, 
if  one  may  ufe  fo  apparently  an  Irilh  ezpreflton, 
but  the  meaning  of  k  does  not  lie  deep.  They 
who  are  too  proud  to  care  whether  they  pleafe  oi 
no,  lofe  mueh  delight  themfelves,  and  give  none  to 
their  nei^bours.  Mrs.  Porter  is  in  a  bad  way, 
and  that  makes  you  melancholy ;  the  vifits  to 
StowhiU  will  this  year  be  more  frequent  than 
eirer.  I  am  glad  Watty's  Improvement  of  the  Mind 
ist  a  favourite  book  artong  the  Lichfield  ladies : 
It  is  fo  piom,  fo"  wife,  fo  eafy  a  book  to  read  for 
any  perfon^,  aad  fo  ufeful,  nay  necefiary,  are  its 
precepts  to  us  all,  that  I  never  ceafe  recommend- 
ing it  to  otrr  yosing  ones.  'Tis  a  ia  portee  de  .cha- 
cun  fo,  yet  never  vulgar ;  but  Law  beats  him  fat 
wit ;  and  the  names  are  never  happy  in  Warts 
fome^how.  J  fan^y  there  was  no  companion  be- 
tween the  fcholaftick  learning  of  the  two  writers ; 
but  there  is  prodi^ous  knowledge  of  the  human 
heart,  and  perfed  acquaintance  with  commoti 
Hfe,  in'  the  Serious  Call.  You  ufed  to  fay  you 
would  not  truft  me  with  that  author  up-ftairs  on 
the  dreffing-room  ihelf,  yet  I  now  half  wifh  I  had 
never  followed  any  precepts  but  his.  Our  laflesv 
indeed,  might  poffibly  obje6):  to  the  education  gi- 
ven her  daughters  by  Law's  Eufebia. 

That  the  ball  did  fo  little  towards  diverting  you, 
I-  do  not  wonder :  what  can  a  ball  do  towards  di- 
verting any  one  who  has  not  other  hopes  and  other 
defigns  than  barely  ta  fee  people  dance,  or  even 
to  dance  himfclf  ? .  They  who  are  entertained  at 
the  hail*  are  never  much  amufed  by  the  ball  1  be- 
lieve, yet  I  love  the  danee  on  ^eeney's  birth- 

dav 
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day  and  yours,  where  none  but  very  honefl:  and 
very  praifeworthy  paffions,  if  paffions  they  can  be 
called,  heighten  the  mirth  and  gaiety.  It  has 
been  thought  by  many  wife  lolks,  that  we  fritter 
our  pleafures  all  away  by  refinement,  and  when 
one  reads  Goldfmith*s  works,  either  verfe  or  profe, 
one  fancies  that  in  corrupt  life  there  is  more  en- 
joyment—yet we  fliould  find  little  folace  from  ale- 
houfe  merriment  or  cottage  caroufals,  whatever 
the  beji  wrejller  on  the  green  might  do  1  fuppofe ; 
mere  brandy  and  brown  fugar  liqueur^  like  that 
which  Foote  prefented  the  Cherokee  kings  with, 
and  won  their  hearts  from  our  fine  ladies  who 
treated  them  with  Spunge  bifcuits  and  Frontiniac. 
I  am  glad  Queeneyi  and  you  are  to  refolve  fo 
floutly,  and  labour  fo  violently ;  fuch  a  union 
may  make  her  wifer  and  you  happier,  and  can 
give  me  nothing  but  delight. 

We  read  a  good  deal  here  in  your  abfence, 
that  is,  /  do  :  it  is  better  we  fate,  all  together  than 
in  feparate  rooms  ;  better  that  I  read  than  not ; 
and  better  that  I  fhould  never  read  Mjhat  is  not  fit 
for  the  young  ones  to  hear :  befides,  I  am  fure 
they  nvfji  hear  that  which  I  read  out  to  them,  and 
fo  one  faves  the  trouble  of  commanding  what  one 

knows  will  never  be  obeyed. 1  can  find  no 

other  way  as  well. 

Come  home,  however,  for  'tis  dull  living  with- 
out you ;  Sir  Philip  and  Mr.  Selwin  call  very  of-  * 
ten,  and  are  exceedingly  kind.  I  fee  them  always 
r.^-i..;    with  gratitude  and  pi  eafure  J  but  as   the  firft  has 
..r'ilit      left  us  now  for  a  month,  come  home  therefore^ 
^S^/'*     You  are  not  happy  away,  and  I  fear  I  fliall  never 
be  happy  again  in  this  world  between  one  thing 
and  another.     My  health,  fleih,  and  complexion 
are  quite  lofl,  and  I  ihall  have  a  red  face  if  I  live, 
and  that  will  be  mighty  deteflabl^— a  humpback 
would  be  lefs  offenfive  vaftly. 

This 
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This  is  the  time  for  fading :  the  year  is  fading 
round  us,  and  every  day  (huts  in  more  difmally 
than  the  lail  did.  I  never  pafled  fo  melancholy  a 
fummer,  though  I  have  paiTed  fome  that  were 
more  painful ;  privation  is  indeed  fuppofed  to  be 
worfe  than  pain. 

Infl:ead.of  trying  the  Sortes  Virgilianse  for  our 
abfent  friends,  we  agreed  after  dinner  to-day  to 
aik  little  Harriet  what  they  were  doing  now  who 
ufed  to  be  our  common  guefts  at  Streatham.    Dr. 
Johnfon  (fays  ihe)  is  very  rich  and  wife.  Sir  Philip 
is  drown'd  in  the  water — and  Mr.  Piozzi  is  very 
lick  and  lame,  poor  man !  What  a  curious  way  of 
deciding!  ail  in  her  little  foft  voice.     Was  not 
there  a  cuftom  amopg  the  ancients  in  fome  coun- 
try—'— 'tis  mentioned  in  Herodotus,  if  I  remem- 
ber right ^that  they  took 'that  method  of  en- 
quiring into  futurity  from  the  mouths  of  infants 
under  three  years  old  ?  —  but  I  will  not  fwear  to 
the  book  I  have  read  it  in.     The  Scriptural  expref- 
fion,   however.  Out  of  the  mouths   of  babes  and 
fucklrngsj  &c.  is  likely  enough  to  allude  to  it,  if  it 
were  once  a  general  pradice.     In  Ireland,  where 
the  peafants  are  mad  after  play,  particularly  back- 
gammon, Mr.  Murphy  fays,  they  will  even,  when 
deprived  of  the  neceffaries  for  continuing  fo  fa- 
vourite a  game,  cut  the  turf  in  a  ^lean  fpot  of 
green  fwerd,  and  make  it  into   tables  for   that 
amufement,  fetting  a  little  baby  boy  behind  the 
hedge  to  call  their  throws  for  them,  and  fuppiy 
with  his  unconfcious  decifions ,  the  place  of  box 
and  dice. 

Adieu,  dear  Sir,  and  be  as  cheerful  as  you  can 
this  gloomy  feafon.  I  fee  nobody  happy  here- 
abouts but  the  Burneysj  they  love  each  other 
with  uncommon  warmth  of  family  affedion,  and 
are  beloved  by  the  world  as  much  as  if  their  fond- 
nefs  were  lefs  concentrated.     The  Captain  has  got 

a  Mtj 
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«  fifty  gun  fiup  now*  and  we  are  all  yi  rgoiced. 
Once  iQOf e  farewel,  aad  do  not  forget  Streathacn 

nor  its  inhabitants,  who  are  all  much  yonrs ■ 

and  moft  fo  oif  all. 

Your  faithful  fervant^ 


«.  L.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 


\ 


We  neyer  name  Mr.  Newton  of  Lichfield :  I 
liope  neither  he  nor  his  fine  China  begin  lo  break 

yet of  other  friends  there  the  accoisnH  get 

Tery  bad  to  be  fure* 


[<t<€ff  ■■' 
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To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAREST  MADAM,  Lichfield,  Nov.  j,  lySx. 

Jl  O  IT  very  kindly  remind  me  of  the  dear  home 
which  !  have  left ;  but  I  need  none  of  your  aids 
to  recolleftion,  for  I  am  here  gafping  for  breath, 
and  yet  better  than  thofe  whom  I  came  to  vifit. 
Mrs.  Afton  has  been  for  three  years  a  paralytic 
crawler ;  but  I  think,  with  her  mind  unimpaired. 
She  feems  to  *.me  fuch  as  1  left  her ;  but  fhe  now 
eats  little,  and  is  therefore  much  emaciated.  Her 
fiflrer  thinks  her,  and  fhe  thinks  herfelf;  Puffing 
feftav^ay. 

Lucy 
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Lucy  has  had  fince  my  lad  vifit  a  dreadful  ill- 
nefs,  from  which  her  phyficians  declared  thent- 
fetves  hopele&  of  recovering  her,  and  which  has 
fliaken  the  gm^ral  fai^rick^  and  weakened  the 
powers  of  life.  She  is  unable  or  unwilling  to 
move,  and  is  never  likeJy  to  have  more  of  either 
'ftrength  or  fpirit. 

I  am  fo  vifibly  difordered,  that  a  medical  man, 
who  only  &w  me  at  church,  fent  m:e  fbme  pills. 
Tq  tboCe  vboxn  I  love  here  I  can  give  no  help, 
and  from  thofe  that  love  me  none  can  I  receive. 
Dq  y^u  thuik  that  I  neisd  to  be  reminded  of  home 
and  you? 

The  time  of  the  year  is  not  very  favourable  to 
^:^^urr)aas.^  I  thought  liayfelf  above  afllftance  or 
obftru^ion  from  th^  feafons  ;^  but*  find  the  autunv- 
mX  blaft  iharp  and  nipping,  and  the  fading  world 
an  uncooifortable  proipett.  Tet  I  may  fay  with 
MiltQU,^  that  I  do  not  abate  much  of  heart  or  hope. 
Tq  what  I  have  dozie  I  do  not  defpair  of  adding  , 
Ibmething,  but  wbafitjhall  be  I  know  not* 


I  9Pi^  Madajaa, 


moil  affedionately  yours. 


I  •♦ 


*      • 
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To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM»  Aihboarne,  Not  io»  1781. 

Y  ESTERDAY  I  came  to  Aflibourne,  and  laft 
night  I  had  very  little  reft;  Dr.  Taylor  lives  on 
milk,  and  grows  every  day  better,  and  is  not 
wholly  without  hope.  Every  body  enquires  after 
you  and  (^eeney;  but  whatever  Burney  may 
think  of  the  celerity  pf  fame,  the  name  of  Evelina 
bad  never  been  heard  at  Lichfield  till  I  brought  it. 
I  am  afraid  my  dear  townfmen  will  be  mentioned 
in  future  days  as  the  laft  part  of  this  nation  that 
was  civilized.  But  the  days  of  darknefs  are  foon 
to  be  at  an  end  ;  the  reading  fociety  ordered  it  to 
be  procured  this  week. 

Since  I  came  into  this  quarter  of  the  earth  I 
have  had  a  very  forry  time,  and  I  hope  to  be  bet- 
ter when  I  come  back.  The  little  paddock  and 
plantations  here  are  very  bleak.  The  Bifhop  of 
Chefter  is  here  now  with  his  father-in-law :  he 
fent  us  a  meflage  laft  night,  and  I  intend  to  vifit 
hini. 

'  Moft  of  your  Aflibourne  friends  are  well.  Mr. 
Kennedy's  daughter  has  married  a  (hoemaker,  and 
he  lives  with  them,  and  has  left  his  parfonage. 


I  am,  &fr. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXm. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

«  s 

r 

DEAR  MADAM,  Aftbourne,  Nor.  12,  t^tf. 

1  HAVE  a  mind  to  look  on  Quecncy  as  my  own 
dear  girl ;  and  if  I  fet  her  a  bad  example^  I  ougltt 
to  counterad  it  by  good  precepts  ;  and  he  that 
knows  the  confequences  of  any  ^ult  is  beft  qua- 
lified to  tell  them.  I  have  through  my  whole 
progrefs  of  authorship  honeftly  endeavoured  to 
teach  the  right,  though  I  have  not  been  fuffidentljr 
diligent  to  pradife  it,  and  have  offered  mankind 
my  opinion  as  a  rule,  but  never  profeffed  my  be- 
haviour as  an  example. 

I  fhall  be  very  forry  to  lofe  Mr.  — — — ;  but 
why  (hould  he  fo  certainly  die  ?  *  *  •  needed  not 
have  died  if  he  had  tried  to  live.     If  Mr.  ■ 

will  drink  a  great,  deal  .of  water,  the  acrimony 
that  corrodes  his  bowels  will  be  diluted,  if  the 
caufe  be  only  acrimony ;  but  I  fufpeft  dyfen- 
teries  td  be  produced  by  animalciila,  which  I  know 
not  how  to  kill. 

If  the  medical  man  did  me  good,  it  was  by  his 
benevolence  ;  by  his  pills  I  never  mended.  I  am, 
however,  rather  better  than  I  was. . 

Dear  Mrs. ,  flie  has  the  courage  becoming 

an  admiral's  lady,  but  courage  is  no  virtue  in  her 
caufe. , 

I  have  been  at  Lichfield  perfecuted  with  foli- 
citations  to  read  a  poem;  but  I  fent  the  author 
word,  that  I  would  never  review  the  work  of  an 
anonymous  author;  for  why   (hould  I  put  my 

name 
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name  in  the  power  of  one  who  will  not  truft  me 
with  his  own  ?  With  this  anfwer  Lucy  was  fatis- 
fied,  and  I  think  it  may  fatisfy  all  whom  it  may 
concern* 

If  C  y  did  nothing  for  life  but  add  weight 

to  its  burden,  and  darknefs  to  its  gloom,  he  is 
kindeft  to  thole  from  whom  he  is  furfheft.  I  hope, 
when  I  come,  not  to  advance  perhaps  your  plea- 
fures,  though  «ven  of  that  I  fhall  be  uiiWillitig  to 
defpair ;  but  at  lead  not  to  increafe  your  incoft- 
▼eniencien  which  would  be  a  very  u^uitable  re- 
tam  for  all  th^  kindneft  that  y6u  have  (hewn  to. 

Madam,  your,  t^e. 


»><»>>»»>] 


LETTER    CCLXXIV. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAREST  MAD AMt         Aibbourae, Noir.  14,  1^781. 

JlxERE  is  Doftor  Taylor,  by  a  refolute  adherence 
to  bread  and  milk,  with  a  better  appearance  of 
health  than  he  has  had  for  a  long  time  pad ;  and 
here  am  I,  living  very  temperately,  but  with  very 
little  amendment.  But  the  balance  is  not  perhaps 
!<*.  very  unequal :  he  has  no  pleafure  like  that  which 
>  I  receive  from  the  kind  importunity  with  which 
you  invite  me  to  return.  There  is  no  danger  of 
very  long  delay.  There  is  nothing  in  this  part  of 
the  world  that  can  counterafl  your  attraction. 

The 
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The  hurt  in  my  leg  has  grown  well  flowly,  ac« 
cording  to  Heftor's  prognoilick,  and  feems  now 
to  be  almoft  healed :  but  my  nights  are  very  reft- 
lefs,  and  the  days  are  therefore  heavy,  and  1  have 
not  your  conversation  to  cheer  them. 

I  am  willing  however  to  hear  that  there  is  hap- 
pinefs  in  the  world,  and  delight  to  think  on  the 
pleafure  diffufed  among  the  Bumeys.  I  queftioa 
if  any  (hip  upon  the  ocean  goes  out  attended  with 
more  good  wiflies  than  that  which  carries  the  &te 
of  Bumey*  I  love  all  of  that  breed  whom  I  can 
be  faid  to  know,  zpd  one  or  two  whom  1  hardly 
know  I  love  upon  credit,  and  k>ve  them  becaufe 
they  love  each  other.  Of  t}iis '  coofanguineous 
unanimity  I  have  never  had  much  experience^ 
but  it  appears  to  me  one  of  the  great  lenitives  c^ 
Kfe;  but  it  has  this  delicience,  that  it  is  never 
found  when  diftrefs  is  mutual — He  that  has  lefc 
than  enough  for  himfelf  has  nothing  to  fpare,  and 
as  everv  man  feels  only  his  own  neceifittes,  he  is 
apt  to  tnink  thofe  of  othei^s  leis  prefling,  and  to 
accufe  them  of  witn-holding  what  in  truth  they 
cannot  give.  He  that  has  his  foot  firm  upon  dry 
ground  may  pluck  another  out  of  the  water }  but 
of  thofe  that  are  all  afloat,  none  has  any  care  but 
for  himfelf. 

We  do  not  hear  that  the  deanery  is  yet  given 
away,  and,  though  nothing  is  faid,  I  believe 
much  is  ftill  thought  about  it.  ikfe  travels 
tbroug/f  I 

I  am,  deareft  of  aH  dear  Ladies^ 


Your,  yV. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXV. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  Aflibouroe,  Nov.  24,  1781* 

I  SHALL  leave  this  place  about  the  begin- 
ning of  next  week^  and  fliall  leave  every  place  as 
faft  as  I  decently  can,  till  I  get  back  to  you,  whofe 
kindnefs  is  one  of  my  great  comforts.  I  am  not 
well,  but  have  a  mind  every  now  and  then  to 
think  myfelf  better,  and  I  now  hope  to  be  better 
under  your  care. 

It  was  time  to  fend  Kam  to  another  mafter ;  but 
I  am  glad  that  before  he  went  he  beat  He£bor,  for 
he  has  really  the  appearance  of  a  fuperior  fpecies 
to  an  animal  whofe  whole  power  is  in  his  legs,  and 
that  againft  the  moil  defencelefs  of  all  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  earth. 

Dr.  Taylor  really  grows  well,  and  direds  his 
compliments  to  be  fent.  1  hope  Mr.  Perkins  will 
be  well  too. 

But  why  do  you  tell  me  nothing  of  your  own 
health  ?  Perhaps  (ince  the  fatal  pinch  of  {huff  I 
may  have  no  care  about  it.  I  am  glad  that  you* 
have  returned  to  your  meat,  for  I  never  expected 
that  abftinence  would  do  you  good. 

Piozzi,  I  find,  is  coming  in  fpite  of  Mifs  Har- 
riet's prediction,  or  fecond  fight,  and  when  he 
••V^'     *    comes  and  /  come,  you  will  have  two  about  you 
'-■  ;^-       that  love  you ;  and  I  quefliion  if  either  of  us  hear- 
.:-*  1         tily  care  how  few  more  you  have.     But  how  many 
foever  they  may  be,  I  hope  you  keep  your  kindnefs 
for  me,  and  I  have  a  great  mind  to  have  Queeney's 
kindnefs  too. 

Frank's 


Dr.  SAMUEL  JOHNSON.         i6i 

Frank's  wife  has  brought  him  a  vench ;  ^but  I 
cannot  yet  get  intelligence  of  her  colour,  and 
therefore  have  never  told  him  how  much  depends 
upon  it. 

The  weather  here  is  chill,  and  the  air  damp.  I 
have  been  only  once  at  the  water-fall,  which  [ 
found  doing  as  it  ufed  to  do,  and  came  away.  I 
had  not  you  nor  Queeney  with  me. 

Yowr,  &ff. 


■  1.  »>o»»»»>ggig^^<«««<^^^^ 


\» 


LETTER    CCLXXVI. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR    MADAM,  Lichfield,  Dec.  3,  178 1. 


AM  now  come  back  to  Lichfield,  where  I  da 
not  intend  to  ftay  long  enough  to  receive  another 
letter.  I  have  little  to  do  here  but  to  take  leave 
of  Mrs.  Afton,  I  hope  not  the  laft  leave.  B^t 
Chriftians  may  with  more  confidence  than  Sopho. 
nilba 

Avremo  tofto  lungo  lungo  fpazio 
Per  ftare  affieme,  et  fara  forfe  eterno. 


« 


*  • 


t 


My  time  paft  heavily  at  Aflibourne,  yet  I  could  .  V ' 
not  eafily  get  away,  though  Taylor,  L  fincerely 
think,  was  glad  to  lee  me  go.  I  have  now  learned 
the  inconveniences  of  a  winter  campaign ;  but  I 
hope  home  will  make  amends  for  all  my  foolifh 
fufferings. 

Vor..  11.  M  I  do 


[,  .  . 


^  '. 


• 


<» 


*^ 


;* 


V   •     k 
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I  4o  not  Hk^  poor  Bortt^s  -ttcarioitt  earptain- 
flttp.    Strrcly  •the  felc  of  T^triiM  ^as  made  !br  • 
him,    Biirely  he  will  be  4ftitime  «  captaan  Hkef  an- 
other cajaitain,  of  a  ^ip'Iike  another  {hip.-  ^ 

Yiitt  *hayfe -got  Pie!2zi  again,  norwithftanding 
pretty 'Harriet's  dire  deriurrciatlon^-  '  The  Italian 
tranflation  which  he  has  brought,  you  wiW  fkid  no 
great  accef&on  tt>  yonr  library^  for  the  writer  Teems 
to  underft«d>enr  little  Engiifti.  When  we  meet 
we  can  coniparie  fome  paflages.  Pray  contrive  a 
multitude  of  good  thmg^  for  us  to  do  when  we 
meet.  Something  that  may  hold  all  together \ 
though  if  any  thing  makes- ^jr^lovje.  )[pu  more,  it 
is  going  from  you.  ;jl^.. 


I  am,  &ff . 


.^»»*»^x>9^»^:^;§£^<«««^,£««^— . 


LETTER    CCLXXVII.. 

f 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  ALE. 
DEAR  MADAM,  Birmingham.  Dec.  8,  1781, 

1.  AM  come  to  this  place  on  my  way  to  London 
and  to  Streatham.  I  hope  to  be  in  London  on 
Tuefday  or  Wedne&iay,  and  at  Streatham  on 
Thur£day,  by  your  kind  conveyance.  I  fliall  have 
nothiog  to  relate  either  wonderful  or  deli^^sicfuL 
But  remember  that  yoa  i^vtf,  me  away,  and  turned 
ne  out  into  the  world,  and  you  muft  take  the 
chance  of  finding  me  better  or  worfe.  .  This  you 

may 


may  know  at  prefent,  that  my  aflFe&ion  for  yoiMM. 
aot  diminiihed,  and  my  expe£iation  from  you  4^ 
encreafed.    Do  not  oegleS  one,  nor  reKnquifh  me?.a 
Nobody  will  ever  love  you  better  or  honour  you  '  '"^ 
more  than, 

—    >  >  >«• 
Madam, 


LETTER    CGLKXVm.- 
.  To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  LE. 

DEAIIEST  LADY,  Fri).  i6,  17^, 

Jl  AM  better,  but  not  yet  well ;  but  hope  fprihgs 
'  eternaL*r-~-A8  foon  as  I  can  think  myfelf  not 
troublefomc,  you  may  be  Ture  of  feeing  me,  for 
fuch  apjace  to  vifit  nobody  ever  had.  Deareft 
Madam,  do  not  think  me  ^pffe  than  1  am  j  be 
fure  at  ^eaft,  that  whatever  happens  to  tie,  I  am 
'  with  all . the  regard  that  admiratijotfof  excellence 
and  gratitude,  for  kindneft  Can  excite,  .   "' 

»     •  , 

Madam,        *  / 


•  A  1 


I 


• 


:. « 
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LETTER    CCLXXIX..    . 

Mr*.  T  H  R  A  L  E  to  On.  J  O  H  N  S  O  N.  . 
DEAR  SIR,  Feb.  t6,  1783. 


I 


CAN  iin4  no  paper  readily  but  what  is  ruled 
/or  children's  ufe- — -'tis  all  one  I  fuppofe,  fo  do 
excufe  it.  My  houfe  is  pretty  .enough,  but  wond* 
rous  cold,  though  the  feafon  has  hitherto  been  un- 
commoiUy  mild, .  which  perhaps  may  affe£t  fome 
eople's  health.  You  are  ufed  to  fcorn  little  things, 
ut  muft  now  be  contented  to  acknowledge  their 

influence. The  influence  of  little  people  I  hope 

you  will  never  be  xn^gnificenjt  e]K>i|gh  to  defpife. 
was  it  not  Godeau  who  was  called  among  the 
French  wits  Le  Nain  (U  yulief  ,  And  , who  wrote 
fo  prettily  after  his  great  preferment  to  an  old 
friend  in  tbefe  words?  Au  rejie^  rnon  ami^  n* ou* 
btiez  jamais  le  Nain  de  JuUej  qm  voudroit  bien  ejife 
un.Geantp^ur  vo^/ervir.     So /ay  I.       ,       .     . 

Looking  overTpme  French  melapges  yefterday, 
I  obferved  that  Hi-  L^Abbe  D'Artigny' ufes  the 
word  accotntancey  it  was  a  new  thing  to  me,  and 
one. of  w|iich  I  bad  rip  notion,  befpre ;  Pray  how 
csime  it  iiito  our  language? 

You  are  now  making  hafte  to  be'wejl  I  hope, 
and  intend  to  be  \)xifl?:,  and  anfwer  queftions  wil- 
lingly and  kindly/  I  told  Do£bbr  Lawrence,  that 
the  Gravedo  of  which .  you  complain  fhould  be 
kept  from  increajing  long  in  this  cafe^  and  as  he  is 
as  good  a  gramn)arian  as  he  is  a  phyfician,  I  hope 
he  will  take  the  hint.  Dear  Sjir^  be  well,  or  how 
ihall  we  be  merry, 

With  talk  ofj^e^acles  and  piUs^ 

as  Swift  fays  ? 

The 


r 
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The  newfpapers  would  fpoil  my  few  comforts 
that  are  left  if  they  could }  but  you  tell  me  that's 
only  becaufe  I  have  the  reputation,  whether  true 
or  falfe,  of  being  a  wit  forfooth :  and  you  remem- 
ber  poor  Fhretta  who  was  teized  into  wifhing  away 
her  fpirit,  ber  beauty,  her  fortune^  and  at  laft 
even  her  life,  never  could  bear  the  bitter  water 
which  was  to  have  wafhed  away  her  wit  \  which  (he 
refolved  to  keep  with  all  its  confequences, 

1  am  told  the  new  plays  this  year  are  gptnpizi 
the  phrafe  is)  very  penurioufiy :  our  Italian  friends 
tell  a  comical  (lory^  applicable,  enough,  of  what 
happened  in  their  own  country :  I  dare  iky  you 
have  heard  it  from  Safti'es.  now  to  ridicule  the 
manager's  parfimony,  fome  one  faid,  fion.fapeie. 
forfe  fare  una  comedia  fenza  fpefc  vertine  f  No 
Signor^  facctamo  pur  auella  d^  Adam  e  d^Eva^  toji 
far  anno  rifparmiatigh  abitk  Ma  lo  fcandalo  !  fays 
the  other.  Oibo  !  lafartmo  all  ^ofcuroy  e  cofi  rif' 
parmierete  ancbe  i  lumi. 

Is  this  nonfenfe  enough  for  one  morning  ?  t 
cannot  bear  the  thoughts  of  turning  the  page  to 
write  more  fuch.  Accept  the  bed  compliments 
of  all  be'onging  to 

Your  moft  faithful  fervant^ 

a   t.    THRALE. 


•••• 


-i 


J^ETtER 
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LETTER    CCLX2CX. 
T^    Mr**    T  H  R  A  L  R 


OfeAR  ifADAM*  ,  Fcfe.  i7>  1781. 

1)  VKS^  ftich  fetters  iufbtild  ttti&e  any  m^  wdL 
I  wiff  fct  them  ItaHre  thdf  fiiM  opetitiolt  upoii  me; 
Btrt  ^Hflc^I  write^  Mitt  iibt  tiriihotrt  i  cbugli.  I  ckik 
hdf^tftt.  Itee^  it  <ittiti  by  cfiatocBam,  and  am  m 
Btdj^e  Hxat^ifli  All  other  difttirbance^  it  will  ps 
atWay^and  permit  text  tb  ettjoy  the  happiiteft  of  be* 

.  Madstih, 


V 


•    \ 


I 
«        ^ 


Yoof,  ti^c. 


•»»^       • 


'»»»»»as 
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To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 
i\^^  BEAREST  MADAM,  Bolt-court, Feb. 21.1782. 

J,.  I  CERTAINLY  grow  better-     I  lay  this  morn- 

.      '  ing  with  fuch  fuccefs,  that  I  called  before  I  rofe 

for  dry  linen.     I  believe  I  have  had  a  crifis. 

Lafi  night  called  Sir  Richard  Jebb  ;  and  many 
people  call  or  fend :  1  am  not  neglefted  nor  for- 
gotten. 


t  A 
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gotten.  But  let  me  be  always  fure  of  your  kind- 
nefs.  I  hope  to  try  again  this  week  whether  your 
houfe  is  yet  fo  cold,  for  to  be  away  from  you,  if 
I  did  not  think  our  f^aration  likely  to  be  fliort, 
how  could  I  endure  ?  You  are  a  dear  dear  lady^ 
and  your  kind  attention  is  a  great  part  of  what 
life  affords  to. 

Madam, 

Your,  &?<". 


L  E  T  T  £  R    CCLXXXn. 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  t  E. 

» 

DEAREST  OF  ALL,  DEAR  LADIES,  Maxh  14,  I7t». 

HAT  Povilleri  fttowld  wthc^thcfe  verfes  19 
impoifible.    I  am  angry  at  Safbes. 

Seven  ounces !  Why  1  fent  a  letter  to  Dr.  Law« 
rence,  who  is  ten  times  moiie  tmotf^me  than  i^ 
your  Jebb,  and  he  came  and  ftood  by  while  ofi» 
vein  was  opened  with  too  fmall  an  orifice,  and  bled 
eight  ounces  and  (lopped.  Then  another  vein 
was  opened,  which  ran  eight  more.  And  here 
am  I  fixteen  ounces  lighter,  for  I  have  had  no 
dinner. 

I  think  the  lofs  of  blood  'has  done  no  harm ; 
whether  it  has  done  good,  time  will  tell.     I  am  / 

glad  that  I  do  not  fmk  without  refiflance.  *•  *^ 

I  am,  Dear  Madam» 

Your,  &fr. 

LETTER 


>■  • 


168-  LETTERS   TO  AND   FROM 


»  ••    ,   • 


1^ 


LETTER    CCLXXXIII. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MADAM,  April. 

i  H AVE  been  very  much  out  of  order  fince  you 
fent  me  away ;  but  why  fliould  I  tell  you,  who  do 
not  care,  nor  defire  to  know  ?  I  dined  with  Mr. 
Paradife  on  Monday,  with  the  Bifhop  of  St.  Afaph 
yefterday,  with  the  Biihop  of  Chefier  I  dine  to- 
day, and  with  the  Academy  on  Saturday,  with 
Mr.  Hoole  on  Monday,  and  with  Mrs.  Garrick  on 
Thurfday  the  2d  of  May,  and  then — what  care 
you  ?  what  then  ? 

The  news  run,  that  we  have  taken  feventeen 
French  tranfports— -^that  Langton's  lady  is  lying 

down  with  her  eighth  child,  all  alive and  Mrs* 

Qarter's  Mifs  Sharpe  i$  going  to  marry  a  fchool- 
mailer  fixty-two  years  oid« 
.  Do  not  let  Mr.  Piozzi  nor  any  body  elfe  put  me 
quite  out  of  your  head,  and  do  not  think  that  any 
l^y  will  love  you  like 

Your,  &fr. 


% 

f 
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LETTER    CCLXXXIV. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAREST  MADAM,  April  30)  1783. 

X  H  A  V£  had  a  ftefh  cold  and  been  very  poor* 
ly.  But  I  was  yefterday  at  Mr*  Hoole's,  where 
were  Mils  Reynolds  and  many  others.  I  am  go- 
ing to  the  club. 

Since  Mrs.  Garrick's  invitation  I  have  a  letter 
from  Mifs  Moore,  to  engage  me  for  the  evening. 
I  have  an  appointment  taMifs  Monkton,  and  an- 
other with  Lady  Sheffield  at  Mrs.  Way's. 

Two  days  ago  Mr.  Cumberland  had  his  third 
night,  which,  aner  all  expences,  put  into  his  own 
pocket  five  pounds.    He  has  loft  his  plume. 

Mrs.  S refufcd  to  fing,  at  the  Ducheis  V)f 

Devonihire's  requeft,  a  fong  to  the  Ftince  of 
Wales.    They  pay  for  the  >■  neither  princi- 

pal nor  intereft ;  and  poor  Garrick's  funeral  ex- 
pences  are  yet  unpaid,  though  the  undertaker  is 
broken.  Could  you  have  a  better  purveyor  for  a 
little  fcandal  ?  But  I  wifh  I  was  at  Streatham.  I 
beg  Mifs  to  come  early,  and  I  may  perhaps  reward 
you  with  more  mifchief. 

I  am,  deareft  and  deareft  Ladv, 


Your,  &i*f.  .'( 


^ 
I 
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LETTER    CCLXXXV. 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MADAM^  May  8,  1782. 

Y  ESTERDAY  I  was  all  fb  bonny,  as  trfio  but 
me  ?  At  nigbt  my  cough  drove  me  to  diacodium^ 
and  this  morning  I  fufped  that  dlacodium  will 
drive  me  to  ilecp  in  the  chair.  Breath  however  is 
•better,  smd  I  ihall  try  to  efcape  the  other  bleeding, 
for  I  am  of  the  chymicai  (th^  which  h<^ds  phle- 
botomy in  abhorrence. 

But  it  is  not  plenty  nor  diminution  of  blood 
that  can  make  me  more  or  iefs. 

My  deared  dear  Lady» 

Your,  fcfr* 

I  fend  my  compliments  to  my  dear  C^eeney. 


"*»»»»»»»»^»^^^5&C<«c<ac<t<<**>— 


LETTER    CCLXXXVL 
T©    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
M  A  D  A  M»  lA>ndon»  June  4,  1 782. 

W ISELY  was  it  faid  by  him  who  faid  it  firft, 
that  this  world  is  all  ups  and  downs.  You  know, 
deareil  Lady,  that  when  I  prell  your  hand  at  part-* 

a  ing 


Du.   SAMUEL   JOHNSON;       171 

ing  I  was  rather  down^  When  I  came  hither,  I 
ate  my  dinner  well,  but  was  (o  harralTed  by  the 
cough,  that  Mr.  Strahan  faid,  it  was  an  extremity 
which  he  coiiild  not  hav^  bdieved  without  the  fen- 
fible  and  true  avouch  of  his  own  obfervation.  I 
wa^  indeed  almoft  finking  under  it,  when  Mrs. 
WiUiaitis  happened  to  cry  out  that  fuch  a  cough 
ihould  be  (tilled  by  opium  or  any  means.  I  took 
yefterday  half  an  ounce  of  bark,  and  knew  not 
whether  opium  would  counteract  it,  but  remem- 
bering nd  pr<dubita<m  in  the  medical  boolu^  and 
knowing  that  to  quiet  the  cough  with  opium  wa^ 
one  of  Lawreoce^s  iaft  orders,  I  took  two  grains^ 
wfaich  gspre  me  not  ileep  indeed,  bat  reft,  and  tkat 
%€&  has  given  me  (bengtb  and  cotrrage. 

This  ttiofniiig  to  my  bed^fide  cafl»e  dear  Sir 
Richard.  I  told  him  of  the  opium,  and  be  ap« 
proved  k,  and  told  me,  tf  I  went  to  Q^tford^  ^ 
which  be  rather  adyiled,  that  I  Ihould  ftrengthen 
die  eonftitutioft  by  the  l^rk^  tame  the  cough  vkh 
lypjum,  keep  the  body  open,  and  fiipport  myfelf 
by  liberal  nutiimem. 

As  to  tihe  journey  I  kn<rw  not  that  it  will  be  ne^ 
ceffary^  define  mGllium  tandem  quendaru^n*  This 
day  I  dined  upon  ficate,  poddmg,  gocfe,  and  your 
a^aTagus^  and  could  have  eaten  more,  but  was 
prudent. 

Pray  for  me,  dear  Madam ;  1  hope  the  tide  has 
turned.     The  chso^  that  1  feel  is  more  than  \ 
durft  have  hoped,  or  than  I  thought  poflible ;  but 
there  has  yet  not  paffed  a  whole  day,  and  1  may      *  *  ,^ 
rejoice  perhaps  too  foon.     Come  and  fee  me,  and    '         i 
when  you   think  beft^  upon  due  confideration^  / 

take  me  away.  ^ 

I  am^  dear  Madam, 

Your,  £5?^. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXXVn. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  Madam.  Oxford,  June  12,  179^. 

JVXT  letter  vrzz  perhaps  peeviih^  but  it  was  not 
iinkind.  I  fhoutd  have  cared  little  about  a  van- 
ton  ezpreffioHy  if  there  had  been  no  kindnefs* 

I  find  no  particular  falubrity  in  this  air,  my  re- 
fpiration  is  very  laborious ;  my  appetite  is  good^ 
and  my  fieep  commonly  long  and  quiet  \  but  a 
very  little  motion  difables  me. 

1  dine  tO'^day  with  Dr.  Adams,  and  to-morrow 
with  Dr.  WethereL  Yefterday  Dr.  Edwards  in- 
vited  fome  men  from  Exeter  college,  whom  I 
liked  very  well.  Thefe  variations  of  company 
r^h^p  the  mind,  though  they  cannot  do  much  for 
'  the  body.  But  the  body  receives  fome  *h^p  from 
a  cheerful  mind. 

Keep  up  fome  kindnefs  for  me ;  when  I  am 
widi  you  again,  I  hope  to  belefs  burthenfome,  by 
being  lefs  fick. 

I  am^  deaxefl  Lady, 

l^"^:..  .  Your,  ^c. 


Y.: 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXXVin. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAk  MADAM,  Oxford,  June  13,  17S1. 


Y 


E8TERDAY  a  little  phyfick  drove  away  a 
great  part  of  my  cough,  but  I  am  ftill  very  much 
obftrufled  in  my  refpiration,  and  fo  foon  tired 
widi  walking,  that  I  have  hardly  ventured  one  un- 
neceflary  ftep.  Of  my  long  illnefs  much  more 
dian  this  does  not  remain,  but  this  is  very  bur- 
thenfome.  I  fleep  pretty  well,  and  have  appetite 
enough,  but  I  cheat  it  with  fifli. 

Yefterday  I  dined  at  Dr.  Adams's  with  M1& 
More,  and  other  perfonag^s  of  eminence*  To* 
day  I  am  going  to  Dr.  Wetherel  ?  and  thu^  day 
goes  after  day,  not  wholly  without  amufement. 

I  think  not  to  flay  here  long.  Till  I  am  better 
it  is  not  prudent  to  fit  long  in  the  libraries,  for 
the  .weather  is  yet  fo  cold,  that  in  the  penury  of 
fuel,  for  which  wethihk  outfelves  very  unhappv, 
I  have  yet  met  with  none  fo  frugal  as  to  fit  with-* 
out  firci 

V 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  Ssfr. 


LETTER 


Poor  Davis  complained  that  he  bad  not  received        '( 
his  ihoney  for  Boyle.  '  / 


«  »  • 
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I,  E  T  T  E  R    CCLXICXDC. 


Mrs.  THRALE   to   Dr.  JOHNSON. 
DEAR  SIR,  .  tStneaAMP,  J«Be  14. 


AM  glad  you  canfeft  yoiirfelf  pecvUh^  hi  con- 
feflion  tnufl  precede  amendoiieiit.  Do  not  iftiidy 
to  be  snore  unhappy  thaa  you  are,  afld  if  yo«  can 
cat  and  fieep  ^wrslC  do  oot  be  frighted,  for  there 
taa  be  no  real  ^nger.  Aiie  you  acqaainted  vitfa 
Dr.  Lee,  the  ihafter  of  Baltol  CoU^  ?  And  atie 
you  not  ddighlsd  ^kh  his  gaieiy  of  manium  and 
youthful  vivacity  now  that  he  is  eighcy-iix  -yeafs 
fid'?  i  never  heard  a  nun-el.  pcrfeft  or  ezoellent 
pun  than  his,  ^dien  focac^  onfc  toid  him  how  an  a 
late  difpote  aitmng  the  Privy.  GotinfeUora,  the 
Lord  Chancellor  Aruck  d)e  tabte  irith  fuch  .violence 
that  be  fplit  it :  No,  no^  no,  replied  the  Mafler 
dryly,  1  can  hardly  perftisdd  myfelf  thfat  be  fplit 
the  Tshkj  though  I  believe  bi  dsvided  Abe,  Board* 
WiU  you  fend  me  any  thing .  better  from  Ois&aA 
than  diis  ?  for  there  tosA  be  no  more  fiaftidkbuT- 
nefsnow;  no  more  refufing  to  laugh  at. a  good 
quibble,  when  you  fo  loudly  profefs  the  want  oi 
amufement  and  the  nedeffity  of  diverfion.  How 
the  people  of  this  age  do  cry  for  rattles  is  indeed 
little  to  its  credit,  for  knowledge  is  diffufed  moft 
certainly,  if  not  increafed,  and  that  ought  to  (land 
inftead  of. perpetual  variety  one  would  think. 
Apropos  to  ^eakeral  imprm^emcM :  I  w^  xading 
the  Spedator  to  Sophy  while  niy  maid  papered 
my  curls  yefler-morning,  it  was  the  3d  voL  217, 
where  the  man  complains  of  an  indelicate  miftrefs, 
who  laid  on  fome  occafion  that  her  ftomach  ach'd, 

and 
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and  laoMnted  how  her  t«i^tb  iiad  got  n  feed  fludc 

between  them. The  woman  that  drefled  bm^ 

was  (q  aftoai&ed  at  this  groStkcik^  though  common 
fiiOQgh  in  Addifi^a'fi  time  one  fees,  that  ihe  cried 
out.  Well  Madam !  furely  that  could  never  haife 
been  a  l^dy  who  ufed  ei(preffio;R8  like  thofe* 

I  much  wonder  whether  this  refinemesH  has 
fpread  all  over  the  Continent,  or  whether  'tis  con* 
fined  to  our  own  illand :  when  we  were  in  France 
we  could  form  little  judgment^  as  our  time  wa» 
paflfed  chiefly  among  £ogU9i ;  yet  I  recolleffc  that 
one  fine  lady,  who  entertained  us  very  fplendidly, 
put  her  mouth  to  the  teapot,  and  blew  in  the  fpout. 
when  it  did  not  pour  freely.  My  maid  Peggy 
would  not  have  touched  the  tea  after  fuch  an 
operation.  Was  it  convenient^  and  a^eeable, 
and  wiife,  and  fine,  I  fliould  like  to  fee  the  world 
pejond  Jka  vetj  tfva^ -y 

6  (It  fate  has  faft  bound  her 
With  Styx  nine  times  round  her. 

So  your  friend  muft  look  on  the  waves  at  Bright- 
helmftone  without  breathing  a  wifh  to  crofs  them. 
Mean  time  let  us  be  as  merry  as  reading  Burton 
upon  Melancholy  will  make  us.  You  bid  me  ftudy 
that  book  in  your  abfence^  and  now,  What  have 
I  found  ?  Why,  I  have  found,  or  fancied,  that 
he  has  been  cruelly  plundered :  that  Milton's  firft 
idea  of  L* Allegro  and  II  Penfcrofo  were  fuggefted 
by  the  verfes  at  the  beginning;  that  Savage's 
Speech  of  Siidcjde  in  the  Wanderer,  grew  iip  out 
of  a  paiTage  you  probably  remember  towards  the  '.  > 
a  1 6tii  page ;  Aat  Swift's  Tale  of  the  Wbman  that  ( 
holds  water  in  her  mouth,  to  regain  her  hufband's  ^ 

love  by  filence,  had  its  fource  in  the  fame  farrago ; 
wd  tbsLt  there  is  an  odd  fimilitade  between  my 
Ix)rd'$  trick  uppn  Sly  the  Tiokcr^  in  Shakeipear's 

Taming 
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Taming  of  the  Shrew,  and  fome  ftuflf  I  havie  been 
reading  in  Burton. 

And  now,  Dear  Sir,  be  as  comfortable  as  you 
can,  and  do  not  dun  me  for  that  kindneifs  which 
has  never  been  withheld,  only  becaufe  it  is  cold 
weather  and  you  want  employment ;  but  be  gen- 
tle and  tranquil  like  Dr.  Adams,  or  gay  and  flafliy 

like  Dn  Lee,  and  then ^what  then  ?  Why  then 

you  will  deferve  Mifs  Adamses  good  will,  and 
Mifs  More*s  efteem,  added  to  the  humble  fervice 
and  attentive  regard  of  yoar  ever  equally 

Faithful,  hfc. 

H.  L.  THRALE. 

• 

Sir  Richard  a(ks  after  you  with  very  tender  care 
indeed :  what  would  you  have  of  us  all  that  you 
cannot  command  ?  He  is  among  thofe  who  would 
do  any  thing  in  the  world  to  oblige  you. 


■>»ii>3J>^>»»^g;:g^^^«<««^»e<^ 


LETTER    CCXC. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


;  DEAR  MADAM,  .  Oxford,  jan€  17,  1782. 

a'     T 

^  X  HAVE  found  no  fudden  alteration  or  amend- 

ment, but  I  am  grown  better  by  degrees.  My 
<x)ugh  is  not  now  very  troublefome  to  myfelf,  nor 
I  hope  to  others.  My  breath  is  ftill  fhort  and  en- 
cumbered ;  1  do  not  fleep  well,  but  I  lie  eafy.    By 

change 


^ 
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cbangecrf*  ptiso^^  Aidic^(%m  df  ic6ift|)iiitiy,  add  1^- 
cdCey  of Hildtig,  tHu^h  of  fhe  terrour  4hat  hWl 
feie^  me  fMms 'lo  be  di^Ited. 

Osiferd  hs^  AMt^  I  tfak&t  what  fdr  the  prefeiit 
it  cAtk  Ac^  4X1$  I  aftK  gOihg  flyly  to  take  ia  pkce  in 
the  c«fith  Ibi*  WedneiaeLy^  and  you  or  my  ft(reet 
X^eMMf  wHt  feteh  me  ^ii  Thw fday^  and  Cee  inli^ 
yott  ea!Q  ioAit  b(  me. 

IV^ds^  i  am  going^to  ^tfe  \rfth  Dr.  Wheeler^ 
and  to-morrow  Dr.  Edwards  haft  invked  Mifs 
Adams  and  Mifs  More.  Yefterday  I  went  with 
Dr.  Edwards  to  hts  Hviiig.  He  has  really  done 
all  that  .he  could  do  for  my  relief  or  entertainment, 
and  ir^ally  dfives  me  away  by  doing  too  much. 

I  am^  Madam, 

Your,  £sfr. 

When  I  come  back  to  retirement,  it  will  be 
great  charity  in  you  to  let  me  come  back  to  fome* 
thing  elfe. 


L  E  T  T  E  It    CCXCI. 
To  Mrt.  It  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEARE^Sl*  LADY.  June  aS,  1781. 

1  WAS  blooded  d&  Satiatby  j  l  thittk,  n«  co-' 

piotiily  enougbj  but  the  Doftor  would  pennit  no 

jdore.     I  teavi  however  hh  confent  to  bleed  ag^n 

y<ii^  IR  N  to.dav. 


\. 


r 
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to-day.  Since  I  Jeft  you  Lhave  eaten  very  little, 
on  Friday  chiefly  broth,  on  Saturday  nodiing  but 
fome  bread  in  the  iQorQiugi  oh  Sunday  nothing 
but  fome  bfead  and  thre.^.  roafle^  apples*  I  try  to- 
get  wejl^and  wifh  to  fee  y<^u;  but  if  I  came,  I 
mould  only  .cough  and  cough.  Mr.  Steevens,  who 
is  with  me^-fays  that  my  hearing  is  returned,  We 
are  here  all  three  fick,  and  poor.  Levet  is  gone. 

Do*  |iot  add  to  my  other  diflrefles  any;  diminu- 
tion of  kindnefs  for,  

Madam, 

Your,  iSc. 


->»»»»»&%«<««««<«""■ 
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LETTER    CCXCir. 
To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  Saturday.  July  8,  1782. 

A  ERHAPS  fome  of  your  people  may  call  to- 
morrow. I  have  this  day  taken  a  paflage  to  Ox- 
ford for  MoBltayv  Ifct  to  friflcasyou  exprefs  it 
with  very  unfeeling  irony,  but  to  catch  at  the 
hopes  of  better  health. . :  The  ch^ng^  of  place  may 
do  fomething.  To  leave  the  houfe  where  fo  much 
has  been  fuffered  aflfords  fome  pleafure^r  When  I 
write  to  you  write  to  me  again,  and  let  me  have 
|the  pleafure  of  knowing  that  I  am  (liU.cdiC&d^^d  as, 
;^    J  :.^_,  •'     'Madam,.    .;  : 

i    *•  J  V      .      •;::.%.  YQur^SsV.        i^ 

LETJTER 
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LETTER    CCXCIII. 

To    Mrs.    T  M  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  LADY,  Dec.  ao,  178a. 

1  HOPE  the  worft  is  at  lad  over.  I  had  a  very 
good  night,  and  Hept  very  long. .  You  can  hard- 
ly think  how  bad  I  have  been  while  you  were  in 
all  your  altitudes,  at  the  Opera,  and  all  the  fine 
t>lace$,  and  thinking  little  of  me.  Saftres  has 
been  very  good.  Queeney  never  fent  me  a  kind 
word.  I  hope  however  to'  be  with  you  in  a  Ihort 
time,  and  (hew  you  a  man  again. 

I  am,  Madam» 

Your,  &ftf. 


i.t»M>»»»»aac««<«c€<M 


««•« 


LETTER    CCXCIV. 
Mrs.  THRALE  to  Dr.  JOHNSON, 

IVL  Y  hoiltfa,  my  childrdi)  and  my  fortune.  Dear 

Sir,  are  coming  a&  to  an  end  I  think not  fo 

my  forrowB :  Harriet  is  dead,  and  Gkely  is  dying : 

N  a  I  had 


/^ 


A 
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I  had  taken  an  emetic  when  the  exprefs  came,  and 
have  ordered  a  poft-chaife  and  chamomile  tea  at 
this  inftant.  A  letter  from  London  bids  me  make 
hafte  thithet^  aktd  not  fit  pbilcfopkieslfy  at  Bath. 
This  is  from  one  of  the  guardians.  I  am  more  ill 
now  than  I  can  expr^fs^^  of  which  Dr.  Woodward 
is  witnefs ;  who  fays,  if  1  do  go^  and  add.  the 
hooping-cough  to  that  which  already  has  worn 
TBtt  16  ^  AdlAon,  it  will  be  my  laft  trouble  in  ^s 
world.  So-  much  the.  better  {  I  am  as  tired  df 
fife  a«  can  be,  but  witl  talk  with  dear  Dr.  Pepys 
once  more  before  t  leave  it  If  he  Cannot  fevts 
Cecilis^^  nobody  can  t .  atn.  fure ;  Sir  Richard  is 
with  her  twice  a-^y  befides  :  ^hen  I  am  diere  I 
wiU  not  touch  lie)-,  nor  tempt  death  fo  madly 
though  weary  of  livilig^ 

Was  it  not  Torquatb  *taflb  who  was  aiked  once 
what  ufe  he  made  (rf  hli  phttofophy  f  and  did  he 
not  reply  thus  ?  /  have  learned  from  it  to  endure 
your  malice  ?  ft  Ought  fb  have  been  my  anfwcr 
to  the  epiftle  of  to-dav« 

Adieu,  Deat  Sir,  i  rnujl  lie  down  a  moment, 
then  get  into  the  chaife,  and  drive  all  night 
till  I  reach  Ray  and  Fry*s  fchool :  no  need  to  fee 
hateful  London,  is  there  ?  I  will  avoid  it,  if  pof- 
fible,  to  be  Ture. 

This  is  Good  Friday  night,  and  no  Chriftian 
ought  to  complain  of  hard  fufferings  on  this  anni- 
verfary  of  harder  fufferings  inflided  on  his  Sa- 
viour himfelf%  ^I  will  thtirdFone  c^aft  rtpining,  and 
do  my  duty  cheerfully. 

My  dear  Sic,  afuddea  ilhiels  ptevents^my  ability 
to  get  into  the  chaife,  fo  PU  fend  this  letter  by  the 
coach.  If  I  have  any  life  left  I  will  ufe  it  to  go 
fee  Cecilia  to-morrow.  I  am  then  and  alwa|s 
emriaflly^  Totnr  Dbtxcdd^aint  &iilif url  'fsi^at,    ' 

H.   L.   TMRAXB. 

.   Y^Q  wiHaet^hmnvme >wiidn  i^  ccm^  '- 
.  Sharp  mifery  has  ^vDim  me  to  the  bone. 

f  LETTER 
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f 

To    Urt.    T  H  R  A  L  K. 
DEAR  MADAM,  London,  May^^ay,  1783. 


AM  glad  that  you  went  to  Streathaxn,  though 
you  could  not  fave  the  dear  pretty  little  girU  I 
loved  lier,  for  fhe  vf^s  Thrale's  and  your's^  and 
by  her  dear  father's  appointment  in  fome  fort 
mine :  1  love  you  all,  and  therefore  cannot  with- 
out regret  fee  the  phalanx  broken,  and  reflefl  that 
you  and  my  other  dear  girls  are  deprived  of  on,e 
that  was  born  your  friend.  To  fuch  friends^ 
every  one  that  has  them,  has  recourfe  at  laft,  when 
it  is  difcovered,  and  difcovered  it  feldom  fails  to 
be,  that  the  fortuitous  friendihips*  of  inclination 
or  vanity  are  at  the  mercy  of  a  thoufand  accidents. 
But  we  muft  ftill  our  difquiet  with  remembering 
that,  where  there  is  no  guilt,  all  is  for  the  beft.  1 
am  glad  to  hear  that  Cecily  is  fo  near  recovery. 

For  fome  days  after  your  departure  I  was  pretty 
well,  but  i  have  begun  to  languifh  again,  and  laft 
night  was  very  tedious  andoppreflive.  !  excufed 
myfelf  to-day  from  dining  with  General  Paoli, 
wher^  I  jov^  to  di^e,  but  1  wa«  grip^  by  the  ta- 
lons of  neceffity. 

On  Saturday  i  dined,  as  is  nfual,  at  the  opening 
of  the  Exhibition.  Our .  company  was  iplen^id, 
wiiether  more  numerous  than  at  any  former  time  r 

I  know  not.  Our  tables  feetn  always  fitU.  On 
Moq48yf  if  I  AKi  toid  truth,  were  received  at  the 
door  one  hunilred  and  ninetv  pounds,  for  the  ad* 
miffion  of  three  thoufand  eignt  hundred  fpe£Utor& 
Suppofuig  tt^  fliew  open  tea  hours,  and  die  fpec;. 

tators 
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tators  flaying  one  with  another  each  an  hour,  the 
rooms  never  had  fewer  than  three  hundred  and 
eighty  juftUng  againil  each  other.  Poor  I.owe 
met  fome  difcouragement,  but  I  interpofed  for 
him,  and  prevailed. 

Mr.  Barry's  exhibition  was  opened  the  fame 
day,  and  a  book  is  publifhed  to  recommend  it, 
which,  if  you  read  it,  you  will  find  decorated  with 
fome  fatirical  pidures  of  Sir  Jofhua  Reynolds  and 
others.  I  have  not  efcaped.  -You  mufl  however 
think  with  fome  efleem  of  Barry  for  the  compre^ 
henfion  of  his  defign. 

I  an\^  Madam, 

Your,  ?sf<.  . 


■Mn»n»»»jg<<<<<c<««<>f?? 
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J         * 

To     Mrs.      T    H    R    A    L    £,    . 

« 

DBAS.    MADAM,  London,  May  8,  1783^ 

1  THOUGHT  your  letter  long  in  coming.  I 
fuppofe  it  is  true  that  I  looked  but  languid  at  the 
exhibition,  but  have  been  worfe  fince.  Laft  Wed? 
nefday,  the  Wednefday  of  laft  week,  I  came,  home 
ill  from  Mr.  Jodrel's,  and  after  a  tedious,  oppref- 
five,  impatient  night,  fent  an  excuie  to  General 
Paoli,  and  took  on  Thurfday  two  brifk  catharticks 
and  a  dofe  of  calomel.    Little  things  do  me  no 

good. 
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good.  At  night  I  was  much  better.  Next  day 
cathartick  a^ain^  and  the  third  day  opium  for  my 
cough.  I  hved  withqut  flefh  all  the  three  days. 
The  recovery  was  more  ^an  I  ezpeded.  I  went 
to  church  on  Sunday  quite  at  eafe. 

The  exhibition  profper^  fo  much,  that  Sir  Jofhua 
fays  it  will  maintain  the  academy.  He  eftimates 
the  probable  amount  at  three  thoufand  pounds. 
Steevens  is  of  opinion  that  Croft's  books  will  fell 
for  near  three  times  as  much  as  they  cod,  which 
however  i&  not  more  thirn-might  be  expeded. 

Favour  me  with  a  diredion  to  Mufgrave  of  Ire- 
land i  I  have  a  charitable  office  to  propofe  to  him« 
Is  he  Knight  or  Bar(>net  ? 

My. prefent  circle  of  ^njoymmt  is  as  narrow  for 
me  as  the  Circus  for  Mrs.  Montague.  When  I  firit 
'  fettled  in  thisi  neighbourhood  I  had  Richardfon  and 
Lawrence^  and  Mrs.  Allen  at  hand.  Lhad  Mrs. 
Williams^  then  no  bad  companion^  and  Levet  for 
a  long  time  ahirays  to  be  Had.  If  I  now  go  out  f 
muil  go. far  for  company,  and  at  lafl  come  back 
to  two  fick  and  difcontented  women,  who  can 
hardly  talk,  if  they  had  any  thing  to  fay,  and 
*  whofe  hs^red  of  eaeh  other  makes  one  great  exer- 
aife  of  their  faculties*. 

But,,  with. all  thefe  evils^  pofitive  and  privative, 
my  health  in  its  prefent  humour  promifes  to  mend, 
and  I,  in  my  priefent  humour,  promife  to  take 
care  of  it,  and  if  we  both  keep  our  words,  we  may 
yet  have  a  brufli  at  the  cobwebs  in  the  iky. 

Let  my  dear  loves  write  to  me,  and  do  you 
write  often  yourfelf  to, 

I* 

Dear  Madam, 

Your,  £5?r. 


LETTER 
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To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E, 


DEAR  MADAM,  London,  June  $,  i/lj. 


w 


HY  do  you  vmAafo  feldom ?  I  wals  wry 
gUd  of  ypur  letter.  Tou  were  ufed  formdviy  to 
witis  WQtOf  wbeo  1  koofW  Aoi  why  you  fliould  have 
had  much  more  to  fay.  Do  not  plesdb  ydarfblf  vitfa 
fliDwm;  me  that  .you  caa  f<MJget  me,  who  do  not 
fcwg^t- yoti, 

Mr.  DtliftQulih'8-  tifccouht  of  my  health  rather 
wants  f  cmftrin&tiQn.    But  eomphdnitr  ar^  ufdefe. 

I  have^  by  the  migration  of  cme  of  my  ladiaa, 
Aiore  p^cfi  at  hdme ;  but  1  rcm^omber  aiii  old  ia« 
vage  chief  that  fays  of  the  Romans  with  great  in- 
dagnation-rrrrrf^  Jiiitudmm  factual  pacim  0ppel^ 

knt  , 

Mr.  'i!Ji  .v  was  VM  calamity^  it  m^ls:  bai  fifter, 
to  whom  1  am  afraid  the  teem  is  noV.  fln£Uy  ap« 
pUcabk,  for  flie  feema  to  have  fallen  fome  wsy  in- 
to obfcurily ;  I  am.afraid  by  a  palfy^ 

Whence  your  pity  arifes  for  the  thief  th^t  hu 
m»de  the  hsmgmaa  idle,  1  cannot  difcover*  I  am 
forry  indeed  tor  every  fuicide,  but  I  fuf^yofe  he 
would  have  gone  to  the  gallows  without  being  la- 
mented. 

You  will  foon  fee  that  Mifs  H ,  if  fhe 

(inds  countenance,  9s4  g^s  icholars,  will  conquer 
her  vexations.  Is  not  Sufy  likewife  one  of  her 
pupils  ?  I  owe  Sufy  a  letter,  which  I  purpofe  to  pay 
next  time. 

I  can 
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I  can  tfiU  you  of  no  bcw  tUng  in  town,  but  Dr. 
MtxweU^  whofe  lady  i&  by  ill  heahh  detained  with 
t#0  Utde  babieB  ai  Badi. 

Ton  give  a  cheaifbl  aacooat  of  your  way  of 
life.    I  hope  you  will  fettle  into  tranquillity. 

When  I  can  repay  you  fuch  a  narrative  of  my 
felicity,  you  ihaU  fee  deicrfption. 

I  am,'&fi:. 


It^Hlii 


I,  B  T  T  E  R    CCXCVin. 


To    Mr$,  T  HR  ALE. 


BEAK.  MADAM»  Oxford,  June  ii,  1783. 


Y: 


SST^RD  AY  I  ctiQie  to  Oxford  without  £u 
tigvc  or  in(:onTeiuence4  I  read  in  the  coach  b&* 
£9fe  4iiU^er»  I  dined  moderately,  and  flept  well} 
but  ftH4  ni.y  breath  not  free  this  morning; 

X>r.  Sdwaifda,  to  whom  1.  wrote  word*  of  my 
purpof<  tp  cpme>  has  defeated  his  own  kindneft 
by  its  exQfify.  He  ha;^  gone  out  of  his  own  rooms 
for  my  reception,  and  therefore  I  cannot  decently 
ftay  long,  uniefs  I  can  change  my  abode,,  which  it 
'  will  not  be  very  eafy  to  do :  nor  do  i  know  what 
attractions  I  QiaU  find  here.  Here  is  liifs  Moore 
at  Dr.  Adams's,  with  whom  I  fliall  ditie  to-mor- 
row, .  Of  n^  adventures  and  ohfervationi  I  fhalt 
inforin  you,  and  beg  you  to  write  to  me  at  Mr. 
Parker's,  bgokfeller. 

I  hope 
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I  hopeQueeney  has  got  rid  of  her  influenza, 
and  that  you  efcape  it.  If  I  had  Quee&ey  here^ 
how  would  I  fliew  h^r  all  the  places^  I  hope, 
however^  I  ihail  not  want  company  in  my  ftay 
here*  . 

•        *  ■ 

I  am.  Dear  Madam, 


"  I 


Your,  £;?fi. 


0» 
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To    Mrs.'   T  H  R  A  L  ^, 

DEAR  MADAM«  London,  June  13,  1783,^ 

Yesterday  Wcrebrought  hUhcr  two  par. 
ceis  diare&ed'  fa  Mm  Tbraley  to  tb^  care  tf  Dr* 
yobnftttL  '  By  what  the  touch  can  difcover^  diey 
contain  fomething  of  ^which  cloaths ^re made;  ana 
I  fu^£b  them  to  be '  Mdfgrave'g  long^expeded 
prefent.  You  will  order  them  to  be  called  for, 
or  let  me  know  whither  I  fliall  fend  them. 

CrutcMey.  has  had  the  gout,  but  is  abroad  again« 
Sewardtralled  on  me  yefra*day.  He  is  going  only 
for  a  few  weeks ;  firft  to  Paris,  and  then  to  Flan^ 
ders,  ko  contemplate  the  piAures  of  Claude  Lo* 
raine;  and  he  a£ked  me  if  that  was  not  as  good  a 
way  as  any  of  fpending  time— *that  tiine  which  re- 
turns no.  more-*of  which  however  a  great  part 
feems  to  jbe  very  foolifhly  fpent,  even  by  the  wifeil 
and  the  beft. 

That 
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That  time  at  lead  is  not  loft  in  which  the  enb 
of  life  are  relieved,  and  therefore  the  momenli 
Tirhich  you  bellow  on  Mife  H  are  properly  em- 
ployed. She  feems  to  make  an  uncommon  impreC- 
iion  upon  you.  What  has  (he  done  or  fu&red 
out  of  the.  commcMi  courfe  of  things  ?  :I  love  a 
little  fecret  hiftoyy. 

Poor  Dr.  Lawrence  and  his  yonngell  fon  died, 
almofl;  on  the  fame  day« 

Mr3#  Dobfon,  the  durefirels  of  rational  conver- 
lation».  did  not  tranflate  Petrarch,  but  epitomifed 
a  very  bulky  French  Life  of  Petrarch.  She  tran- 
flated,  I  thiakgrithe  Memoirs  of  D' Aubign^* 

Tout  laft  letter  was  very  pleafing ;  it  ezprefled 
kindnefs  to  me,  and  fome  •  degree  of  placid  ac- 
quiefcence  in  your  prefent  mode  of  life,  wMch  k^ 
I  think,  the  befl  which  is  at  prefeat  within  your 
reach. 

My  powers  and  attention  have  for  a  long  time 
been  almoft  wholly  employed  upon  my  he^tb,  I 
hope  not  wholly  without  fuccefs,  but  folitude  is 
very  tedious. 

I  am.  Madam,  Your,  &V. 


L«4W<i*<«'' 


LETTER    CCC. 
Mrs.    THRAL.E  ft^.  Dr.  JOHNSON- 

*        .  ,.     \  Btth,  Junp  is>.  1783- 

1  BELIEVE  it  is  too  true,  my  dear  Sir,  that 
you  think  on  little  except  yourfelf  and  your  own 
health,  but  then  they  are  fubjefU  on  wmch  every 

one 
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one  eliir  vmild  think  too*«><iiid  diat  it  i  great  eon- 
folation* 

I  aiD  villing  enough  to  employ  all  my  thougiitf 
upon  myfe^j  but  there  is  nobody  here  who  wifliet 
to  think  wuh  or  about  me,  fo  I  am  Tery  fick  aad 
a  little  fuUen,  and  di^ofed  nam  and  then  to  fiiy 
like  king  David,  My  lovers  and  my  Jhiendi  have 
been  fat  away  from  msy  and  my  aijuamianc^  bid 
cut  rf  my  fight.  If  the  laft  letter  I  wrote  fliewcd 
fome  degree  of  placid  acquiefcence  in  a  fituation, 
which,  however  difplcafing,  is  the  bed  I  can  get 
at  juft  now  ;-^I  pray  God  to  keep  me  in  that  dif- 
pofition,  and  to  lay  no  more  caJamity  upon  ine 
which  may  again  tempt  me  to  murmur  and  com- 
plam*  In,  the  mean  time  aiTure  yourfislf  of  my 
undiminiihed  kindnefs  and  veneration :  diey  have 
been  long  out  of  accident's  power  either  to  leflen 
or  increafe. 

So  Mr.  Seward  is  going  abroad  again.  I  fee  no 
harm  in  his  vefehition,  though  the  manner  of  ex- 
preffing  it  was  likely  enough  to  ofiend  you :  yet 
he  is  not  a  man  whom  any  one  can  juftly  reproach 
with  negligence  of  duty  ;  he  does  more  good  than 
almoft  any  perfon  of  twice  his  fortune,  and  while 
he  is  looking  at  the  works  of  Claude  Loraine  he 
will  certainly  be  doing  no  mifchief. 

The  profeOfors  of  Ennui  are  a  very  dangerous 
race  of  mortals ;  for,  preferring  any  occupation 
to  none,  they  are  liable  to  make  many  people  un- 
happy by  their  of&cious  afliduities,  while  to  them- 
felves  they  ftand  perfeAIy  exculpated  by  the  re- 
mark that  a  man  muft  do  fometbitiT^or  be  killed ' 
nmtb  Ennui ;  how  f^tunafe  ^r  fociety  when  like 
Seward  they  feek  only  to  give  away  their  money 
all  winter  to  perfons  who  want  it,  and  go  tp 
Flanders  in  fummer  to  look  at  thr  ^Claude  hO' 


raines! 


What 
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Wb^Mifs  H---^  had  fufiered  before  our  ac- 
quaintance  began  I  laaw  not.  She  now  endures 
much  from  real^  and  mone  from  fancied  iilnels« 
Her  talents  ans  uncommon  for  work»  and  (he  is  a 
proof  tht(  work  w31  not  iSiiffice  to  keep  the  ima- 
gioatba  quiet.  She  feels  Uke  Pekuah,  ciiat  the 
nmd'wiUe/^  ftiaggle  horn  tbefiagirs^  and  that 
mfiry  vf  beirt  CBrmA  be  much  fiiaced  bf  Jiiken 
flowers. 

Poor  Dr.  Lawrence  and  his  fon  are  dead  then : 
I  am  very  forry  ;  he  was  among  the  few  parents  I 
have  known  who  preferred  the  virtue  and  happi- 
nefs  of  their  children  to  the  delight  of  feeing  them 
grow  rich  and  fplendid ;  and  you  once  told  me, 
that  one  of  his  fons  (I  never  heard  which)  was 
early  bent  on  obtaining  that  opulence  which  is  as 
feldom  fought  for  by  youth  ■  ■  -Is  k  that  boy  who 
is  now  dead  ? 

Thzt  you  (hould  be  folitary  is  a  fad  thine,  and 
a  ftrange  one  too,  when  every  body  is  willing  to 
drop  in,  and  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  at  leaft, 
fave  you  from  a  tite  a  the  with  yourfelf :  I  never 
could  catch  a  moment  when  you  were  alone  whilft 
we  were  in  London,  and  Mife  Thra)e  fays  the  fame 
thing.  It  would  have  been  a  fine  advantage  in- 
deed could  (he  have  feen  Oxford  now  in  your 
ccHnpaay  ;  when  we  enjoyed  it,  (be  was  too  young 
to  profit  of  the  circumftance.  'Tis  fo  throughout 
Ae  world  I  believe :  nothing  happens  of  good  to 
us  vMIe  we  can  fully  ufe  it :  every  little  felicity 
which  does  come,  comes  at  a  time  when  waiting 
for  k  has  (periled  our  appetite—*-^ 

When  youth  and  genial  years  are  flown. 
And  all  the  Iffe  of  Hft  is  gone. 

r 

Could  Fhowever  Jflatter  myfelf  wkh  the  hopes  of  a 
fine  clear  evening  after  my  vaiious  day,  I  would 

bear 


•4k 
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bear  the  afi:ernoaii  ftbrms  better  than  Iiio^and 
who  knows  that  it  is  yet  inq>oinble  i 

Farewell  dear  Sir  r  had  I  health  and  fybats  as 
I  ufed  to  have,  I  would  write  as  I  ufed  to  do ; 
but  I  had  then  a  hufband  and  fonSy  an4.  for  a  long 
time  after  I  knew  you^  a  mother  fuch  as  no  one 
ev^er  had  but  me^  and  fuch  as  i  fincerely  wifh  my 
daughters  were  Ukely  to  have  in  your  truly  faith- 
fbt  fjprvant^ 


H.  L.  TRKAUL 


I'  *p»»w 


LETTER    CCCI. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


Bolt- court,  FIcet-ftreer, 
DEAR  madam;  Junet^,  1783. 

1  AM  fitting  down  in  no  cheerful  folitude  to  write 

a  narrative  which  wouldonce have  afleded  yoo  with 

tendemefs  and  forrow,  but  which  you  will  perhaps 

}:  -  pafs  over  now  with  the  carelefs  glance  of  frigid 

indiflTerence.    For  this  diminution  of  regard  how- 

ever,  I  know  not  whether  I  ought  to  blame  you, 

who  may  have  reafons  which  I  cannot  know,  and 

I  do  not  blame  myfelf,  who  have  for  a  great  part 

of  human  life  done  you  what  good  I  could^  and 

have  never  done  you  evil. 

Ihad 
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I  had  been  difordered  in  the  ufual  ivay,  and 
had  been  relieved  by  the  afnal  methods,  by  opium 
and  catharticks,  but  had  rather  leiTened  my  dofe 
of  opium. 

On  Monday  the  i6th  I  fat  for  my  pidure,  and 
walked  a  confiderable  Wy  with  little  inconve- 
nience.  In  die  afternoon  and  evening  I  felt  my- 
felf  light  and  eafy,  and.  began  to  plan  fchemes  of 
life.  Thus  I  went  to  becC  and  in  a  (hort  time 
waked  and  fat  up,  as  has  been  long  my  cuftom, 
when  I  felt  a  confufion  and  indiftin£hiefs  in  my 
head,  which  lafted  I  fuppofe  about  half  a  mi- 
jQute ;  I  wa&  alarmed^  and  prayed  God,  that  how- 
ever he  might  afflift  my  body,  he  would  fpare  my 
underftanding.  This  prayer,  that  I  might  try  the 
integrity  of  my  faculties,  I  made  in  Latin  verie. 
The  lines  were  not  very  good,  but  I  knew  them  not 
to  be  very  good  :  I  made  them  eafily,  and  con- 
cluded myfelf  to  be  unimpaired  in  my  hcuU 
ties. 

Soon  after  I  perceived  that  I  had  fuffered  a  pa« 
ralytick  (Iroke,  and  that  my  fpeech  was  taken  fix^m 
me.  I  had  no  pain,  and  fo  Uttle  dejeftion  in  this 
dreadful  ftate,  that  I  wondered  at  my  own  apathy, 
|ind  coniidered  that  perhaps  death  itfelf  when  it 
fhould  come  would  excite  lefs  horrour  than  feenu 
now  to  attend  it. 

In  order  to  roufe  the  vocal  organs  I  took  two 
drams.  Wine  ha^  been  celebrated  for  the  pro- 
dudion  of  eloquehce,  I  put  myfelf  into  violent 
motion,  and  I  think  repeated  it }  but  all  was  vain. 
I  then  went  to  bed,  and,  ftrance  as  it  may  feem, 
I 'think,  flept.  When  I  faw  light,  it  was  time  to 
contrive  what  I  fhould  do.  Though  God  flopped 
my  fpeech  he  left  me  my  hand,  I  enjoyed  a  mercy 
Vhich  wa)5  not  granted  to  my  dear  rriend  Law- 
rence, ^wiro*  now  perhaps  overlooks  me  as  I  am 
writing,  and  rejoices  that  1  have  what  he  wanted. 

My 


-  ». 
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My  firft  ndte  was  jaeGcflkrily  to  my  £»^a||t^  trho 
came  in  talking^  and  (Mild  noc  imi»e4ia|e(y  dxmr 
prebend  l¥hy  b«  ihould  tead  ^hat  I  .{>«€  into  \m 
hands.'    ^     •  • 

I  thai  '^pte  a  card  t4  Mt  AIkn#  (but  I  might 
have  a  difcfeet  friend  at  liaAd  to  a^  as  ojscafion 
(hould  require.  In  penning  this  niofee  I  ha4  fpvlte 
difficulty,  my  hand,  I  knew  not  how  n0r  !«rbyt 
made  wrong  liett^ris.  I  then  wrote  to  JH*  Tayttit 
to  come  to  me^  and  .brsng  Dr.  Hjeterdiin#  Jind  I 
fent  to  Df.  Brockldtby,  who  k  my  intighbowr^ 
My  phyfidans  are  very  friendly  find  very  dito- 
terefted,  and  give  me  great  herpes,  b!¥it;yt)U  jmg 
MBAgine  my  fituaiion.  1  hai^  fo  hff  jrMoy eritd  jny 
v6c9\  powers,  as  to  vepmt  t\»  l*ord^^  pjrajf<er  Iritb 
AO  very  imp^eft  artiiculation.  Hymwi^qt  I 
hope,  yet  remains  as  it  was ;  hm.  fwji  in  at- 
tack produced  foliektoie  ior  the  fafety  i&f  every 
iictidb:y. 

How  this  will  be  received  by  you  I  know  net 
I  hope  you  will  fympa(]>i&  withiae  j  biit:  perhaps 

M;^  Mfftreis  gracious^  miM,  ami  fK^^A,    ' 
Crks !  is  he  dumb  i  'Tis  tine  he  tbau'd. 

But  can  this  be  pofiible  ?  I  hope  it  cannot.    I 

hope  that  what,  when  I  could  fpeak,  I  /poke  of. 

YOU,  and  to  you,  will  be  in  a  lober  and  ferioui 

hour  remembered  by  you ;  and  furely  it  cannot 

be  remembered  but  with  fome  degree  of  kindnefs* 

I  have  loved  you  with  virtuous  aflfe^on ;  I  have 

U  honoured  you  witt  fmcere  eJileem..    Let'  not  all 

I  '         our  endearments  be  forgotten,  but  let  me  have  in 

this  great  diftrefs  your  pity  and  yourptayei'S.  ^9^ 

fee  I  yet  turn  to  you  with  my  complaints  as  a 

fettled  and  unalienable  friend ;  do  not,  do  not 

drive  me  from  you^  foj  I  have  not  d^ferved  eithtf 

aegloQl  or  hatred. 
^  -to 
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.  To  the  girk,  who  do  not  write  often,  for  Sufy 
has  written  only  once,  and  Mifs  Thrale  owes  me 
a  letter,  I  earneilly  recommend,  as  their  guardian 
and  friend,  that  they  remember  their  Creator  in 
the  days  of  their  youth.  ^ 

I  fuppofe  you  may  wiih  to  know  how  my  difeafe 
is  treated  by  the  phyficians.  They  put  a  blifter 
upon  my  back,  and  two  from  my  ear  to  my 
throat,  one  on  a  fide.  The  blifter  on  the  bacK 
has  done  little,  and  thofe  on  the  throat  have  not 
rifen.  I  bullied  and  bounced,  (it  fticks  to  our 
laft  fand)'  and  compelled  the  apothecary  tp  mak^ 
his  falve  according  to  the  Edinburgh  Di^enfatory^ 
that  it  might  adhere  better.  I  have  two  on  now 
of  my  own  prefcription.  They  likewife  give  me 
fait  of  hartihorn,  which- 1  take  with  no  great  con- 
fidence, but  am  fatisfied  that  what  can  be  done  is 
done  for  ^me.  -  •  . 

0  God !  give  me  comfort  and  confidence  in 
Thee :  forgive  my  fins ;  and  if  it  be  thy  good 
pleafure,  relieve  my  difeafes  for  Jefus  Chrift's  fake* 
Amen. 

1  am  almoft  aihamed  of  this  querulous  letter, 
but  now  it  is  written,  let  it  go* 


I  am,  tfc. 


■A 
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LETTER    CCCIJ. 

Tp    Mrs..    T  H  PL  A  L  E, 

DEAREST  MADAM,  London,  June  20,  1783. 

1  THINK  to  fend  you  for  fomc  time  a  regular 
diary.  You  will  forgive  the  grofs  images  which 
d^fe^e  n^ufl  necefTarily  prefent.  Dr.  Lawre&ce 
&id,  that  medical  treatifes  (hould  be  always  in 
Latin. 

The  two  veficatories  .which  I  procured  with  fo 
much  trouble  did  not  perform  well,  for,  being  ap 
plied  to  the  lower  part  of  the  fauces,  a  part  su- 
ways  in  motion,  their  adheiion  was  continually 
broken.  The  back,  I  hear,  \%  very  properly 
jBayed. 

\  have  now  healing  application  to  the  cheeks, 
and  have  my  head  covered  with  one  formidable 
diffuiion  of  cantharidcs,  from  which  I^r.  Hebcr- 
den  aflures  me  that  experience  prdmtieis*  great  ^ 
fefts.  He  told  me  likewife,  that  my  utterance 
has  been  improved  fince  yefterday,  of  which, 
however,  I  was  lefs  certs^^li ;;  though  doubtlefs  they 
who  fee  me  at  intervals  can  beft  judge, 

I  never  had  any  diftortion  of  the  countenance, 
but  what  Dr.  Brocklefby  called  a  little  prolapfus? 
ij.  :  which  went  away  the  fecond  day. 

I  was  this  day  direfted  to  eat  flefh,  and  I  dined 
very  copioufly  upon  roafted  lamb  and  boiled  peafe : 
I  then  went  to  fleep  in  a  chair,  and  when  I  waked, 
I  found  Dr,  Brocklefby  fitting  by  me,  and  fell  to 
talking  with  him  in  fuch  a  manner  as  made  ine 
jj^M^  ?i^<lx:^  hopei-node  me  thankfftU     '^^ 
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Doftor  fell  to  repcadng  Juvenal's  ainthiatire; 
but  i  let  him  fee  that  the  province  was  mine. 

I  am  to  take  wine  to-night^  and  hope  it  will  do 
inegood. 

I  am,  &fr. 


Kit4,*€*p 


LETTER     CCCIII. 


To     Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM.  London,  June  21,  1783. 

1  CONTINUE  my  journal.  When  I  went  to 
bed  laft  night,  1  found  the  new  covering  of  my 
head  uneafy^  not  p^ful,  rather  too  warm.  I  had 
however  a  eomfortabl^  ^ind.  plaGid-  night.  My 
phyficians  this  morning  thoiurat  |my  amendment 
not  iriconfiderable  i  and  my  friends  who  vifited 
me  faid,  that  my  look  was  fprightly  and  cheerful. 
Nobody  has  fhevjm  more  affedion  than  Paradife, 
Langton  and  he  yere^with  me  a  long  time  to-day. 
I  was  i^moft  tired« 

When  tny  friends  were  gone  I  took  another  li^ 
beral  dinner,  fuch  as  my  physicians  recommended, 
and  fl^pt  after  it,  but  without  fuch  evident  advan- 
tage a^  was  the  effeft  of  yefterday's^y^^.  Per- 
haps the  fleep  was  not  qu;te  {q  found,  for  I  am 
haraffed  by  a  very  difagreeable  operation  of  the 
cantb^fidea,  which  I  am  endeavouring  to  controul 
by  copious  dUution. 

O  2  My 


\f' 
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My  diforders  are  in  other  refpefls  lefs  than 
ufual ;  my  difeafe^  /whatever  it  was,  feems  col- 
lefbed  iato  this  one  dreadful  effed.  My  breath 
is  free ;  the  conftriftions  of  the  cheft  are  fufpended, 
and  my  nights  pafs  without  oppreflion. 

To-day  I  received  a  letter  of  confolation  and 
encouragement  from  an  unknown  hand,  without 
a  name,  kindly  and  pioufly,  though  not  enthufi- 
aftically  written. 

I  had  juft  now  from  Mr«  Pepys  a  mefTage,  en- 
quiring in  your  name  after  my  health,  of  this  I 
can  give  no  account* 


I  am.  Madam, 


Your,  tffc. 


»»M»»»>»»g^«<C«4CCC«t>t 


I 


L  E  T  T  i:  R    CCCIV. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  RALE.       . 
DEAR  MADAM,  London,  June  23,  1783. 


THANK  you  for  your  kind  letter,  and  will 

continue  my  diary.     Oh  the  night  of  the  21ft  I 

had  very  little  reft,  being  kept  awake  by  an  effeft 

of  the  cantharides,  not  indeed  formidable,  but 

very  tirefome  and  painful.     On  the  2  2d  the  phy- 

ficians  releafed  me  from  the   falts  of  hartfliorn. 

The  cantharides  continued  their  perfecution,  but 

I  was  fet  free  from  it  at  night.     I  had  however  not 

much  fleep,  but  I  hope  for  more  to-night.    The 

vefications 


-^glk  A' 
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veficadons  on  my  back  and  face  are  healing,  and 
only  that  on  my  head  continue^  to  operate* 

My  friends  tell  me  that  my  power  of  utterance 
improves  daily,  and  Dr.  Heberden  declares  that 
he  hopes  to  find  me  almoil  well  to-morrow. 

Palfies  are  more  common  than  I  thought.  I 
have  been  viiited  by  four  friends  who  have  had 
each  a  ftroke,  and  one  of  them  two. 

Your  offer,  dear  Madam,  of  coming  to  me, 
is  charmingly  kind;  but  I  will  lay  up  for  future 
ufe,  and  then  let  it  not  be  confidered  as  obfolete ; 
a  time--  of  derelidion  may  come,  when  I  may 
have  hardly  any  other  friwd,  but  an  the  prefent 
exigency  1  cannot  name  on^  who  has  been  de- 
ficient in  civility  or  attention.  What  man  can  do 
for  man  has  been  done  for  m«. ,  Write  to  me  very 
often. 


I  am.  Madam, 


Your,  i^u 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCV. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM, 

X  H  E  journal  now,  like  other  journals^  grows 
very  dry^  as  it  is  not  diverfified  either  by  opera- 
tions or  events.  Lefs  and  lefs  is  done,  and  I  thank 
Ood,  lefs  and  lefs  is  fuffered  every  day.  The  phy* 
(icians  feem  to  think  that  little  more  needs  to  be 
done.  I  find  that  they  confulted  to-day  about 
fending  me  to  Bath,  and  thought  it  needlels.  Dr. 
Heberden  takes  leave  to-morrow. 

This  day  I  watered  the  garden,  and  did  not  find 
the  watering-pots  more  heavy  than  they  have  hi- 
therto been,  and  my  breath  is  more  free. 

Poor  dear  '  has  juft  been  here  with  a 

prefent.     If  it  ever  falls  in  your  way  to  do  him 
good,  let  him  have  your  favour. 

Both  Queeney's  letter  and  yours  gave  me  to- 
day great  pleafure.  Think  as  well  and  as  kindly 
of  me  as  you  can,  but  do  not  flatter  me.  Cool 
reciprocations  of  efteem  are  the  great  comforts 
of  life  J  hyperbolical  .praife  only  corrupts  the 
tongue  of  the  one,  and  the  ear  ot  the  other. 


Loqdon, 
June  24,  178J.  lam,   6fr. 


Your  letter  has  no  date. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CXJCVI. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAREST  MADAM,  London, June  28,  1783. 

Y  OUR  letter  is  juft  fuch  as  I  defire,  and  as  from 
you  I  hope  always  to  deferve. 

The  black  dog  I  hope  always  torefift,  and  in  time 
to  drive,  though  I  am  deprived  of  almoft  all  thofe 
that  ufed  to  help  me.  The  neighbourhood  is  im- 
poverifhed  1  had  once  Richardfon  and  Lawrence 
in  my  reach.  Mrs.  Allen  is  dead.  My  houfc  has 
loft  Levet,  ar  man  who  took  inteieft  in  every  thing, 
and  therefore  ready  at  converfation.  Mrs.  Wil- 
liams  is  fo  weak  that  Ihe  can  be  a  companion  no 
longer.  When  I  rife  my  breakfaft  is  folitary,  the 
black  dog  waits  to  fliare  it,  from  breakfaft  to 
dinner  he  continues  barking,  except  that  Dr. 
Brocklefby  for  a  little  keeps  him  at  a  diftancc. 
Dinner  \^ith  a  fick  woman  yov  may  venture  to 
fuppofe  not  much  better  than  folitary.  After  din- 
ner what  remains  but  to  count  the  clock,  and 
hope  for  that  fl^ep  which  I  can  fcarce  expeft. 
Night  conies  at  laft,  and  feme  hours  of  reftlefsnefs 
and  coiifufion  bring  me  again  to  a  day  of  folitude. 
What  (hall  exclude  the  black  dbg  from  an  h^bi* 
tationlike  this  ?  If  I  were  a  little  richer,  I  would 
perhaps  take'  fome  cheerful  female  into  the  houfe. 

Your  B^th  new's  fhews '  me  new  calamities.  I 
am  afraid  MrS;  L— ^— s  is  left  with  a  numerous  fa- 
mily, very  ffendel^ly  fupplied.  '  Mrs.  Sheward  is  an 
old  maid,^  t  am'  afrjiid,  ytX/ur  le  pavS. 

— ,.  if  he  were  well,  would  be  well  enough 

liked;  his  daughter  haisf  powers  and  knowledge, 
but  no  art  of  making  them  agreeable. 

Imuft 
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I  mufl  touch  my  journal*  Laft  night  frefh  flies 
were  put  to  my  head,  and  hindered  me  from  fleep- 
ing.     To-day  f  fancy  myfelf  incommoded  by  heat. 

I  have,  however,  watered  the  garden  both  yef- 
terday  and  to-day,  juft  as  I  watered  the  laurels  in 
the  ifland. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  &ff. 


L  E,T  T  E  R    CCCVIL 
To  *M«.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM, 

JLlMONG  thofe  that  have  enquired  after  mc, 
Sir  Philip  is  one ;  and  Dr.  Burney  was  one  of 
thofe  who  came  to  fee  me.  I  have  had  no  reafon 
to  complain  of  indifference  or  negled.  Dick 
Burney  is  come  home  iive  inches  taller. 

Yefterday  in  the  evening  I  went  to  church,  and 
have  been  to  day  to  fee  the  great  burning  glafs> 
which  tJoes  more  than  was  ever  done  before  by 
the  tranfmiffion  of  the  ravs,  but  is  not  equal  in 
pov  er  to  thofe  which  refleft  them.  It  waftes  a 
diamond  placed  in  the  focus,  but  caufes  no  dimi* 
nution  of  pure  gold.  Of  the  rubies  expofed  to  its 
aftion,  one  was  made  more  vivid,  the  other  paler. 
To  fee  the  glafs,  I  climbed  up  ftairs  to  the  earret, 
and  then  up  a  ladder  to  the  leads,  and  talKed  to 
1  the 


Dr.  SAMUEL   JQHIfSON.        201 

^  4 

the  artifl  rather  too  long ;  for  my  voice,  though 
clear  and  diftind:  for  a  little  while^  foon  tires  and 
falters.  The  organs  of  fpeech  are  yet  very  feeble, 
but  will  I  hope  be  by  the  mercy  of  God  finally  re- 
ftored :  at  prefent,  like  any  other  weak  limb,  they 
can  endure  but  little  labour  at  once.  Would  you 
not  have  been  very  forry  for  me  when  I  could 
fcarcelv  fpeak  ? 

Frem  cantharides  were  this  morning  applied  to 
my  head,  and  are  to  be  continued  fome  time 
longer.  If  they  play  me  no  treacherous  tricks, 
they  give  me  very  little  pain. 

Let  me  have  your  kindnefs  and  your  prayers ; 
and  think  on  me,  as  on  a  man  who,  for  a  very 
great  portion  of  your  life,  has  done  you  all  the 
good  he  could,  and  defires  (till  io  be  confidered, 

• 

Madam, 
Ypur,  &fr. 


— *^^»»»»»»^a:<^c«c<€€f<iv.. 


LETTER    CCCVIIL 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAREST  MADAM,  *  London,  July  i,  1783. 

X  HIS  morning  I  took  the  air  by  a  ride  to 
Hampftead,  and  this  afternoon  I  dined  with  the 
club.  But  frefli  cantharides  were  this  day  ap- 
plied to  my  head. 

Mr.  Cator  called  on  me  to-day,  and  told  that 
he  had  invited  you  back  to  Streatham.     I  fhewed 

the 
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the  unfitnefs  of  your  return  thither,  till  the  neigh* 
bourhood  fhould  have  loft  its  habits  of  depreda^ 
tion,  and  he  feemed  to  be  fatisfied.  He  invited 
me  very  kindly  and  cordially  to  try  the  air  of 
Beckenham,  and  pleafed  me  very  much  by  his 
affeftionate  attention  to  Mifs  Very.  There  is  niuch 
good-  in  his  chara£ter,  and  much  ufefulnefs  in  his 
knowledge. 

Queency  kertts  now  to  have  forgotten  me.  Of 
the  different  appearance  of  the  hiUs  and  valHes  an 
acc9unt  may  perhaps  be  given,  without  the  fup- 
pofition  of  any  prodigy.  If  (he  had  been  out  afid 
the  evening  was  breezy,  the  exhalations  would  rife 
from  the  low  grounds  very  copiouffy ;  and  the 
wind  that  fwept  and  clear,ed  the  hills,  would  only 
by  its  cold  condenfe  the  vapoury  of  the  flieltered 
vallies. 

Murphy  is  juft  gone  from  me ;  he  vifits  me  very 
kindly,  and  1  have  no  unkindnefs  to  complain  or. 

I  am  forry  that  Sir  Philip's  requeft  was  not 
treated  with  more  refpeft,  nor  can  I  imagine  what 
has  put  them  fo  much  out  of  humour :  I  hope 
their  bufinefs  is  profperous. 

I  hope  that  I  recover  by  degrees,  but  my  nights 
are  reftlefs;  and  you  will  fuppofe  the  nervous 
fyftem  to  be  fomewhat  enfeebled. 

I  am,  Madam, 

Your,  fc?!". 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCIX. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


£>£AR  MADAM,  London, July j.  1783. 


D 


'R.  Brocklefby  yeflerday  difmifled  the  cantha- 
rides,  and  I  can  now  find  a  foft  place  upon  my 
pillow.  Laft  night  was  cool,  and  I  refted  well,^ 
and  this  morning  I  have  been  a  friend  at  a  poeti- 
cal  difficulty.  Here  is  now  a  glimpfe  of  day-light 
again ;  but  how  near  is  the  evening — none  can 
tell,  and  I  will  not  prognofticate  ;  we  all  know  that 
from  none  of  us  it  can  be  far  diftant ;  may  none  of 
us  know  this  in  vain ! 

I  went,  as  I  took  care  to  boaft,  on  Tuefday,  to% 
the  club,  and  hear  that  I  was  thought  to  have  per- 
formed as  well  as  ufual.  I  dined  on  f^fh,  with 
the  wing  of  a  fmall  Turkey  chick,  and  left  roaft 
beef,  goofe,  and  venifon  pye  untouched.  I  live 
much  on  peas,  and  never  had  them  fo  good,  for 
fo  long  a  time,  in  any  year  that  I  can  remember." 
When  do  you  go  to  Weymouth  ?  and  why  do 
you  go  ?  only  1  fuppofe  to  a  new  place,  and  the 
reafon  is  fufficient  to  thofe  who  have  no  reafon  to 
withhold  them. 

*  *  •  knows  well  enough  how  to  live  on  fouf 
hundred  a  year,  but  where  is  he  to  have  it  ?  Had 
•  **  *  any  thing  of  his  own  unfettled  ? 

I  am  glad  that  Mrs.  Sheward  talks  of  me,,  and 
loves  me,  and  have  in  this  itill  fcene  of  life  great 
comfort  in  reflefting  that  I  have  given  very  few 
reafon  to  hate  me ;  I  hope  fcarcely  any  man  has 
known  me  Clofely  but  for  his  benefit,  or  curforily 
but  tp  his  innocent  entertainment.     Tell  me,  you 

that 


204    LETTERS    TO    AND   FROM 

that  know  me  beft,  whether  this  be  true,  that  ac- 
cording to  your  anfwer  I  may  continue  my  prac- 
tice, or  try  to  mend  it. 

Along  with  vour  kind  letter  yefterday  came  one 
likewife  very  kind  from  the  Aflons  at  Lichfield ; 
but  I  do  not  know  whether,  as  the  fummer  is  fo 
far  advanced,  I  fhall  travel  fo  far,  though  I  am  not 
without  bopes  that  frequent  change  of  air  may 
fortify  me  againft  the  winter,  which  has  been,  in 
modern  phrafe,  of  late  years  very  inimical  to, 

Madam,  Your,  ^c. 


>*>»»»»»>S^^«g«<CC<€<€. 


^      -  LETTER    CCCX. 

To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  London,  July  5,  178}. 

1  HAT  Dr.  *  *  *  *  is  offended  I  am  very  fer- 
ry, but  if  the  fame  ftate  of  things  ihould  recur,  I 
could  not  do  better.  Dr.  Broklelby  is,  you  know, 
my  neighbour,  and  could  be  ready  at  call;  he 
had  for  fome  time  very  diligently  folicited  my 
friendlhip :  I  depended  much  upon  the  (kill 
of  Dr.  Heberden,  and  him  I  had  feen  lately  at 
Broklelby's.  Heberden  I  could  not  bear  to  mift> 
Brocklelby  could  not  decently  be  miffed,  and  to 
call  three,  had  made  me  ridiculous  by  the  appear- 
ance of  felf-imporf ance.  Mine  was  one  of  thofe 
unhappy  cafes  in  which  fomething  mud  be  wrong* 

I  can  only  be  forry. 

I  have 
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I  have  now  no  DoGtor^  but  am  left  to  Ihift  for 
myfelf  as  opportunity  fhall  ferve.  I  am  gQing  next 
week  with  *••  to  *•***,  where  I  exped  not 
to  (lay  long.  Eight  children  in  a  fmall  houfe  will 
probably  make  a  chorus  not  very  diverting.  My 
purpofe  is  to  change  the  air  frequently  this  fum- 
mer. 

Of  the  imitation  of  my  ftile,  in  a  criticifm  on 
Gray's  Church-yard,  I  forgot  to  make  mention. 
The  author  is,  I  believe,  utterly  unknown,  for  Mr. 
Steevens  cannot  hunt  him  out.  I  know  little  of 
it,  for  though  it  was  fent  me  I  never  cut  the  leaves 
open.  I  had  a  letter  with  it  reprefenting  it  to  me 
as  my  own  work ;  in  fuch  an  account  to  the  publick 
there  may  be  humour,  but  to  myfelf  it  was  neither 
ferious  nor  comical.  I  fufpeft  the  writer  to  be 
wrongheaded ;  as  to  the  noife  which  it  makes  I  hav^ 
never  heard  it,an4  am  inclined  to  believe  that  few 
attacks  either  of  ridicule  or  invedive  make  much 
noife,  but  by  the  help  of  thofe  that  they  provoke.^ 

I  think  Queeney's  filence  has  fomething  either 
of  lazinefs  or  unkindnefs  ;  and  I  wifli  her  free  from 
both,  for  both  are  very  unamiable,  and  will  both 
increafe  by  indulgence.  Sufy  is  I  believe  at  a  lofc 
for  matter.  I  fliall  be  glad  to  fee  pretty  Sophy's 
produftion. 

I  hope  I  ftill  continue  mending.  My  organs 
are  yet  feeble. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  ifc. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXI.- 
To  M.fs  S  U  S  A  N  N  A   T  H  R  A  L  E. 

ft 

DEAREST  MIS9  SUSY, 

W  HEN  you  favoured  me  with  your  letter,  you 
feemed  to  be  in  want  of  materials  to  fill  it,  having 

/  met  with  no  great  adventures  either  of  peril  or 
delight,  nor  done  or  fuifered  any  thing  out  of  the 
common  courfe  of  life,      ' 

Wl^en  you  have  lived  longer,  and  confidered 
more,  you  will  find  the  common  courfe  of  life  very 
fertile  of  obfervation  and  refledion.  Upon  the 
common  courfe  of  life  muft  our  thoughts  and  our 
converfation  be  generally  employed.  Our  general 
'courfe  of  life  muft  denominate  us  wife  or  fpoiifli) 
happy  or  miferable :  if  it  is  well  regulated  w«  pafs 
on  profperoufly  and  fmoothly ;  as  it  is  neglected 
we  live  in  embarrafiment,  perplexity,  and  wieaifi" 
nefs. 

Your  time,  my  love,  pafies,  I  fuppofe,  in  devo- 
tion, reading,  work,  and  company.  Of  your  de- 
votions, in  which  1  earneftly  adviie  you  to  be  very 
pundual,  you  may  not  perhaps  think  it  proper  to 
give  me  an  account ;  and  of  work,  unlefs  I  undcr- 
ftood  it  better,  it  will  be  of  no  great  ufe  to  fay 
much ;  but  books  and  company  will  always  fupply 
you  with  materials  for  your  letters  to  me,  as  I 
Ihall  always  be  pleafed  to  know  what  you 
are  reading,  and  with  what  you  are  pleafed ;  and 

"  fhall  take  great  delight  in  knowing  what  impreffion 
new  modes  or  new  charafters  make  upon  you,  and 
to  obferve  with  what  attention  you  diftinguifli  the 

tempers, 
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icmpcrsj  di^olldcmSy  and  abilities  of  your  com- 
panioiis.  . 

4.  l^tpr  Qiay  ]»e  filway^  Qiftde  out  of  the  books 
^  tbi^  moraiug  or  talk  of  the  erening ;  aud  any 
^tt^s  from  ypu,  uiy  dev^ft,  m\\  be  welcome  to 

Tour,  Sjfr. 


LETTER    CCCXIL 

To  Mrs.  T  H  k  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MABAM»  London,  July  8, 1785. 

X  IMS  makes  great  changes  of  opinion. 
•  •  *  *  ran  perpetually  after  — —  in  the  life- 
time of  that  lady»  to  whom  he  fo  eameftly  defired 
to  be  reunited  in  the  grave.  I  am  glad  — —  is 
not  left  in  poverty,  her  difeafe  feems  to  threaten 
her  with  a  full  (hare  of  mifery. 

Of  Mifs  Hf^'-MP.^  whom  you  charge  me  with 
forgetting,  I  know  not  why  I  fliould  much  fofter 
the  remembrance,  for  I  cftn'  do  her  no  good ;  but 
I  honeftly  recommend  her  to  your  pity ;  for 
nothing  but  the  opportunity  of  emptying  her  bo- 
fom  with  confidence  can  fave  her  from  madnefs. 
To.  know  at  l^afl;  one  mi^d  fo  difordered  is  not 
^ith^m  i<$  ufe  i  it  ihows  thq  dagger  of  94mitting 
paiTivdiy  th^  lirft  irruption  of  irr eguljir  imagina- 

^  J-a^ton  »^d  I  have  talked  of  pacing  i  Httle  time 
at  Rochefter  together,  till  wither  knoWr^eU  bow 

3  to 
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to  refufe^  though  1  think  he  is  not  eager  to  take 
me,  and  I  am  not  deiirous  to  be  taken.  His  fa^ 
mily  is  numerous,  and  his  houfe  little.  I  have  let 
him  know,  for  his  relief,  that  I  do  not  mean  to 
burden  him  more  than  a  week.  He  is  however 
among  thofe  who  wifh  me  well,  and  would  exert 
what  power  he  >  has  to  do  me  good. 

I  think  you  will  do  well  in  going  to  Weymouth, 
for  though  it  be  nothing,  it  is,  at  lead  to  the  young 
ones,  a  new  nothing,  and  they  will  be  able  always 
to  tell  that  they  have  feen  Weymouth.  I  am  for 
the  prefent  willing  enough  to  perfuade  myfelf,  that 
a  Ihort  fucceflion  of  trifles  may  contribute  to  my 
re-cftabli(hment,  but  hope  to  return,  for  it  is  furely 
time,  to  fomething  of  importance. 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  6f^. 


■<»»»»»  »»v 


LETTER    CCCXIII, 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  London,  July  23,  1783- 

1  HAVE  been  thirteen  days  at  Rochefter,  and 

am  juft  now  returned.     I  came  back  by  water  in 

a  common  boat  twenty  miles  for  a  (hilling,  and 

when  I  landed  at  Billingfgate  I  carried  my  budget 

myfelf  to  Cornhill  before  I  could  get  a  coach,  and 

was  not  much  incommoded. 

I  have 
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I  liate  liiidAfift  S^Vs  aiid  Mift  Sophy's  k^ 
srild  BOW  I  xa  come  nonie  eda  write  and  write. 
While  1 1^  widi  Mn  Langtoik  we  took  four  little 
journies.  iar.a  cfaidfe^  aiid  nade  one  little  voyage 
on  the  Medway^  widi  four  nkifles  and  thdr  maid, 
but  they  ^ were  very  quiet 

I  am  very  well,  .except  that'  my  voice  fooik 
feukers,.  and  I  have  not  Hept  well^  which'  I  im*> 
putbd  to  die  heaty  which  has  been  fucli  as  I  nevet 
felt  b^ore  foil  fi>  long  time.  Three  days  we  had 
of  very  great  heat  about  ten  years  ago.  I  infer 
nothing  frctnl  it  but  a  good  harveiL 

Whether  this  flitHt  ruftication  has  done  me  any 
good  il  cannot  tell,  Ixrertainly  am  not  worfe,  and 
aim  very  willing  to  think  myfelf  better.  Are  you 
beiiCer  ?  :  JSopliy  gavef  but  a  poor  account  of  you; 
Do  Bxk  letyour  nmid  wekr  out  your  body.. 

1  afan,  Madam^ 

Youi",  6fc 


t  \   t        r 


I 
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To    Mifs    SOPHIA    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAREST  MfSS^'SOPHT,        London,  July  24,  1 783. 

OY  an  abf(fcttee^  from  home,  and  for  one  reafon 
and  another,  I  owe  a  great  number  of  letters,  and ' 
I  aflure  you  that  I  fit  down  to  write  yours  firft. 
Why  you  (hould  think  yourfelf  not  a  favourite,  I 
YoiVH:  P  cannot 


2ip       DETTEJLtS  i.TiD^iAND   FROM 

cannot  guefe  5  my'Tahrour'will,  I  amiafilaid,  never 
be  wc*th  much ;  but  be  its  value'tnore  ov  lefs, 
you:  ate  never  likely  to  life  it,  and  lefs'  fik^ly  if 
you  continue  your  ^(ludie&i with  the  fame  diligence 
as  you:  halve' begun i  them;'  .       :/ '  .     * 

Your  proficience  in  adthmetick  is  .not  only  to 
be  commended V  but  adouxed. .  YouT'in^er  does 
Jiotjrti-fuppofc,.  .come>ery:  often,  mor:.  (lay  very 
long  ^  yet  lyour  radvance  ibithe  IHenCe  i>f  nutnbers 
is  greater  than  is  dommaiity;  niade  by  thofe  who, 
for  foi  many:  weeks  03  >  yoahave.  been  learning, 
fpend  fix  hours  !a  day  ib  dae  Avtiting:  fobobL; 

Never  think,  -.  ray  iSweiet, .  that  y  oil  harre  aritbme- 
tick  eiiough';  when  y!oU)  have'e^auAedyoiir  maf- 
ter,  buy  books.^  Nothing  ainufes  more  h^nnlefly 
than  corrvpuftation,  and  nothing  is  of(«xier  applica- 
ble to  real  buiinefs  or..fpeciilative;jenqti£rkB;;  -A 
thpufand  (lories  which  the  ignorant  tell,  and  be- 
lieve^ die  away  at.  bm:e,, when  thecomputift  takes 
them  in  his  gripe.  I  hope  you  will  cultivate  in 
yourfelf  a  di^pofi^^  ^o  numerical  enquiries ;  they 
will  give  you  entertainment  in  folitude  by  the  prac- 
tice, and  reputation  in  publick  by  the  effeft. 

If  you  can  borrow  Wilkins*s  Real  Character,  a 
folio  which  the  bookfeiler  can  perhaps  let  you  have, 
you  will  have  a  very  curious  calculation,  which 
you  are  qualified  to  confider,  to  fhew  that  Noah's 
ark  was  capable  of  holding  all  the  known  animals 
of  the  world,. -with  prbvifioh  Ibr  iilLthe  time  in 
which  the  earth  was  under  water.  Let  me  hear 
fron^  jQij  A>9n:agfin.A  ^  h  m  ^ 


•.  *«  *  • « 


t'  I 


I  ajn.  Madam* 


f  ;  « 

k.««  ..  <A  i  m.  at 

% 


7' '        let.tJer 


4  •  *«»•  ^ 

/ 
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L  E  T  T  E.R    pCCXV. 


To   Mift    SUSANNA    THRALE. 

DEAR  MISS  SUSAN,         ^       London,  July  26,  1783. 

1  ANSWER  your  letter  laft,  becaufe  it  was 
received  laft  ;  and  when  I  have  anfwered  it,  I  am 
out  of  debt  to  your  houfe.  A  (hort  negligence 
throws  one  behind  hand.  This  maxim,  if  you  con- 
fider  and  improve  it,  will  be  equivalent  to  your 
parfon  and  bird,  whkh.  is  however  a  very- good 
ftory,  as  it  fhews  how  far  gluttony  may  proceed, 
which  where  it  prevails  is  I  thii^  more  violent, 
and  certainly  more  defpicable,  than  avarice  itfelf. 

Gluttony  is,  I  think,  lefs  common  among  wo- 
men than  among  men.  Women  commonly  eat 
more  fparingly,  and  are.  lefs  curious  in  the  choice 
of  meat ;  but .  if  once  you  find  a  woman  glutton- 
ous, expeft  from  her  very  little  virtue.  Her  mind 
is  eriflaved  to  the  loweff  and  grofTeft  temptation. 

A  friend  of  mine,  who  courted  a  lady  of  whom 
he  did    not  know    much,    was   advifed    to  fee 
her.,e^t,  .j^n^  ifflie,was  voluptuous  at  table,  to 
forfake  her.  \  He  married  her  however,  and  in. a 
feiy  weets  cape  to  his  advifcr  with  this  exclama-^ 
tjon^  "  it  f§  the  difturb'ance  of  niy  life  to  fee  this' 
**  woman  eat/'     She  was,  as  mighi  be  expefted,' 
felfifli  and  brutal,  and  after  fonie  years  of  difcord. 
they  parted,'arid  I  believe  came  together  no  more. 

Of  meny  the  examples  are  jfufEciently  common/ 
I  had  a  friend,  of  great  ^n;iirien.ce  in  the  learned 
arid  th?,,vitty.  jyorld,.^who  had  hung  up  fooie  pots 
onhis  wall  to  furnilh  neffs  for  fparrows.  The  poor 

P  2  fparrows. 


•■*•'  .  . 
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fparrows,  not  knowing  his  charafter,  were  feduced 
by  the  convenience,  and  I  never  heard  any  man 
fpeak  of  any  future  enjoyment  with  fuch  contor- 
tions of  delight  as  he  exhibited,  when  he  talked 
of  eating  the  young  ones. 

When  you  do  me  the  favour  to  write  again, 
tell  me  fomething  of  your  itudies,,  your  work,  or 
your  amufements. 

I  am,  MaSam, 

Your,  £s^r- 


■  ■ii%»Mjji»»»»5i<iifli€cmfMM'j 


LETTER    CCCXVI. 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  £• 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Angnft  15,  1783. 

i  OUR  letter  was  brought  juft  as  I  was  com- 
plaining that  you  had  fbrgotten  me. 

I  am  glad  that  the  ladies  find  fo  much  novelty  at 
Weymouth.  Ovid  faiys,  that  the  fun  is  undelight- 
fuUy  uniform.  They  had  fome  expeftation  of 
fhells,  which  both  by  their  form  and  ciolour  have 
a  claim  to  huiAan  curiofity.  Of  all  the  wonders, 
I  have  had  no  account,  except  that  Mifs  Thrale 
feems  pleafed  with  your  little  voyages. 

Sophy  mentioned  a  ftory  which  her  fiflfers  would 

not  fuffer  her  to  tell,  becauJfe  they  would  tell  it 

themfelves,  but  it  has  never  yet  been  told  me. 

Mrs* 


J 
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Mrs.  Ing  is,  I  think,  a  baronet's  daughter,  of 
an  ancient  houfe  inStaffbrdihire.  Of  her  hufband's 
father,  mention  is  made  in  the  life  of  Ambrofe 
Philips. 

Of  this  world,  in  which  you  reprefent  me  as 
delighting  to  live,  I  can  fay  little.  Since  I  came 
home  I  have  only  been  to  church,  once  to  Bur- 
ney's,  once  to  Paradife's,  and  once  to  Reynolds's. 
With  Bumey  I  faw  Dr.  Rofe,  his  new  relation, 
v^kti  whom  I  have  been  many  years  acquainted. 
If  I  difcovered  no  reliques  of  difeafe  I  am  glad, 
but  Fanny's  trade  is  fi^fon. 

I  have  fihce  partaken  of  an  epidemical  diforder, 
but  common  evils  produce  no  dejection. 

Paradife^s  company,  I  fancy,  difappointed  him; 
I  remevnber  nobody.  With  Reynolds  was  the 
•♦•••♦•of****,  a  nian  coarfe  of  voice 
and  inelegant  of  language. 

i  am  now  broken  ^ith  difeafe^  without  the  al- 
legation of  familiar  friendfhip  or  domeflick  fo- 
dety ;  I  have  no  middle  (late  between  clamour 
and  filence,  between  general  converfation  and  felf- 
tormeHdng  folitude.  Levet  is  dead,  and  poor 
Williams' is=  making  hafte  to  die :  I  know  not  if  fhe 
will  ever  more  come  out  of  her  chamber. 

I  am  now  quite  alone,  but  let  me  turn  my 
thoughts  another  way. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  6?^. 


LETTER 
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.-      LETTER    CCCXVIL 
To     Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MADAM,'  London,  Auguft  20,  1783. 

X  H I S  has  been  a  day  of  great  emotion ;  the 
office  of  the  .Communion  of  the  Sick  has  been  per- 
formed in  poor  Mrs.  Williams's  chamben  She 
was  tpo  weak  to  rife  from  her  bed,  and  is  there- 
fore to  be  fuppofed  unlikely  to  live  much  longer. 
She  has,  I  hope,  little  violent  pain,  but  is  wear- 
ing out  by  torpid  inapp^tence  and  wearifome.  de- 
cay ;  but  all  the  powers  of  her  niind  are  in  their 
full  vigour,  and  when  fhe  has  fpirits  enough  for 
converfation,  fhe  poffefTes  all  the  intellectual  ex- 
cellence that  fhe  ever  had.  Surely  this  is  an  in- 
flance  of  mercy  much  to  be  defired  by  a  parting 
foul. 

At  home  I  fee  almofl:  all  my  companions  dead 
or  dyings  At  Oxford  I  have  juft  left  Wheeler, 
the  man  with  whom  I  mofl.  delighted  to  converfe- 
ITie  fenfe  of  my  own  difeafes,  and  the  fight  of  the 
world  finking  round  me,  opprefs  me  perhaps  too 
much.  1  hope  that  all  thefe  admonitions  will  not 
be  vain,  and  that  I  fhall  learn  to  die  as  dear  Wil- 
liams is  dying,  who  was  very  cheerful  before  and 
after  this  aweful  folemnity,  and  feems  to  refign 
herfelf  with  calmnefs  and  hope  upon  eternal 
mercy. 

I  read  your  lafl  kind  letter  with  great  delight ; 
but  when  I  came  to  love  and.  honour^  what  fprung 
in  my  mind  ? — How  loved,  how  honoured  once, 
avails  thee  not. 

I  fat 


Pr,  S  a M  U  el  :J 0|H N  S  O N.'        ais 

I  (at.  to  Mrs.  Reynolds  y^erday  for  my  pic- 
ture,  perhaps  the  tenth  tiqle,  ^nd  I  fat  near  three 
hours  with  the  patience  of  mortal  born  to  bear ;  at 
laft  fhe  declared  it  quite  finifhed,  and  feems  to 
think  it  fine.  I  told  her  it  was  Johnfon^s  grimly 
ghojt.  It  is  to  be  engraved,  and  I  think  iri  glided^ 
&c.  .will  be  a  good  iilfctiption. 

I  am.  Madam,  • 

•      •      •■ 
Your,  Ssfr. 


>»  »»»»»»es5g«««C€€ C«  t  >  > .  > 


LETTER    CCCXVIIL 
To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  E. 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Augud  26,  1783. 

X  HINGS  {land  with  me  much  as  they  have 
done  for  fome  time.  Mrs  Williams  fancies  now 
and  then  that  ihe  grows  better,  but  her  vital 
powers  appear  to  be  flowly  burning  out.  Nobody 
thinks  however  that  Ihe  will  very  foon  be  quite 
wafted,  and  as  fhe  fuffers  me  to  be  of  very  little  ufe 
to  her,  1  have  determined  to  pafs  fome  time  with 
Mr.  Bowles  near  Salilbury,  and  have  taken  a  place 
for  Thurfday. 

Some  benefit  may  be  perhaps  received  from 
change  of  air,  fome  from  change  of  company,  and 
fome  from  mere  change  of  place.  It  is  not  eafy 
to  grow  well  in  a  chamber  where  one  iias  long 
beetn  fick,  and  where  every  thing  feen  and  every 

perfon 
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{>erfon  fpeaking  revives  and  imprefles  images  of 
pain.  Though  it  be  that  no  man  can  run  away 
from  himfelf,  he  may  yet  efcape  from  nlanj  caufe$ 
of  ufelefs  uneafinefs.  That  the  mind  is  its  own 
flaee^  is  the  boaft  of  a  fallen  angel  that  had  learn- 
ed to  lie.  External  locality  has  great  effects,  at 
lead  upon  all  embodied  beings.  1  hope  tbis  little 
journey  will  afford  me  at  lead  fome  fufpenfe  of 
melancholy. 

You  give  but  an  unpleaiing  account  of  your 
performance  at  Portland.  Your  fcrambling  days 
'are  then  over.  I  remember  when  no  Mifs  and 
few  Mailers  could  have  left  you  behind,  or  thrown 
you  out  in  the  purfuit  of  honour  or  of  curioiity. 
But  tempus  ecfax  rerum^  and  no  way  hsts  been  yet 
j^i^und  to  draw  his  teeth* 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Your,  6?^, 


»»»»»>»»^«<<<C<CCiM*>> 


I 


LETTER    CCCXPX. 
Mrs.  THRALE   to  Dr.   JOHNSON. 

MY  D  E  A  R  S  I  R,  Weymouth,  Auguft  y>,  1783. 


Had  your  letter,  and  am  very  defirous  that 
change  of  place  may  do  more  for  my  friend  thaij 
it  has  done  for  myfelf ;  yet  I  am  reaHy  a  little  bet- 
ter too,  or  at  leaft  ill  in  another  way^  which  makes 

ic 'nothing  morc,---Vurietyofwretchtdnefs:  my  face 

,     ^      '  is 
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if  at  Ah  time 'covered  over  widi  a  frightful  ery- 
fipelas.  The  Portland  expedition  did  not  end 
creditably  to  my  corporeal  povers,  which  arc 
grown  very  weak  indeed ;  ana  when  I  felt  myfelf 
on  the  precipice  unable  to  go  forward  or  back- 
wardji  without  that  help  which  I  could  only  ob- 
tain  from  a  clown  upon  the  hill,  my  mind  was  in 
xio  good  huQiout  neither,  and  if  I  had  thought  on 
Mrs.  Willian^s  at  all  I  fliould  have  thought  her 
happier  than  ipy&lf,  for  fhe  has  one  companion 
who  wijfhes  her  Ipn^  life,  and  furely  that  is  one  very 
qomfprtabie  thing. 

The  fea  here  at  Weymouth  is  not  half  as  fine 
as  our  old  fea  on  the  Sulfex  coaft,  aud  a  marine 
profped:  is  at  belt  a  dull  one  after  the  firft  week: 
the  feafpns  have  no  effe£k  on  it ;  and  when  one  has 
once  leen  it  I'pugh  and  once  feen  it  finooth,  all  is 
over }  while  every  hour  of  every  day  produces 
fpme  change  upon  a  land  view,  and  excites  new 
images  in  any  mind  not  totally  cruihed  down  or 
exhaufted.  The  look  from  my  window  is  mighty 
pretty  however,  and  exhibits  fo  tranquil  a  fcene 
as  it  is  difficult  for  old  Ocean  to  difplay.  I  can 
imagine  it  like  the  Lake  of  Geneva,  fo  blue,  fo 
ftill,  fo  elegantly  ferpentized  as  if  Mr.  Brown  had 
laid  it  out.  In  mort,  this  is  no  Phanician  Neptune, 
whofe  beard  is  faid  to  be  longer  than  the  others, 
becaufe  that  place  produced  the  earlieft  navigatorjs : 
this  fliall  be  an  Otabeite  Neptune^  aoid  we  will  ftr&e 
a  medal  of  him  all  fliaven  and  (horn,  to  ihew  diat 
no  canoe  even  of  the  Society  Iflands  need  &ar 
him,  though  ignorant  of  the  art  of  failing  till  the 
world  was  got  into  its  dot^e,  a&  Goldfmith  fiaLid, 
when  he  m^e  the  (harper  talk  about  cofmogony. 
This  nonfenfe  came  into  my  head  a&  I  faw  a  Tailor 
on  horfeback  tilis  morning,  and  began  thinking 
what  could  infpire  the  ancients  to  make  Neptune 
X^  cx^ift  PjT  a  horfe,  for  if  any  thing  was  ever 
*    '   '    '  foreign 
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.    «  •      •       » 

foreign  from  the  purpofe,  that  was  foreign,  or  the 
man  that  rode  under  my  wmdow  to-day  had 
grievotifly  degenerated*— So  as  you  fay,  my  dear 
Sir,  chsuige  of  place  doe^  one  fome  good,  by  giv- 
ing one  fome  new  (hing  to  think  !on  though  but 

for  a  moment.    I  adVifed  our  Mifs  H to  the 

fame  remedy,  but  have  a  notion  her  mind  is 
haunted  by  one  particular  image ;  if  fo,  nothing 
will  cure  her ;  for  if  the  heart  be  broken  'tis 
broken  like  a  looking-glafs,  and  the  fmalleft  piece 
will  for  ever  preferve  and  refleft  the  fame  figure 
till  'tis  again  ground  down  into  a  hew  mafs. 

I  told  you  who  were  our  companions,  and  told 
you  how  well  I  liked  th^m,  but  at  Bath  I  have 
tfaofe  who  beft  can  lengthen  and  iho({  can  gladden 
life.  To  one  who  is  never  well,  and  often  ex^ 
tremely  ill  indeed,  a  place  like  this,  deflitute  of 
medicsj  help,  keeps  the  mind  in  a  (late  of  appre- 
henfion  almoft  equal  to  difeafe,  and  if  any  of  the 
girls  fhould  be  taken  bad  here  (as  Sophia  feems 
now  half  inclinable)  what  would  become  of. 

Dear  Sir,  . 

I. 

Y.our  faithful  fervant, 

H.  L,   T  H  R  A  L  E. 

• 

I  will  go  home  now  very  foon,  for  I.  am  mife- 
rably  lean,  fo  thin  indeed  that  you  would  hardly 
know  me ;  but  flafhy  mortals  wafte  with  concen- 
trated mifery  like  the  diamond  in  your  burning- 
glafs  :  patience  more  perfect  and  excellence  more 
complete  would  come  out  from  the  trial  undimi- 
niihed  like  the  pure  gold : — but  fuch  virtue  muft 
be  long  prayed  for  and  late  obtained. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXX. 

To    Mifs    SUSANNA    THRALE. 

D  £  A  R   M I  S  S,  September  9,  1 783. 

1  AM  glad  that  you  and  your  fifters  have  been 
at  Portland.  You  now  can  tell  what  is  a  quarry 
and  what  is  a  cliff.  Take  all  opportunities  of 
filling  your  mind  with  genuine  fcenes  of  nature : 
defcription  is*  always  fallacious,  at  leaft  till  you 
have  feen  realities  you  cannot  know  it  to  be  true. 
This  obfenration  might  be  extended  to  life,  but 
life  cannot  •  be  furveyed  with  the  fame  fafety  as 
nature,  and  it  is  better  to  know  vice  and  folly  by 
report  than  by  experience.  A  painter,  fays  Syd- 
ney, mingled  in  the  battle  that  he  might  know 
how  to  paint  it ;  but  his  knowledge  was  ufelefs^ 
for  fome  mifchievQus  fword  took  away  his  head. 
They  whofe  fpeculatioh  upon  charafters  leads  them 
too  far  into  the  world,  may  lofe  that  nice  fenfe  of 
good  and  evil  by  which  characters  are  to  be  tried. 
Acquaint  yourfelf  therefore  both  with  the  pleaf* 
ing  and  the  terrible  parts'  of  nature,  but  in  life 
wifh  to  know  only  the  good.  • 

Pray  (hew  Mamma  this  paffage  of  a  letter  from 
Dr.  Brocklelby :  "  Mrs.  Williams,  from  mere  in- 
anition, has  at  length  paid  the  great  debt  to- 
nature,  about  three  o'clock  this  morning,  (Sept. 
^^  6.)  She  died  without  a  ftruggle,  retaining  her 
faculties  entire  to  the  very  lait,  and  as  fhe  ex- 
prefled  it,  having  fet  her  houfe  in  order,  was 
^*  prepared  to  leave  it  at  the  laft  fummons  of 
"  nature." 

I  do  not  now  fay  any  thing  more  than  that  I  am. 

My  deareft,  Your,  &fr. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CX:CXXt. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E: 


DEAR  Madam,  Loadon^S^pt.  tt,  1785. 

JTl  APPY  are  you  that  have  eafe  and  leifure  to 
want  intelligence  of  air  ballons.    Their  eziftence 
is  I  believe  indubitable ;  but  I  know  not  that  they 
can  poiTibly  be  of  any  ufe*    The  c^nftru^on  is 
this*    The  chymical  philofophers  have  difcovered 
a  body  (which  I  have  forgotten^  but  will  enquire)  ' 
which,  diflblved  by  an  aci4s  emits  a  vapour  lighter 
than  the  atmofpherical  air*   This  vapour  is  caught, 
among  other  means,  by  tying  a  bladder,  compret* 
ied  upon  the  bottle  in  which  the  diflblution  is  per- 
formed ;  the  vapour  rifing  fwells  the  bladder,  and 
fills  it.     The  bladder^  is  then  tied  and  removed, 
and  another  applied,  till  as  much  of  this  light  air 
is  tolleded  as  is  wanted.    Then  a  large  fpherical 
cafe  is  made,  and  very  large  it  muft  be,  of  the 
lighted  matter  that  can  be  found>  fecured  by  fom^ 
method,  Uke  that  of  oiling  filk,  ags^nft  all  paf&ge 
of  air.    Into  this  are  emptied  all  the  bladders  of 
Hght  air,  and  if  there  is  light  air  enough  it  mo4nts 
into  the  clouds  upon  the  fame  principle  as  a  bot^ 
tie  filled  with  wttter  will  fixUc  in  water,  but  a, bot- 
tle fUied  wilih  aether  «would  float.     It  rifes  till  it 
comes  to  air  of  equal  tenuity  with  its  own,  if  wind 
or  water  does  not  fpoil  it  on  the  way.     Such,  M&* 
dam,  is  an  air  ballon. 

Meteors  have  been  this  autumn  very  often  fo£n> 
but  I  have  never  been  in  their  way. 

Poor 
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Poor  Williams  has  I  hope  feen  the  end  of  hef 
afflidions.  She  aded  with  prudence  and  fhe  bore 
with  fortitude.    She  has  left  me. 

Thou  thy  weary  taik  kaft  done. 
Home  arc  gone^  and  ta'en  thy  wages. 

Had  Ihe  had  good  humour  and  prompt  elocu- 
tion, her  univerfal  curiofity  and  comprehenfive 
knowledge  would  have  made  her  the  delight  of  all 
that  knew  her.    She  left  her  little  to  your  charity 

fchool. 

The  complaint  about  which  you  enquire  is  a 
farcocele :  I  thought  it  a  hydrocele,  and  heeded  it 
but  little.  Punfture  has  dete£ted  tibe  miftake :  it 
can  be  fafely  fuffered  no  longer.  Upon  infpec- 
tion  three  days  ago  it  was  determined  extrema  ve»« 
tura.  If  ezcifion  fliould  be  delayed  there  is  dan- 
rar  of  a  gjangrene.  You  would  not  have  me  for 
fear  of  pain  perifii  in  putrefceace.  I  ihall  I  hope, 
with  truft  in  eternal  mercy,.,  lay  hold  of  the  pofi- 
bility  of  life  which  yet  remains.  My  health  is  not 
bad ;  the  gout  is  now  trying  at  my  feet.  My  apt. 
petite  and  digeftion  are  good^  and  my  fleep  better 
than  formerly :  I  am  not  dcje&ed,  and  I  am  not 
feeble.  There  is  howerer  danger  enough  in  fuch 
operations  at  feventy-£Dur. 

Let  me  have  your  prayecs  and  thofe  of  the 
young  dear  people. 

I  am,  dear  Madam^ 

Your,  &V. 
Write  foon  and  often. 


L  ETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXXn. 


To    Mrs.     T  H  R  A  L  F. 


MADAM,  London,  Oa.  6,  1783. 

W  HEN  I  (hall  give  a  good  and  fettled  account 
of  my  health  1  caniiot '  venture-  to  fiy ;  fomc  ac- 
count I  am  ready  to  give,  becaufe  I  am  pieafed  to 
find  that  you  defiire .  it*       . 

I  yet  fit  without  (hoes,  with  my  foot  upon  a 
piUaw,but  my  pain  and  weaknefs  are  much  abated, 
and  I  am  no  longer'  crawling  upon  two  (licks.  To 
the  gout  my  mind  is  reconciled,  by  another  letter 
from  Mr.  Mudge,  in  which  he  vehemently  urges 
the  excifion,  and  tells  nie  that  the*  gout  will  fecure 
me  from  every  thing  piaralytick:  if  this  be  true,  I 
am  ready  to  lay  to  the  arthrltick.  pains^  Deh!  ve- 
nite  ogne  di\  durate  un  anno. 

My  phy fician  in  ordinary  is  =  Dr.  Brocfciefby, 
who  comes  almoft  pyefy  day ;  niy  Tnrgeon  in  Mr. 
Pott's  abfence  is  Mr.  Cruik(hank,  the  preferit  rea- 
der in  Dr.  Hunter^s  fchool.  Neither^  of  them  how- 
ever do  much  more  than  look  and  talk.  The 
general  health  of  my  body  is  as  good  as  you  have 
ever  known  it>  almoft  as  good  as  I  can  remem- 
ber. 

ITie  carriage  which  you  fuppofed  made  rough 
by  my  weaknefs  was  the  common  Saliibury  ftage, 
high  hung,  and  driven  to  Saliibury  in  a  day.  I 
was  not  fatigued. 

Mr,  Pott  has  been  out  of  town,  but  I  expeft  io 

fee  him  foon,  and  will  then  tell  you  fomething  of 

the 
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the  main  affair^  of  which  there  feems  now  to  be  a 
better  profpeft. 

This  afternoon  I  have  given  to  Mrs.  Cholmon- 
dely,  Mrs.  .Way,  Lady-  Sheffield's  relation,  TMr. 
Elind^rfley  the  defcriber  of  Indian  manners,  and 
another  anonymous  lady. 

As  Mrs.  Williams  received  a  penfion  from  Mrs. 
Montagu,  it  ^as  fit  to  notify  her  death.  The  ac- 
count has  brought  me  a  letter  not  only  civil  but 
.tender;  fp  I  hope  peace  is  proclaimed. 

The  ftate  of  the  Stocks  I  take,  to  be  this :  When 
in  the  late  exigencies  the  miniflry  gave  fo  high  a 
price  for  money,  all  the  mon^y  that  could  be  dif- 
engaged  from  trade  w^  lent  tq  the  publick.  Th^ 
(locks  funk  becaufe  nobody  bought  them.  They 
have  not  rifen  fmce,  becaufe  the  money  being  al- 
ready lent  put,  nobody  has  money  to  lay  out  up^ 
on  them  till  commerce  fhall  by  the  help  of  peace 
bring  a  new  fupply.  If  they  cannot  rife,  they 
will  fon^etimes  fall  j^  for  their  eflence  feems  to  be 
fluduation  i  but  the  prefent  fudden  fall  is  occO:* 
fione^d  by  the  report  of  fome  new  diflurbances  and 
demands  which  -the  hUh  are  machinating. 

:  '    I  am.  Madam, 


Tout,  fisfr. 


'    f         €      / 


**•  •  •        •  .  , 


\  k 
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I    ^^^^^^^^^^ 


LETTER    CCCXXni;. 

To  Mrs,  T  HA  A  t  E. 

LondoDy  0&ober99  1785. 

1  W  O  nights' ag6  Of r*.  Bthtoe&t  with  me  1  IcMg 
tme^  be  feeiiid  ititith  pteaffed  wkh  hi^  jbtimey* 
We  had  both  feeii  Stbiiehengc  diis  ftimmcr  f6r  Ak 
firft  time.  I  ^Id  hiih  that  the  view  hiki  enaMbd 
irtd  to'cottftrte  tW6'oJiirtioft8  which  have  bc^  atf- 
v^nted  aft)dut  it,  One^  that  the  materialist '  ate  not 
naturaiitonds;  ba«  an' artificial  cfompofitioii  haR 
d$heAbftimk.  Tl^  abtidn  i^  as  old'ai  C^- 
deii^9  tiiile;  afild  Ha«f  thw  (Ifttii^  at-giiiiieiit  f6 
fti|>f)art  it,  that  ftaffe  c*  that  ftecieff  i^'  no  w&etfe 
td  be  fotftid.  The'  other  opinion,  advtodc^  by  Df. 
Charltclnj  i^  ^hi(c  h  i^isi'  erefted  bf  the  I^^es: 

IVfe  Bd^l€^^  madfe  iwe  obfefrvte,  that^  life  thittf- 
verfe  ftonw  i#»e^  ft*ecf  on  t3ie  perJiendfctfiAir  ft^^ 
porters  by  a  knob  formed  on  the  top  of  the  upright 
flone,  which  entered^  itit6  a  boll  W  cut  in  the  crof*- 
fmg  llone.  This  is  a  proof  that  the  enormous 
edifice  was  rai&d  by.  ar  people  who  had  not  yet  the 
knowledge  of  mortar ;  which  cannot  be  fuppofed 
of  the  Danes  who  came  hither  in  fhips,  and  were 
not  ignorant  certainly  of  the  arts  of  life.  This 
proves  likewife  the  ilones  not  to  be  factitious;  for 
they  thkt  could  mould  fuch  durable  xhalfes  could 
do  much  more  than  make  mortar,  and  could  have 
continued  the  tranfverfe  from  the  upright  part 
with  the  fame  pade. 

You  have  doubtlefs  feen  Stonehenge,  and  if  you 
have  not,  I  ihould  think  it  a  hard  taft;  to  make  an 
adequate  defcription. 


--   t 
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*  » 

It  h^  in  my  opinion,  to  be  referred  to  the  ear- 
Keft  )iabitatton  of  the  Illand,  as  a  Druidical  md- 
nument  of  at  lead  two  thoiifand  years ;  probably 
the  moll  ancient  work  of  man  upon  thejfland. 
SaliibuVy  'cathedral  and  its  neighbour  Stonehenge, 
are  two  eminent  monuments  of  art  and  rudenefs, 
and  may  fliew  the  firft  effil^y^  ^nd  the  laift  perfec- 
tion, in  architefture. 

1  have  hot  yet  fettled  tnf  thoug^t^  about  the 
generation  of  light  ah*^  which  I  •  indeed  onciefaw 
produced, 'biit  I  was  at  the  height  of  my  great 
complaint,  i  haVe  made  enouiry,  and  fhtiir  foon 
be  able  toteir  you  how  to  fin'&  ballon.    " 


i   • 


I  am,  Mird^,    ^ 


•  .1 


*      '      •  '         f  r  •  ,  ., 


LETTER.  ^CCXXIV. 


I   •  •    '  f » 


To    Mrs.    T  H.  KALE.  ' 


■     *         -  •        .  , 


DEAR  MAI>AM,  L«idbon»  Oaoberai,  1783. 

HAV£  .formerly  beard^  what  you  perhaps 
haveihMcd  ti^pb.  that^—— 

•    » 

The  wheel  of  life  is  daUy  turning  round, 
And  QQthii^g  in  this  world  of  certainty  is  found. 

When  in  your  letter  of  the  eleventh,  you  told 
me  that  my  two  letters  had  obliged,  confoled,  and  . 
Vol.  II.  (^  delighted 


^ 
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delighted  yon^  I  wa$  much  elevs^tedr  and  longed 
for  zUiXg^T  aiifiyer ;  but  vhen  the  infwer  of  the 
nineteenth:  came,  I  found  that  the  obliging,  con- 
folatory,  and  delightful  paragraphs  had  Blade  (o 
little  im^eflion^  that  yoo  ;want  again  to  be  teld 
what.tho^e  papers  were.written  to  tell  you,  azid  of 
wh?kt  I  cAQinow  tell  you  nothing ,  nyew*  I  am  as 
I  was  {  with  no  pain  and  little  inconvenience  from 
the  gr/^f  complainl^  a^4  feeling  nothing  from  the 
gout .  but)  a[  little  t^ndeni^fs  and  weaknefs. 

Phyfiogitomy,  aa it. is. a. Greek  word,  ought  to 
found  xh0  O ;  but  tht  French  and  Italians,  1  think, 
fpell  it  without  th^Qi '%  ^nd;  from  ti^em  j>erhaps  we 
learned  to  pronounce  it.  G,  I  think,  is  founded 
in  formal,  and  fui^  m  Jamjiliar;  language. 

Mr.  Pott  was  with  me  this  morning,  and  ftill 
continues  his  difiiicjins^on  to^re  and /word.  The 
operation  is  therefore  flill  fufpended ;  not  without 
hopes  of  relief  from  fome  eafier  and  more  natural 
way. 

Mrs*  Boxter  the  icagedian,  with,  whom • 

— — —  fpent  part  of  ms  earlier  life,  was  fo  much 
the  favourite  of  her  time,  that  (he  was  welcomed 
on  the  ft  age  when  (he  trod  it  by  the  help  of  a  ftick. 
She  taught  hfetpXpiis  9P  lio}enf  graces  ;  for  (he 
was  a  woman  of  very  gentle  and  ladylike  manners, 
though  without  much  e;5Ltent  of  knowledge,  or 
aftivity  of  underftatidtAg/ 

You  are  now  retired,  and  have  nothing  to  im- 
pede felf-^xaminatiofi.  or  felf-improvement.  'En- 
deavour to  reform  that  inftability  of  attention 
N^hiirh  '^ybtfr'  laft*  'fetter-his  happened ' x6  ietray. 
Perhaps  it  is  natural  for^ofe  that*  have. « much 
within  to  think  little  on  things  without ;  but  who- 
ever lives  heedlefsTy  lives  but  in  a  mift,  perpetu- 
ally deceived  by  falfe  appearances  of  the  paftj 
without  any  certain  reliance  pn  recoUeftion.  Per* 

•    -3  '    '  haps 


J 
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haps  tlus  begins  to  b?  my  ftate ;  bi^t  I  have  not 
done  my  part  very  fluggilhly,  if  it  now  begins. 

The  hour  of  folitude  is  now  come,  and  Wil- 
liams is  gone.  But  I  am  .po):,  I  hope,  improperly 
dejefted.     A  little  lread>  and  a  little  I  think.     * 


J.J      .. .  . 

ill  /  1     4  «  "    1 


I  am,  ^£. 


t€€i  €<»<•■>'     J 


♦ 
* '     •    I* 


\     —  r  • 


I    .  ^  •  •  • 


J  •   ^ 
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»     J  • -        ^ I  t , 


Tq  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E.       . 

I    J  I  ,  •  f  1      •  ,    t  *  I  ,    ,     »  •  ,      ,  ,  , 

.  X.OIJ  i^ay  be  ^v^ery  r^fonaUy  weary  of  lick* 
htfst  J  it  is  neithcj  plfeiafent  to  talk  nor  to^  hear  of 
itV  I  hope  fooh  to^  lofe  the  difgufling  topick ;  for 
I  have  now;  neither  pain  lior  iickneis.  My  ancles 
are  weak>  and  my  jfeel:  iciiiier.  ^  I  have  not  tried 
to  walk  much  above  a  T^iindred  yards,  and  was 
glad  to  i^qvfiQ  bacH^pon  wheels*  The  JDo£tor  and 
Mr.  Ivtetcalf  have  taken  me  out.  I  fleep  uncer- 
tainly and  unfeafonably.  This  is  the  fum  of  my 
complaint.  I  have  not  been  fo  well  for  two  years 
pad.  The  great  makdy  is  neither  heard^  feen, 
felt,  nor — underftood.     But  I  am  very  folitary. 

'.'    ':  .       Semptcqiie  relinqui 
Sola  fibi,  Temper  longam  incomitata  videtur 
Ire  viam. 

•  I  (^a  But 
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Biit  I  hivfe  b^un  'to%oii  ^inbtig  my  toofc«, 
and  hope  thait  I  am  'alli'Vif^jar'^diat'ti'as/whict 
Ihave'ev^r'^bieen)    .   -  ^-^  -— -- 

'Mrs.  Siddons  in  Wi*  v$ft:'tb  inc.bfehaVef!  «rMi 
great  fhod^y-irtcf  iii^oi>rfety;^sta^  be-' 

hind  her  to  be  cenfured  or  defpifed.  Neither 
praife  nor  money,  the  two  powerful  corrupters  of 
mankind^,  feem  to-have  depraved  her.  I  mall  be 
glad  to  ftrheV  kgiin.  Her  brother  Kemble  caDs 
on  me,  and  pleaJes  me  very  well.  Mrs.  Siddons 
and  I  talked  of  plays ;  and  (he  told  me  her  in- 
tention of  exhibiting  this  winter  the  charaSen 
of  Conftaflicef>CatbeciiUt^;:juiilxIfeiJ»e)k'm  Shake- 
fpeare. 

I  have  had  this  day  a  letter  from  Mr.  Mudge ; 
who,  with  all  his  earneftnefs  for  operation,  thinks 
it  better  to^^^^t  -^he  .eff^£l|  ef  ^me,  and,  as  he 
fays,  to  let  welT  afohe.  To  this  tKe  patient  na- 
turally inclines,  ^though  I  am  afraid  of  having  the 
knife  yet  to  ehdtire  wftek  I  fcari  beai*  it  lefs.  Cruik- 
(hank  was  even  now  in  doubt  of  the  event ;  but 
Pott,  thouj^  never  ^ea^#r,  had,  or  difcbvered, Teft 
fear 

ff  r^^Was'  a-little  (it^l^f'Wbiiia  Jt W'have  liude 
patient  Grifel  crofs^'tb  find  thit  you  h^d  forgbtten 
the  -Imier  that  you  wefiinfwei^hg  ?  Bbt  what  did 
I  care,  if  I  dld>ot  IpVeybu ;?  '  Ybu  need  hot  fear 
that  another  (Roul'd  '^kt  iny  ;lindnefs  ;from ,  you ; 
that  ktndnid$,:^h1ch  yciii'  (Toiild'  nbt;throw'away  if 
■y6ti  imA)'y(i\tkiftiytikii6t^^^  y^a  dfefire 


to  kjEfep  it. 


r     t 


I  *rn«. .: 


J 
*      •  I 


'  "    . 


t 


Mbdam,  Your,  ^c. 


I  have 
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«        •  •       «  *  ^ 

I  Ijs^ve  a  Utter  fi^nect  S.  A*  Thjra)£ ;  I  take  S.  A. 
to  b^Mifs  Sophy:  but  \vho  is  bound  to  recoUeft 
initials  ?  A  name  flioiil'd  be  written,  if  not  fully, 
yet  fo  that  it  cannd;  b^  miftaken. 


■ !  ■  M  t  if  ji  >ii»^>?{)3B6C<"C<«c«  <  *•*  ■ 


t  E  T  T  E  R    CCCXXVI. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

MADAM,  Londoo,  Nay.  i,  1783. 

O  U  will  naturally  wifti  to  know  what  was 
dotie  by  the  robbers  at  the  brewhoufe.  They 
climbed  by  the  help  of  the  lamp  iron  to  the  co- 
vering of  the  door,  and  there  opening  the  win* 
dow,  which  was  never  faftened,  entered  and  went 
down  to  the  parlour,  and  took  the  plate  off  the 
lideboard  ;  but  being  in  hafte,  and  probably  with- 
but  light,  they  did  not  take  it  all.  They  then  un- 
locked the  ilreet-door,  and  locking  it  again,  car- 
ried away  the  key.  The  whole  lofs,  as  Mr.  Per- 
kins told  me,  amounts  to  near  fifty  pounds. 

Mr.  Pott  bade  me  this  day  take  no  more  care 
about  the  tumour.  The  gout  too  is  almod  well  in 
fyite  of  all  the  luxury  to  which  my  friends  have 
tempted  me  by  a  fucceflion  of  pheai'ants,  'par- 
tridgps^  and  other  delicacies.  But  Nature  has  got 
the  better.  I  hope  to  walk  to  church  to-mor- 
row. 

An 
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» 

An  sSr  ballon  has  been  lately  procured  by  our 
virtuofi,  but  it .  performed  very  little  to  their  ex- 
pectation. 

The  air  "with  which  thefe  balls  are  filled^  is  pro- 
cured by  diiTolving  filings  in  the  vitriolick  (or  I 
fuppofe  fulphureous)  acid ;  but  the  fmoke  of 
burnt  itraw  may  be  ufed,  though  its  levity  is  not 
fo  great. 

If  a  cafe  could  be  found  at  once  light  and 
(Irong,  a  man  might  mount  with  his  will,  and  go 
whither  the  winds  would  carry  him.  The  cafe  of 
the  ball  which  came  hither  was  of  goldbeaters 
(kin.  The  cafes  which  have  hitherto  been  ufed 
are  apparently  defective,  for  the  ball  came  to  the 
ground  ;  which  they  could  never  do,  *  unlefs  there 
were  fome  breach  made. 

How  old  is  the  boy  that  likes  the  Rambler  bet- 
ter than  apples  and  pears  ? 

I  fliall  be  glad  of  Mifs  Sophy's  letter,  and  will 
foon  write  to  S.  A. ;  who,  fince  fhe  is  not  Sophy, 
muft  be  Sufy.  Methinks  it  is  long  fince  I  hear4 
from  Queeney. 


I  am,  &f<. 


LETTER 
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To  Mrs,  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Nov.  13,  1783. 

DiNCE  you  have  written  to  me  with  the  atten- 
tion and  tendemefs  of  ancient  time,  your  letters 
give  me  a  great  part  oi  the  pieafure  which  a  life 
of  foUtude  admits.     You  will  never  beflow  any 
fliare  of  your  good  will  on  one  who  deferves  bet- 
ter*   Thofe  that  have  loved   longed  love  bed, 
A  fudden  blaze  of  kindnefs  may  by  a  fingle  blail  of 
coldnefs  be  extinguifhed,  but  that  fondnefs  which 
length  of  time  has  conne&ed  with  many  circum- 
ftances  and  occafions,  though  it  may  for  a  while 
be  fupprefled  by  difeuft  or  refentment,  with  or 
without  a  caufe,  is  hourly  revived  by  accidental 
recoUe&ion.    To  thofe  that  have  lived  long  to- 
gether, every  thing  heard  and  every  thing  feen, 
recals  fome  pieafure  communicated,  or  fome  be- 
nefit conferred,  fome  petty  quarrel,  or  fome  flight 
endearment.    Efteem  of  great  powers,  or  amiable 
qualities  newly  difcovered,  may  embroider  a  day 
or  a  week,  but  a  friendfhip  of  twenty  years  is  in- 
terwoven with  the  texture  of  life.     A  friend  may 
be  often  found  and  loft,  but  an  old  friend  never 
can  be  found,  and  Nature  has  provided  that  he 
cannot  eafily  be  loft. 

I  have 
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I  have  not  forgotten  the  Davenants,  though  they 
feem  to  have  forgotten  me.  I  began  very  early 
to  tell  them  what  they  have  commonly  found  to 
be  true.  I  am  forry  to  hear  of  their  building. 
I  have  always  warned  thofe  whom  I  loved,  againft 
that  mode  of  oftentatious  wafte. 

You  feem  to  mention  Lord  Kilmurrey  as  a 
ilranger.  We  were  at  his  houfe  in  Cheihire; 
and  he  one  dav  dined  with  Sir  Lynch.  What  he 
tells  of  the  epigram  is  not  true,  but  perhaps  be 
does  not  know  it  to  be  falfe.  Do  not  you  remem- 
ber how  he  rejoiced  in  having  no  park  f  He  could 
not  difoblige  his  neighbours  by  fending  them 
no  venifon. 

The  frequency  of  death,  to  thole  who  look 
upon  it  in  the  leifure  of  Arcadia,  is  vary  dread- 
ful. We  all  know  what  it  ihoukl  teach  us ; 
let  us  all  be  diligent  to  learn.  Lucy  Porter  has 
loft  her  brother.  But  whom  1  have  loft- 
let  me  not  now  remember^  Let  jsot  your  Jofs  be 
added  to  the  mournful  catalogue*  Write  foon 
again  to 

Madam, ' 


t    I 


I    I   I 


Tour,  &*r. 


1 1  > 


•  r     '  • 


L  -^ 


•    *  A  ^ 
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LETTER    CCCXXVIII. 


To  Mifs  S.  A.   T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR   MISS,  Nor.  18,  178}^ 


H 


ERE  is  a  whole  week,  and  nothing  heard 
from  your  houfe.  Baretti  faid  what  a  wicked 
houfe  it  would  be,  and  a  wicked  houfe  it  is.  Of 
you  however  I  have  no  compUiht  to  make,  for 
I  owe  you  g  letter.  Still  1  live  here  by  my  own 
felf,  and  have  had  of  lace  very  bad  nights  ;  but 
then  I  have  had  a  pig  to  dinner,  which  Mr. 
Perkins  gave  me.    Thus  life iis  .chequered. 

I  cannot  tell  you  much  news,  becaufe  I  fee  no- 
body that  you  know.  Do  you  read  the  Tatlers  ? 
They  are  part  of  the  books  which  every  body 
ihould  read,  becaufe  they  are  the  fources  of  con- 
verfation,  therefore  make  them  part  of  your  li- 
l)rary.  Bickerftaff,  in  the  Tatler,  gives  as  a  fpe- 
cimen  of  familiar  letters,  an  account  of  his  cat. 
I  could  tell  you  as  good  things  of  Lily  the  white 
kitling,  who  is  now  at  full  growth,  and  very  well 
behaved  ;  but  I  do  not  fee  >^'hy  we  ihould  defcend 
below  human  beings,  and  of  one  human  being  I 
can  t^U  fomething  that  you  will  like  to  hear. 

A  friend,  whofe  name  I  will  tell  when  your 
Mamma  has  tried  to  guefs  it^  fent  to  my  phyfician 
to  enquire  whether  this  long  train  of  illnefs  had 
brought  me  into  any  difficulties  for  want  of  mo- 
ney, with  an  invitation  to  fend  to  him  for  what 
occafion  required.  I  (hall  write  this  night  to  thank 
him,  having  no  need  to  borrow. 

« 

I  have 


1 


23+    Letters  to  and  from 

I  have  feen  Mr.  Seward  fince  his  return  only 
once ;  he  gave  no  florid  account  of  my  Miftrefs*^ 
health.  Tell  her  that  I  hearken  every  day  after  a 
letter  from  her,  and  do  not  be  long  before  you 
write  yourfelf  to. 


My  dear', 


Tour,  Vc. 


M»iW»»»®C««C«l«€Hi»i 


LETTER    CCCXXIX* 
To  Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Nov.  20,  1783. 

i  BEGAN  to  grieve  and  wonder  that  I  had  no 
letter,  but  not  being  much  accuftomed  to  fetch  in 
evil  by  circumfpedion  or  anticipation,  did  not 
fufpe£t  that  the  omiifion  had  fo  dreadful  a  caufe 
as  the  ficknefs  of  one  of  my  dears.  As  her  phy- 
fician  thought  fo  well  of  her  when  you  wrote,  I 
hope  fhe  is  now  out  of  danger.  You  do  not  tell 
me  her  difeafe ;  and  perhaps  have  not  been  able 
yourfelf  fully  to  underftand  it.  I  hope  it  is  not 
of  the  cephalick  race. 

That  frigid  ftillnefs  with  which  my  pretty  So- 
phy melts  away,  exhibits  a  temper  very  incom- 
modious in  ficknefs,  and  by  no  means  amiable  in 
the  tenour  of  life.     Incommunicative  taciturnity 

neither  imparts  nor  invites  friendfhip,  but  repofcs 

on 
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on  a  ftubbom  fuffidencf  felf-centered,  and  nesleds 
the  interchange  of  that  focial  officioulhds  by 
vhich  we  are  habitually  endeared  to  one  another. 
They  that  mean  to  make  no  ufe  of  friends,  will 
be  at  little  trouble  to  gain  them;  and  to  be 
without  friendihip,  is  to  be  without  one  of  the 
firft  comforts  of  our  prefent  ftate.  To  have 
no  afliftance  from  other  minds,  in  refolving 
doubts,  in  appealing  fcruples,  in  balancing  de- 
19>erations,  is  a  very  wretched  deftitutiom  If 
therefore  mj  loves  have  this  filence  by  temper, 
do  not  let  them  have  it  by  principle ;  mew  them 
that  it  is  a  perverfe .  and  inordmate  difpofition, 
which  muft  be  counterafted  and  reformed.  Have 
I  faid  enough  ? 

Poor  Dqdor  Taylor  reprefents  himfelf  as  ill ; 
and  I  am  afraid  is  worfe  dian  in  the  fummer. 
My  nights  are  very  bad ;  but  of  the  farcocele 
)  l^ve  now  little  but  the  memory. 


I  am.  Madam, 


Your,  &V. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CeCXXX. 
To  .lyirs.    T  H  R  AL  E- 

DEAR    MADAM,  London/ Not.  34,  1785. 


X  HE  poft  camein  late  to-^avt  'tod:  I  had  }6ft 
iiopes.  If  the  diftrds  of  mji  atar  Ikfdc  ffiri  keep 
me  amdous,  I  have  much  confdatian  :&om  Ae 
^aaternal  aod  dbmcftii^  charlfifter  of  your  dear 
letters. 

r    I  do  not  nradi  fear  her  pretty  isfe»  becaufe 
Ibtfcelyany  body  dies*  of  her  difoider.^  but  it  tt 
as  im}>Fomifing  entry  upoa  a  new.  period  of  hfe: 
vxd  there  is,  I  fnl|>efit,  danger  leit  &6  fhottld  have 
to  ftruggle  for  fome  years  with  a  tebder,  iiritable^ 
sihd  as  it  is  tietr-very  properly  called^  a  BierirDUS 
.conftitotioh.   fiurwewiU^ope  better ;  andpleafe 
tinrfielTCB  with  thiskiAg  that  nature  or  phyfkk, 
will  gain  a  complete  viftory ;  thiat'  dear  Sophv 
will  quite  recover,  and  that  ihe  and  her  fifter  will 
love  one  another  one  degree  more  for  having  felt 
and  excited  pity,  for.  having  wanted  and  given 
help. 

I  received  yefterday  from  your  phyficians  a 
note,  from  wMch  I  received  no  information ;  they 
put  their  heads  together  to  tell  me  nothing.  Be 
pleafed  to  write  pundually  yourfelf,  and  leave 
them  to  their  trade.  Let  me  have  fomething  every 
poft  till  my  dear  Sophy  is  better. 

My  nights  are  often  very  troublefome,  fo  that 
I  try  to  fleep  in  the  day.  The  old  convulfions  of 
the  cheft  have  a  mind  to  faften  their  fangs  again 
upon  me.  I  am  afraid  that  winter  will  pinch  me. 
But  I  will  ftruggle  with  it,  and  hope  to  hold  out 
yet  againlt  heat  and  cold. 

I  am.  Madam,  your,  ^c. 

LETTER 
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•  * 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM>  London,  Nov.  27,  1783. 

X  HAD  to-4i^  another  trifling  letter  from  the 
phyficiahs.  pb  not  let  them  fill  your  mind  with 
terrours  which  perhaps  they  have  not  in  their  own; 
neither  futfer  yourielf  to  fit  forming  comparifohs 
between  Sophy  and  her  dear  father;  between 
whom  there,  can  be,  no  otb.er  refemblance,*  than 
tliat  of  fickhefs  to  fickneis*  '  Hyftericks  and  apo- 
plexies havi^  no  relation.  Hyuericks  commonly 
ceafe  at  the  times  when  apopIe;?$^i^s.  attack;  and  very 
rarely  can  be  faid.  0  flibrtenliftV  They  are  the 
bugbears  of  diIeaIjBr>'  of  great  terrour  but  little 

danger.  ..,,..  ; ., 

Mrs.  Byr oft  kiaisi  been  with  riie  to-day  to  enquire 
after  SophyX  I  ferif  her  away  free  from  the  anxiety 
which  flie  bfoygI)it,  witTi.hcf^^  .- 
'  Do  however  >^hat  the  T)o3or8  order ;  they 
kiiow  well  enough  wjiat  is  to  be.doiie.  My  pretty 
Sophy'will  be  welU.  andBatl)  will  ring  with  the 

great  cure.      .  .  ', 


/#  •     rt 


I  am,  Hsfr. 


LETTER 


/ 
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LETT  E  R    CCCXXXIL 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

a 

DEAR  MADAM.  London,  Nor.  29,  1783* 

1  H  E  life  pf  my  dear,  fweet,  pretty,  lovely^ 
delicious  Mifs  Sophy  is  fafe ;  let  us  return  thanks 
to  the  great  Giver  of  Exiftetice,  and  pray  that 
her  continuance  aihongft  us  may  be  a  bleiung  ta 
herfelf  and  to  thofe  that  love  her,  Multos  et  fc-. 
licesy  my  dear  girl. 

Now  (he  is  recovered,  (he  muft  write  mc  a 
little  hiftory  of  her  fufferings,  and  impart  her 
fchemes  of  ftudy  and  improvement.  Life,  to 
be  worthy  of  a  rational  being,  muft  be  always  in 
progreflion  ;  we  muft  always  purpofe  to  do  more 
or  better  thaii  in  time  paft.  The  lAind  is  enlarged 
and  elevated  by  mere  purpofes,  thoijgh  they  end 
as  they  begin  by  airy  Contemplation.  We  com- 
pare and  judge;  though  we  do  not  pfraftife. 

She  will  go  back  xp  her  aritlim^tick  again ;  i 
fcience  which  will  always  delight  her  more,  as  by 
advancing  further  flie  difcerris'  more  of  its  ufe, 
and  a  fcience  luited  to  "Sophy's  eife^of  *mind ;  for 
you  told  in  the  laft  winter  that  flie  l6ved  meta^ 
phyficks  more  than  romances.  Her  choice  is  cer^ 
tainly  as  laudable  as  it  is  uncommon ;  but  I 
would  have  her  like  what  is  good  in  both. 

God  blefs  you  and  your  children  j  fo  fays, 

Dear  Madam, 

Your  old  Friend. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXXXIII. 
Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E  to  Dr.  J  O  H  N  S  O  N. 

Nor.  31,  1783. 

X  A  M  very  ill  indeed^  ray  dear  Sir,  but  our . 
t>retty  Sophy  being  now  fo  near  at  lead  to  re- 
covety  my  nngers  are  grown  more  fteady,  and  I 
>Rrill  endeavour  (o  write  without  agitation  once 
again.  Shie  has.  had  a  fevere  illnels ;  fo  feyere, 
that  few  men  however  wife  or  ftrong  would  have 
endured  it  with  greater  refolution.  The  fullen 
courage  you  fpeak  of  in  the  letter  dated  twenty  is 
certainly  not  pleating ;  but  the  more  one  lives  on 
to  fee  foftnefs  feduced,  flexibility  defpifed^  and 
gentleneils  infulted,  the  more  contentedly  one 
Jbears  with  la  difpofition  fo  different  from  one's 
own.  There  is  :a  good  deal  of  body  too  in  all  this ; 
a  good  deal  of  this  temper  I  mean  feems  conneded 
.  with  corporeal  caufes,  ^nd  cephalick  diforders 
,feem  to  haunt  people  of  that  turn  more  than  others; 
who  though, they  may  be  tortured  by  various  ma- 
ladies, are  feldom  ami£ked  with  thofe  dreadful 
Ixead-achs  tHat  enchain  the  faculties,  as  if  by  ma- 
gick,  and  render  complaint  nearly  as  difficult  as 
recovery*  Sophia  will  return  to  her  ftudy  of  arith- 
metick  in  proper  time '/  it  appears  to  me  a  ftudy 
■.well  fuited  to-  one  who  has  a  diftafte  of  fiftion  be* 
.caufe  it  refembles  falfehood.  If  truth  can  be 
found  in  any  fublunary  fcience,  numbers  will  pro- 
duce it,  for  to  that  at  laft  afmoft  all  other  fciences 
refer  for  confirmation. 

Were 


*.'^ 
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Were  the  mother  as  likely  to  enjoy  life  and 
health  again  as  the  daughter  is,  fhe  would  perhaps 
ffruggle  to  obtain  the  advantage  of  Mr.  Herfchers 
acquaintance.     l"his.  /amous   aftrcnomer,  whofc 
dil'coveries,  or  whofe  hdpe  of  future  difcoveries 
begin  to  fill  the  mouthy  of  our  Bath  talkers,  and 
1  fancy  my  friend  Mrs,  Lewis  could  introduce  me,, 
though  God  knows  (he  as  well    as   myfelf  have 
nearer  concerns  to  puzzle  about  than  lunar  ones ; 
and  indeed  when  I  think;  upon  the  defperate  ftate 
of  oblivion  into  whicK  are  fallin:  the. wonders  pro- 
mifed  by  Helvefhis,  and  th^x.  felemgrjTpby  which  I 
bdievt  procured  hirn  a  penfion  too  from  Lewis 
the  Fourteenth,:  my  heart  recofli  at  the  ilame  of 
aftronomicul  difcpverics,  and  treriibles^left  theftar 
of  King  George  fH'otild  in  fome  future  ^ge  be  cori- 
figiied   to  keep  company  with  the  firmament  of 
Jolin  Sobiefki.     In  thie  mean  time  who  tan  help 
fmilixig  at  the  expreffions  ulcd  by  Detha-m,  Ray, 
and  others,  who  Write  on  thefe  ftibje^,  and  fancy 
they  are  exalting  the  glory  of  God  wh,cn  they  fdl 
us,  in  what  a  iporkniM-like  manner  \\it'  has  made 
the  \^brld,  &c,.  ? '  You  hate  all  nation  of'  national 
charaft^r  I  know,  yet  *tis  difficult  to  cJ'eny  that 
none  but  a  true  B?itbncov\d.  think  in  fucji  a  man- 
ner ^en  praifing  Wi  Creator ;  as  it  ts  inipoffibte 
not  tb  *  difcem    the  ■  Frenchman,  in   Archbifhop 
Feneloii*5  latter  converlations  when  he  fays,  oi 
fffurm   Phvnneur  de  voir  Dieu  j?  ne  manquerai 
hieres,  de  lui  raccmtnxander  hi^  rqniip  du  Roi  dc 
Fraxic6.     I  have  hot  his  life  with  me  fiere,  btit 
have  %  notion  thipft  arethe  very' wbrdis^ ' 
.  You  will  not  fulpeft  me  of  wahtitig*Tefpcft  ffer 
tfiefe*  ^'orthies  r  what  chriftian  lives  who.  can  H- 
flife  his  reverence  to  Capibray's  piety  or,Ifcrham's 
learning?  but  you  will  have  me  write,  and  f  am 
miferably  ill,    very   peevifli,  and  very-  perverfc, 
and  'twere  better  you  quarrelled  with  me  about 
I  departed 
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departed  philofophers^  than  that  you  accufed  me 
of  wanting  good-will  towards  you,  of  whom  np 
perfon  living  can  think  more  highly  than  doe$^ 

Dear  Sir^ 

Tour  faithful  humble  Servant, 

R  L.  THRALE. 

The  Girls  will  write  foon  anid  tell  you  all  out 

conjectures. 
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LETTER    CCCXXXIV. 
To     Mrs.     T   H   R    A    L    E. 

i 

DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Dec.  13,  1983. 

I  THINK  it  long  fihc^  I  wVote,  andfometimes 
venture  to  hope  that  you  think  it  long  too. 
The  intermiffion 'has  .been  filled  with  fpafms, 
opiates,  fleeplefs  nights,  and  heavy  days.  Thefe 
velUcations  of  my  breaftihorten  my  breath)  whe- 
ther they  will  much  (horten  my  life  I  know  not» 
but!  I  have  been  for  toxai  time  paft  very  comfortlefs* 
My  friends  here  ever  continue  kind,  and  much 
notice  is  taken  of  me. 

1  had  two  pretty  letters  from  Sufy  and  Sophy, 
to  which  I  wiUfeiid  anfwers,  for  they  are  two  dear 
iprls.    You  muft  all  g^ef8  again  >M  my  friend. 

Vol;  U.  '      R  I  dined 


ft 
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'  J  dindl  about  a  fortnight  ago  with  thr^  old 
friendb ;  .we  had  not  met  (ogetber  for  thirty  year9» 
and  ons  of  as  thought  the  o&qt  grown  yery  old.  la 
the  thirty  years  two  of  our  fet  have  died :  our 
meeting  may  be  fuppofed  to  be  fomewhat  tender. 
I  boafted  that  I  had  paflfed  the  day  with  three 
friends,  and  that. tto  mention  had  been  made 
among  any  of  us  of  the  air  ballon,  which  has  taken 
fiili  po&lfiDn^  with  a  very  good  claim,  of  everv 
philofophical  mind  and  mouth.  Do  you  not  wiin 
for  the  flying  coach  ? 

Take  care  of  your  own  health,  compofe  your 
mind,  and  you  have  yet  ftrength  of  body  to  be 
well. 

I  am,  Madam, 


Your,  6fr. 


L  g  T  T  £.R    iCCCXKXV. 

ToWrs.  TH  RALE. 

DEAR  MADAM,  .  London,  Dec.  27,  1783. 

#TP^  ... 

J.  HE  wsartfome  folitudc  of  the  long  evenings 
i&d  indeed  fuggeft  to  me  ihe4:onvenience  of  a  club 
in  my  neighbourhood,  but  i  have  been  Innderedl 
itom  attending  it  by  want  of  breath.  If  I  caa 
ixmiplete  the  fcheme,  you  ihali  hav^  the  names 
and  the  x^gulaxion^         -  w  - ' 


f'"'  I 
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LETTER    CCCXXXVL 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Dec.  31,  1783. 

k^INCE  you  cannot  guefs^  I  will  tell  you  that 
the  generous  man  ws^s  Gerard  Hamiltoa.  I  re- 
turned him  a  very  thankful  and  refpedful  letter. 

Your  enquiry  about  Lady  Carlifle  I  cannot  an* 
iwer,  for  I  never  faw  her,  unlefi  perhaps  without 
knowing  her  at  a  converfation. 

Sir  Joihua  has  juft  been  here,  and  knows  nothing 
of  Mifs.  Bingham;  if  one  of  Lord  Lucan's  daughters 
be  meant,  the  eldeil  is  now  Lady  Spencer ;  flie  is 
languifhing  in  France  with  a  difeafed  1^,  and  the 
jthird  is  a  child. 

Pray  fend  the  letter  which  you  think  will  divert 
ine,  for  I  have  niuch  need  of  entertainment; 
fpiritlefs,  infirm,  fleeplefs  and  folitary,  looking 
back  with  forrow  and  forward  with  terrour : — but 
1  will  flop. . 

.  Barry  of  Ireland  had  a  notion  diat  a  man's  pulfe 
wore  him  out ;  my  beating. breaft  wears  out  me. 
The  phyficians  yefterday  covered  it  with  a  blifter, 
of  which  the  effed  cannot  yet  be  known.  Good 
God,  profper  their  endeavours !  Hd>etden  is  of 
opinion  that  while  the  weather  is  oppreffive  we 
mufl  palliate. 

In  the  mean  titne  I  am  well  fed ;  I  have  now  in 
the  houfe  pheafant,.  venifon,  turkey  and  ham,  all 
unbought.  Attention  and  refped  give  pleafure, 
however  late  or  however  ufelefs.  But  they  arc 
not  ufelefs  when  they  are  late }  it  is  reafonable  to 

rejoice, 


■•-  -  *  - 


Dr.  SAMUEL  JOHNSON.         445 

rejoice,  as  the  day  declines,  to  find  that  it  has 
been  fpent  with  the  approbation  of  mankind. 

The  miniftry  is  again  broken,  and  to  any  man 
who  extends  his  thoughts  to  national  confideration 
the  times  are  difmal  and  gloomy.  But  to  a  (ick 
mail  what  is  the  publick  ? 

The  new  year  is  at  hand ;  may  God  make  it 
happy  to  me,  to  you,  to  us  all,  %f  Jefus  Chrift's 
fake !    Amen. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  ^c. 


»»>»»»»5:%a^«««<c€t«»> 


LETTER    CCCXXXVIL 


To    Mrs,    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Jan.  i?,  1784. 


I 


F,  as  you  obferve,  my  former  letter  was  writ- 
ten with  trepidation,  there  is  little  reafon,  except 
the  habit  of  enduring,  why  this  fhould  (hew  more 
fteadinefs.  I  am  confined  to  the  houfe ;  I  do  not 
know  that  any  things  grow  better ;  my  phyficians 
dired  me  to  combat  the  hard  weather  with  opium ; 
I  cannot  well  fupport  its  turbulence,  and  yet  can- 
not forbear  it,  for  its  immediate  efieA  is  eafe ; 
having  kept  me  waking  all  the  night  it  forces  fle^p 
upon  me  in  the  day^  and  recompenfes  a  night  of 

tedioufnefs 
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tedi<)uihds  >vith  a  day  of  ufeleflhefa.  M7  legi 
my  thighs  grow  very  (umid  :  in  th^  mean  time  mf 
appetite  ia  good,  and  if  my  phyficians'  4o  not  flat- 
ter me  death  is  ruihing  upon  me.  Bu^  this  k  in 
the  ^and  of  God. 

The  firfl:  talk  of  the  fick  is  commonly  of  them- 
felves ;  but  if  they  tsilk  of  nothing  elfe,  ihey  can- 
not complain^^f  they  are  foon  left  without  alt 
audience. 

You  ohferve.  Madam,  that  the  ballon  engages 
ail  mankind,  and  it  is  indeed  a  wonderful  and  un- 
expefted  addition  tb  hurtian  knowledge ;  but  we 
have  a  daring  projcftor,  who,  difdaining  the  help 
of  fumes  and  vapours,  is  making  better  than  Dae- 
dalean  wings,  with  which  he  will  mafter  the  bal- 
lon and  its  companions  as  an  eagle  mafters  a  goofe. 
It  is  very  ferioufly  true  that  a  fubfcription  of  eight 
hundred  pounds  has  been  raifed  for  the  wire  and 
workmanfhip  of  iron  wings  ;  one  pair  of  which, 
and  I  think  a  tail,  are  now  (hewn  in  the  Haymar- 
ket,  and  they  are  making  another  pair  at  Birming- 
ham.  The  whole  is  faid  to  weigh  two  hundred 
pounds — no  fpecious  preparation  for  flying,  but 
there  are  thofe  who  expeft  to  fee  him  in  the  flvy. 
When  I  can  leave  the  houfe  I  will  tell  you  more. 

I  had  the  fame  old  friends  to  dine  with  me  on 
Wednefday,  and  may  fay  that  fmce  1  Itrfl  fight  of 
you  I  have  had  one  pleafant  day. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your>  ^c. 

Pray  fend  me  a  direftiort  to  Sir if-i^  Mufgravc 

(n  Ireland. 


].  E  T  T  E  R 
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LETTER    CCCXXXVin. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  London,  Jan.  2f,  1784* 

UR.  Heberden  this  day  favoured  me  with  a  vifit; 
and  after  hearing  what  1  had  to  tell  him  of  mi- 
feries  and  pains,  and  comparing  my  prefent  with 
my  pail  (late,  declared  me  well.  That  his  opinion 
is  erroneous,  I  know  with  too  much  certainty ; 
and  yet  was  glad  to  hear  it,  a^  it  fet  extremities  at 
a  greater  diflance:  he  who  is  by  his  phyfician 
thought  well,  is  at  lead  not  thought  in  immediate 
danger.  They  therefore  whofe  attention  to  me 
makes  them  talk  of  my  health,  will,  I  hope,  fgon 
not  drop,  but  lofe  their  fubje£l.  But  alas !  I  ha4 
no  fleep  laft  night,  and  fit  now  pantii^  orer  my 

{)aper«  Dabit  Deus  his  qtioque  Jinem,  1  have  rea^ 
y  hope  from  fpring ;  and  am  ready,  like  Alihaa- 
zor,  to  bid  the  {yMiJlyfwiftly,  and  leave  weeks  and 
Months  behind  him.  The  fun  has  looked  for  fix 
thouf$iad  years  upon  the  world  to  little  purpofe,  if 
he  does  neit  know  that  a  fick  man  is  almoil  as  im- 
patient as  a  lover. 

Mr.  Cator  gives  fuch  an  account  of  Mifs  Cecy, 
as  you  and  all  of  us  muft  delight  to  hear ;  Cator 
has  a  rough)  manly,  independent  underflanding, 
and  does  not  fpoil  it  by  complaifance  i  he  never 
fpeaks  merely  to  pleafe,  and  feldom  is  mtftaken 
in  things  which  he  has  any  right  to  know.  I, 
think  well  of  her  for  pleafmg  him,  and  of  him  for 
being  pleafed ;  and  at  the  clofe,  am  delighted  to 
find  him  delighted  with  her  excellence.    .Let  your 

.     .      chiliiren. 
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children,  dear  Madam,  be  bis  care,  and  your  plea« 
Aire  ;  clofe  your  thoughts  upon  them,  and  when 
fad  fancies  are  excluded,  health  and  peace  will 
return  together. 

I  am,  dear  Madam, 

Tour  old  Friend, 


■    iiUPrii] 


LETTER    CCCXXXIX, 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MAbAM,  London,  Feb.  9,  1784. 


T) 


HE  remiffion  of  the  cold  did  not  continue 
long  enough  to  afford  me  much  relief.  Tou  are^ 
as  I  perceive,  afraid  of  the  opium  \  I  had  the  fame 
terrour,  and  admitted  its  afliflance  only  under  the 
preifure  of  infupportable  diftrefs,  as  of  an  auxili- 
ary too  powerful  and  too  dangerous.  But  in  this 
pinching  feafon  I  cannot  live  without  it ;  and  the 
quantity  which  I  take  is  lefs  than  it  once  was. 

My  phyficians  flatter  me,  that  the  feafon  is  a 
great  part  of  my  difeafe  ;  and  that,  when  warm 
weather  reftores  perfpiration,  this  watery  difeafe 
will  evaporate,  lam  at  leaf):  willing  to  flatter 
myfelf. 

I  have  been  forced  to  fit  up  many  nights  by  an 
obftinate  fleepleflhefs,  trhich  makes  the  time  in 
bed  intolerably  tedious,  and  which  continues  my 
drowfinefs  the   following    day.     Befides,  I  can 

fometim^ 
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fometimes  ileep  ere&,  when  I  cannot  clofe  my  eyes 
in  a  recumbent  pofture.  I  have  juft  befpoke  a 
flannel  drefs,  which  I  can  eafily  flip  oS  and  on, 
as  I  go  into  bed  or  get  out  of  it.  Thus  pafs  my 
days  and  nights  in  morbid  wakefulnefs,  in  unfea*  ' 
fonable  fleepinefs,  in  gloomy  folitude,  with  un« 
welcome  vifitors,  or  ungrateful  excluiions,  in  va- 
riety of  wretchednefs.  But  I  fnatch  every  lucid , 
interval,  ind  animate  myfelf  with  fuch  amufe- 
ments  as  the  time  offers. 

One  thing  which  I  have  juH:  heard,  you  will 
think  to  furpais  expedation.  The  Chaplain  of  the 
faftory  at  Peterfburgh  relates,  that  the  Rambler 
is  now,  by  the  command  of  the  Emprefs,  tranflat^p 
ins;  into  Ruffian ;  and  has  promifed  when  it  is 
pnnted  to  fend  me  a  copy. 

Grant,  O  Lord,  that  all  who  fliall  read  my 
pages,  may  become  more  obedient  to  thy  laws ; 
and  when  the  wretched  writer  fliall  appear  before 
thee,' extend  thy  mercy  to  him,  for  the  fake  of 
Jfefus '  Chriit    Amen. 

I  am,  Madam, 


Tour,  fifr. 


LETTER 
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.      LETTER    CCCJCL. 
To  Mra.  T  H  R  A  L  E. 
MADAMp  Xiondooy  March  io»  1784^ 

Y  OU  know  I  never  thought  coniideiice  with 
refp^  to  futurity  any  part  of  th^  cbaraAer  of  a 
brave,  a  wife,  or  a  good  man.    Bravery  has  no 

})lace  where  it  cail  dvail  nothing :  wifdom  impref- 
es  ftrongly  the  confcioufneft  of  thofe  feuhs,  of 
which  it  is  itfelf  perhaps  an  aggravation;  and 
goodaefs,  always  wiihing  to  be  batter,  and  itnptiting 
every  deficience  to  crimincll  nagligencii,  and  every 
feuk  to  voluntary  corruption,  never  dares  to  fnp- 
pofe  the  condition  of  forgiveneffi  fulftfted,  nor 
what  is  wanting  in  the  crtrrie  fupplied  by  penitence. 

This  is-  the  ftate  of  the  belt,  but  what  muft  be 
the  condition  of.  him  whofe  heart  will  not  fuflfer 
him  to  rank  himfelf  among  the  bed,  or  among 
the  good  ?  Such  muft  be  his  dread  of  the  ap- 
proaching trials  as  will  leave  him  little  attention 
to  the  opinion  of  thofe  whom  he  is  leaving  for 
ever  ;  and  the  ferenity  that  is  not  felt,  it  can  be 
no  virtue  to  feign. 

The  farcocele  ran  off  long  ago,  at  an  orifice 
made  for  mere  experiment. 

The  water  paffed  naturally,  by  God's  mercy,- 
in  a  manner  of  which  Dr.  Heberden  has  feen,  but 
few  examples.  The  chirurgeon  has  been  employ* 
ed  to  heal  fome  excoriations  ;  and  four  out  of  five 
are  no  longer  under  his  cure.  The  phyfician  laid 
on  a  blifter,  and  1  ordered,  by  their  confent,  a 
falve ;  but  neither  fucceeded,  and  neither  was 
very  eafily  healed. 

'^  I  have 
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I  hive  boen  confined  from  the  fourteenth  of  De* 
cember^  ajcul  know  not  when  I  fhaU  get  out  i  hu\ 
I  have  this  daj  drcffed  vto^  as  I  was  dreffed  in 

Your^kind  expreffions  gave  mo  great  pleafure ; 
do  not  reje£k  me  from  joxxt  thoiig^td.  Shall  we 
ever  exchange  confidence  by  the  fire-fide  again? 

I  hope  dear  Sophy  is  better;  and  intend  quickly 
to  pay  my  debt  to  3ufy. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  &?r. 


<«<«#<■»«■ ' 
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« 

To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
t>EAR  MaT>AM,  LondoiJ,  March  16, 1784, 


AM  fo  near  to  health,  as  a  month  ago  I  de- 
fpaired  of  being.  The  dropfy  is  almoft  wholly 
run  away,  and  the  ailhma,  unlefs  irritated  by  cold, 
feldom  attacks  me.  How  I  fhall  bear  motion  I  do 
not  yet  know.  But  though  I  have  little  of  pain, 
I  am  wonderfully  weak.  My  mufcles  have  almoft 
loft  all  their  fpring ;  but  1  hope  that  warm  wea- 
ther, when  it  comes,  will  reft  ore  me.  More  than 
three  months  have  I  now  been  confined.  But  my 
deliverance  has  been  very  extraordinary. 

Of 


« 


iS 
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Of  one  thing  very  remarkable  I  will  tell  yoiL 
^For  the  afthma,  and  perhaps  other  diforders,  my 
*phyiician8  have  advifed  the  frequent  ufe  of  opiates. 
I  reiifted  them  as  much  as  I  codld;  and  complain- 
ed that  it  made  me  almoft  delirious.  This  Dn 
Heberden  feemed  not  much  to  heed ;  but  1  was 
fo  weary  of  it,  that  I  tried,  when  I  could  not 
whoUy  omit  it,  to  diminiih  the  dofe,  in  which, 
contrarily  to  the  known  cuftom  of  the  takers  of 
opium,  and  beyond  what  it  feemed  reafonable  to 
expeft,  I  have  fo  far  fucceeded,  that  having  be^ 
gun  with  three  grains,  a  large  quantity,  I  now 
appeafe  the  paroxyfm  with  a  quarter  of  an  ounce 
of  diacodium,  eftimated  an  equivalent  only  to  half 
a  grain ;  and  this  quantity  it  is  now  eight  days 
fince  I  took. 

That  I  may  fend  to  Mrs.  Lewis,  for  when  I 
ihall  venture  out  I  do  not  know,  you  mud  let  me 
know  where  flie  may  be  found,  which  you  omitted 
to  tell  me. 

1  hope  ray  dear  Sophy  will  go  on  recovering. 
But  methinks  Mifs  Tbrale  rather  neglefls  me; 
fuppofe  ibe  ihould  try  to  write  me  a  little  Latin 
letter. 

Do  you  however  write  to  me  often,  and  write 
kindly ;  perhaps  we  may  fometime  fee  each  other* 

• 

I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  &ff. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    QCCXLIL 


To  Mrs.  T  H.R  A  L,.E. 


MAD  A  My  LondoQy  March  20^  I78i« 

Y  OUR  laft  letter  had  fomething  of  tendernefs. 
The  accounts  which  you  have  had  of  my  danger 
and  diftrefs  were  I  fuppofe  not  aggravated.  I 
have  been  confined  ten  weeks  with  an  aflhma  and 
dropfy.  But  I  am  now  better.  God  has  in  his 
*  mercy  granted  me  a  reprieve ;  for  how  much  time 
his  mercy  muft  determine. 

On  the  1 9th  of  laft  month  I  evacuated  twenty 
pints  of  water^  and  I  think  I  reckon  exadly ;  from 
that  time  the  tumour  has  fubfided^  and  I  now  be- 
gin to  move,  with  fopie  fjreejdom.  You  will  eafily 
believe  that  1  am  (lill  at  a  great  diftance  from 
health ;  but  I  am,  as  my  chirurgeon  exprelTed  it, 
amazingly  better.  Heberden  feems  to  have  great 
hopes. 

Write  to  me  no  niore  about  dying  with  agracei 
when  you  feel  what  I  have  felt  in  fipproaching 
etenSJjty-T'in  fear  of  fodn  hearing  the  fentence  of 
which  there  is  n^  ;revocation^  you  will  know  the 
folly;  my  wiih  is,  that  you. may  kooW  it  fooner. 
llie  diftance  between  the  grave  and  the  remoteft 
poinC  of  human  longevity,  is  but  a  very  little; 
and  of  that  little  no  path  is  certain.  You  knew 
all  this,  and  I  thought  that  I  knew  it  too ;  but  I 
kfiow  it  npw  .with  a  new  convi^on.  May ,. that 
new  convidion  not  be  vain ! 

\  am  now  cheerful ; .  I  hope  this  approach  to 
recovery  is  9  token  .of  the  Divine  mercy.     My 

friends 
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friends  continue  their  lundnefs.    I  give  a  dinner 
to-morrow. 

Pray  let  me  know  how  my  dear  Sophy  goes  on. 

I  *  ,    I  ftill  hope  that  there  is  in  her  fits  more  terrour 

than  danger.     But  I  hope^  however  it  be,  that  (he 

will  fpeedily  recover.    I  will  take  care  to  pay  Mifs 

Sufy  her  letter..   God  ble&  you  all. 

I  ;tm,  Madam, 

Your,  6ff . 


^■»i;i>»>»»»|»BX«i<«iic«M**-'>- 


LET  T  BK   iCCCXLUI. 
To    Mift    SUSY     T  H  R  A  L  E. 
•  MY  DKAREST  MISS  SUSY.  ^  London,  Ma^.  i^;  1784. 

diNCE  you  are  refolved  to  (land  it  out,  and 
keep  mum  till  you  have  hesrd  from  me,  I  muk  at 
bft  comply  ;  and  indeed  compliance  cofts  inc  now 
no  trouble,  but  as  it  initated  a  cough,  - wliidi  I 
got,  as  you:  migh^  hav^  done,  ^  (Isuxdiiig  at  an 
open  windfow,  and  whicli  has  •  now  harafied  me 
many  days,  atid  is  too  ftr^mgibr  diacoAium,  n6r 
has  yet  giveft  iinuch  way  tp  o]iium  itfdf.  How- 
ever, having  heen  to  long  pfed  ta  lb  many  worfe  ^ 
things,  I  mind  it  but  liitle.  I  have  liot  bad ^ights^ 
ZRd  my  ftomsiek  has  n«ver  failed  me.  But  whcm  i 
fhall  go  abroad  again,  I  know  «idt« 

With  Mr.  Herfchei  it  'wiB  certainly  be  very 
itight  to  cuhivate  an  acquaintaace^  for  he  ^an  ihow 

you 
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you  in  the  Iky  what  no  man  before  him  has  erer 
leen,  by  fome  wonderful  improvements  which  he 
has  made  in  the  telefcope.  What  he  has  to  fhow 
is  indeed  a  long  way  off,  and  perhaps  concerns  us* 
but  little ;  but  all  truth  is  valuable,  and  all  know- 
ledge is  pleafing  in  its  firft  effe^,  and  may  be 
fubfequently  ufefu).  Of  whatever  we  fee  we  al- 
ways wilh  to  know ;  always  congratulate  ourfelves 
when  we  know  that  of  wnich  we  perceive  another 
to  be  ignorant*  Take  therefore  all  opportunities 
of  learning  that  offer  themfelve^,  howevo-  remote 
the  matter  may  be  from  common  life  or  commcm 
cpnverfatiozL  Look  in  Herichel's  telefcope ;  go 
into  a  chymift's  laboratory }  if  you  fee  a  fnani)- 
fad^urer  at  work,  remark  his  operations.  By  diis 
a&ivity  of  attention,  you  will  find  in  every  plaoe 
diverfion  and  iinprovemen^ 

Now  dear  Sophy  is  got  well,  what  is  it  th^t  ai|s 
my  miitrefs  ?  She  complain^,  and  con^l^ins,  I 
am  afraidi  with  too  much  caufe ;  but  I  ki^w  not 
diftindly  what  is  her  diforder.  I  hc^  tl^  Ut^fi 
and  a  quiet  inind  will  jeftore  her- 


i 


I  am.  My  dieareft. 


Y^ur,  5^. 


s        •  «  «       %   • 
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LETTER    CCCXLIV. 
Mrs.  T  H  R  A  LE  to.  Dr. .J  O  H  N  S  O  N. 


MY  DEAR  Sift,  ■  '   '    Much  a?- 


Y 


OU  tell  one  of  my  daughtef  8  that  you  know 
.  not  with  diftlnfhiefs  the  caufe  of  my  complaints. 
^'  1  believe  (he  who  Kves^  with  me"  knows  them  n6 
better  j  one  very  dreadful  oite  is  hbwcvcx*  remov- 
ed, by  dear  Sophia's  Recovery.  It  is  kind  in  you 
to  quarrel  no  mone '  about  expreffions  which  were 
not  meant  to  offend ;  but  unjiift  to  fuppoffe,  I  havte 
not  lately  thought  :myfelf  dying.  Let  us  however 
take  the  Prince  of  Abyffinia's  advice,  and  not  add 
to  the  other  evils.  (^  tifis  ibe  bttternefs  6f  contro/wrfj. 
If  courage  is  k' noble  and  generohs  iquality,  let  us 
exert  it  to  thelaft,  and /if  the  lafl::' !f  raith  is  a 
Chriilian  virtue,  let  us  willingly  receive  and  ac- 
cept that  fupport  ir;will :*1hcfl  furely  beftow — ^and 
do  permit  me  to  repeat  thofe  words  with  which  I 
know.ifot  why  you  were  difpleafed  :  Let  us  leave 
behind  us  the  beji  example  that  we  tan^ 

All  this  is  not  written  by  a  perfon  in  high  health 
and  happinefs,  but  by  a  fellow-fufferer,  who  has 
more  to  endure  than  fne  can  tell,  or  you  can  guefs ; 
and  now  let  us  talk  of  the  Severn  falmons,  which 
will  be  coming  in  foon ;  I  (hall  fend  you  one  of 
the  fineft,  and  fhall  be  glad  to  hear  that  your  ap- 
.  petite  is  good :  mine  has  been  fo  long  vitiated, 
that  it  endures  no  aliment  with  pleafure  but  cof- 
fee, and  thof<?  dofe$  of  Peruvian  bark  or  cafcariila 
which  Dobfon  gives  me  by  turns,  and  which  are 
becopie-— oddly  enough — delightful  to  my  palate. 

The 


DiL.  SAtetJELjOHNsbN*        257 

Thd  Idcbtirits  Ihcar  of  P-— 's  ill  ftate  of  health 
help  to  grieve  rae;  p6or  mail,  he  battled  through 

g'eat  anxiety  for  two  yeara  together  at  lead ;  and 
ould  the  (hip  fink  in  harbour  after  weathering  fo 
hard  a  ftorm,  who  could  hjslp  being  forry !    All 

the  poets  lives 'end  juft  fo ;  and  though  P has 

but  little  poet's  ftuflF  in  him— A^  will  fall  like  one 
of  the  mighty  I  fuppofe*  But  it  is  better  turn  one's 
thoughts  another  way :  if  death  forbears  to  call 
till  forrow  is  at  an  end,  my  life  is  furely  in  no  pre- 
fent  danger ;  and  P  has  two  pretty  boys  to 

fucceed  him,  die  when  he  will. 

It  is  very  much  toyour  credit,  and  more  fo  to 
that  of  the  world,  that  it  does  not  forfake  you :  I 
have  often  heard  you  fay,  that  there  was  very  lit- 
tle general  ingratitude  to  be  complained  of ;  and 
it  is  but  right  that  the  conduct  of  mankind  to- 
wards him  who  fays  fb— fliould  confirm  it. 

1  was  among  the  firft  to  offer  my  fervice  on  the 
new  occafion,  as  I  had  been  the  laft  to  defert  it 
on  the  old  one :  but  my  own  cafe  now  claims  more 
attention  than  I  have  to  beftow  upon  \t\  and 
though  the  cMM  is  fafe,  flie  is  not  yet  well ;  her 
illiiefs  added  to  my  own,,  was  very  difficult  to 
bear. 

You  (hould  be  more  -Willing  than  you  are  to 
think  about  air  ballons.  The  nrft  failing  chariot 
I  ever  read  of  was  in  Raffelas ;  and  the  French 
feem  now  fully  of  your  mechanic's  mind,  that 
only  idlenefs  and  ignorance  need  to  crawl  upoii 
the  ground. 

Your  young  correfportdents  would  do  well  to 
write  often,  and  obtain  from  you  in  return  fuch 
letters  as  may  benefit  tjjeir  minds  in  prefent,  and 
gratify  their  vanity  in  future :  I  wilh  them  to  di- 
vert themfelves  and  you  by  queftions,  which  you 
would  wilKngly  anfwer  ;  and  beg  that  their  neg- 

VoL.  n/  S  ligence 
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ligence  of  fuch  an  advantage  as  your  readineft  to 
correfpond  with  them»  may  not  be  charged  on^ 

Dear  Sir, 

Tour  faithful  Servant, 

H.  L.  THRALE. 


X«  <«**•"■■ 


LETTER    CCCXLV. 


To  Mrs.  THRALE. 


DEAR  MADAM,  London,  AprH  1$,  1784. 


Yi 


ESTERDAT  I  had  thepleafure  of  ^ving 
another  dinner  to  the  remainder  of  the  old  club. 
We  ufed  to  meet  weekly  about  the  year  fifty^  and 
we  were  as  cheerful  as  in  former  times ;  only  I 
could  not  make  quite  fo  much  noife ;  for  fince 
the  paralytick  simidtion,  my  voice  is  fometimes 
weak. 

Metcalf  and  Crutchley,  without  knowing  each 
other,  are  both  members  of  parliament  for  Hor- 
fliam  in  Suflex.    Mr.  Cator  is  chofen  for  Ipfwich. 

But  a  fick  man's  thoughts  foon  turn  back  upon 
himfelf.  I  am  ftill  very  weak,  though  my  appe- 
tite is  keen,  and  my  digeftion  potent ;  ana  I  gra^ 
tify  myfelf  more  at  table*  than  ever  I  did  at  my 
own  coft  before.  I  have  now  an  inclination  to 
luxury  which  even  your  table  did  not  excite ;  for 
till  now  my  talk  was  more  about  the  diihes  than 

my 
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my  thoughts.  I  remember  you  commended  me 
for  feeming  pleafed  with  my  dumers  when  you  had 
reduced  your  table ;  I  am  able  to  tell  you  with 
great  veracity,  that  I  never  knew  when  the  re- 
duftion  began,  nor  Ihould  have  known  that  it  was 
made,  had  not  you  told  me.  I  now  think  and 
confult  to-day  what  I  ihall  eat  to-morrow.  This 
difeafe  likewife  will  I  hope  be  cured.  For  there 
are  other  things,  how  different !  which  ought  to 
predominate  in  the  mind  of  fuch  a  man  as  I :  but 
in  this  world  the  body  will  have  its  part ;  and  my 
hope  is,  that  it  ihall  have  no  more.  My  hope  but 
not  my  confidence ;  I  have  only  the  timidity  of  a 
Chriftian  to  determine,  not  the  wifdom  of  a  Stoick 
to  fecure  me.    . 

I  hope  all  my  dears  are  well.  They  Ihould  not 
be  too  nice  in  requiring  letters.  If  my  fweet 
Queeney  writes  more  letters  like  her  laft,  when 
franks  come  in  again  I  will  correct  them  and  re- 
tttin  them. 

I  am.  Madam, 

Tour,  t£c. 


*    •  ^ 


*       ♦ 
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I,  E  T  T  E  «    tQCXLVi. 
To    Mrs.    T  H'K  ALE. 

•     -  *  ♦ 

» 

DEAR    MADAM,  X^oadoDy  April  19,  l^^^ 

1  RECElVKb  in  the  morttitig  yotir  tnagirificent 
(Hh,  and  m  the  aftembon  your  apology  for  ndt 
fending  it.  I  have  invited  ^e  Hoojes  and  Mifs 
Burney  to  dine  upon  it'to-itiorrow. 

The  club  which  has  been  lately  inftituted  is  at 
Sam's ;  and  th^e  was  I  when  I  was  laft  out  of  the 
houfe.  But  the  pebple  whom  I  mentioned- in  my 
letter  are  the  remnant  of  a  little  chib  that  ufed  to 
meet  in  Ivy  Lane  about  three-and-thirty  years  ago, 
out  of  which  we  have  loft  Hawkefworth  and  Dyer, 
the  reft  are  yet  on  this  fide  the  grave.  Our 
meetings  now  are  ferious,  and  I  think  on  all  parts 
tender. 

Mifs  Moore  has  written  a  poem  <:alled  Le  Bas 
Bleu ;  which  ts  in  my  opinion  a  very  great  per- 
formance. It  wanders  about  in  manufcript,  and 
furelv  will  foon  find  its  way  to  Bath. 

I  mall  be  glad  of  another  letter  from  my  dear 
Queeney ;  the  former  was  not  much  to  be  cen- 
fured.  The  reckoning  between  me  and  Mifs  So- 
phy  is  out  of  my  head.  She  muft  write  to  tell 
me  how  it  (lands. 

I  am  fenfible  of  the  eafe  that  your  repayment 
of  Mr.  ••«*••  has  given ;  you  felt  yourfeli 
genee  by  that  debt ;  is  ^  there  an  Engliih  word  for 
it? 

As  you  do  not  now  ufe  your  books,  be  pleafed 
to  let  Mr.  Cator  know  that  I  n^ay  borrow  what  I 
want.     I  think  at  prefent  to  take  only  Galmet, 

and 


"Srr"' 
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z^x. 


suid  the  Greek  Anthology.  When  I  lay  flcepleft,. 
I,u{ed  to:  drive  the  night  along,  by.  turniifg  Gre^ekf 
epigrapis  into  I^atin, 

I  know  not  if  1  have  not  turned  a  hundred. 

It  is  timp  to  .return  yt)u  thanks  for  your  prefent^ 
Since!  wi^.  Jlck^  I  know  not  if  I  have  not  had 
more  delicaqes  fent  me  ^  than  I  had  ever  feen  till  I 
faw  your  t^ble. 

.  Itrwa^.a)|v^s  Dj.  H/ebierden*s  aiquiry,  whether^ 
my;  appietit^  ior  food, continued.  It  indeed  never, 
failed  me*;  for  he  confid^red  the  cdlation  of  ap- 
petke  as  the;.,  defpair  ot  nature  yielding  up  Iwr 
powist  to  tjie  fprqe  of  the  difeafe. 


•    * 
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To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  J.  E. 


DEAR  MAD4M, 


LQttd^/  April  2 1*  1 784. 


1  M,jdcX.^;.ti?fte  to  fend  you  intelligence,  which, 
if  I  do  not  ftill  flatter  myfelf,  you  will  not  receive 
without  fome  degree  of  pleafure.  After  a  con- 
finement of  one  hundred  twenty-nine  days,  more 
than  the  third  part  of  a  year,  and  no  inconfidera- 
ble  part  of  human  life,  I  this  day  returned  thanks 
to  God  in  St.  Clement's  church,  for  my  recovery; 
a  recovery,  in  my  feventy-fifth  year,  from  a  dif- 
i  W  temper 
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temper  which  few  in  the  vigour  of  youdx  are 
known  to  furmounrj  a  recovery,  of  which  neither 
myfelf,  my  friends,  nor  my  phyficians^  had  any 
hope;  for  thoueh  they  flattered  toe  with  fomc 
continuance  of  life,  they  never  fuppofed  that  I 
could  ceafe  to  be  dropficah  The  dropfy  however 
is  quite  vanifhed,  and  the  afthma  fo  much  miti* 
gated*  that  I  walked  to-day  with  a  more  ealy  re« 
Ipirauon  than  I  have  known,  I  think^  for  perhaps 
two  years  paft.  I  hope  the  mercy  that  lengthens 
mydays,  will  aflift  me  to  ufe  them  well. 

The  Hooles,  Mifs  Burncy,  and  Mrs.  Hull  (Wcf» 
ley -8  fitter),  feafted  yefterday  with  me  very  cheer- 
fully  on  your  noble  falmon.  Mr.  Allen  could  not 
come,  and  I  fent  him  a  piece,  and  a  great  tail  is 
ftill  left. 

Dr.  Brocklett)y  forbids  the  club  at  prefent,  not 
caring  to  venture  the  chillnefs  of  the  evening ; 
but  I  purpofe  to  fhew.  myfelf  on  Saturday  at  me 
Academy's  feaft.  I  cannot  publifh  my  return  to 
the  world  more  effectually ;  for,  as  the  Frenchman 
fays,  tout  le  monde  s*y  trowoera. 

For  this  occafion  I  ordered  fome  cloaths  ;  and 
was  told  by  the  taylor,  that  when  he  brought  me 
a  fick  drefs,  he  never  expe&ed  to  make  me  any 
thing  of  any  other  kind.  My  recovery  is  indeed 
wonderfuL  -    ' 

I  an),.dearMad9ni#  ' 


I 
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LETTER    CGCXLVra. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 

M  A  P  A  M9  LondoDy  April  ^6,  1 784* . 

V/N  Saturday  I  fhewed  myfelf  again  to  the  liv- 
ing world  at  the  Exhibition ;  mucn  and  fplendid 
was  the  company :  but  like  the  Doge  of  Genoa  at 
Paris,  I  admired  nothing  but  myfelf.  I  went  lip 
all  the  (lairs  to  the  pictures  without  (topping  to  reft 
or  to  breathe, 

**  In  all  the  madnefs  of  fuperfluous  health.*' 

The  Prince  of  Wales  had  promifed  to  be  there; 
but  when  we  had  waited  an  hour  and  half,  fent 
us  word  that  he  could  not  come. 

My  cough  ftill  torments  me ;  but  it  is  only  a 
cougn,  and  much  lels  oppreffive  than  fome  of 
former  times,  but  it  difturbs  my  nights. 

Mrs.  Davenant  called  to  pay  me  a  guinea ;  but 
I  gave  two  for  you.  Whatever  reafons  you  have 
for  frugality,  it  is  not  worth  while  to  fave  a  guinea 
a-year  by  withdrawing  it  from  a  publick  charity. 

I  know  not  whether  I  told  you  that  my  old  friend 
Mrs.  Cotterel,  now  no  longer  Mifs,  has  called  to 
fee  me.     Mrs.  Lewis  is  not  well. 

Mrs.  Davenant  fays,  that  you  regain  your  health. 
That  you  regain  your  health  is  more  than  a  com- 
mon recovery ;  becaufe  I  infer,  that  you  regain 
your  peace  of  mind.  Settle  «ypur  thoughts  and 
controul  your  imagination,  aiid  think  no  more  of 
Hefperian  felicity.  Gather  .yourfelf  and  your  chil- 
dren into  a  little  fyftem,  in  which  each  may  pro- 
mote 


% 
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mote  the  eafe,  the  (afetyy  and  the  pleafure  of  the 
•  reft- 
:*\  Mr.  Howard  called  on  me  a  few  days  ago,  and 
gave  the  new  edition,  much  enlarged,  of  his  Ac- 
count of  Prifons.  He  has  been  to  furvey  the  pri- 
fons  on  the  continent ;  and  in  Spain  he  tried  to  pe- 
netrate the  .  dungeons  of  the  Inquifition,  but  his 
curiofity  was  very  imperfeftly  gratified.  At  Ma» 
drid  they  fiiut  him  quite  out ;  at  Valladolid  they 
ihewed  him  fome  publick  rooms.  ; 

While  I  am  writing,  the  poft  has  brought  your 
kind  letter.  Do  not  think  with  dejeftioh  of  your  ' 
own  condition  j  a  little  patience  wilt  probably 
give  you  health,  it  will  certainly  giy?  you  riches^ 
and  all  the  accommodations  that  ridies  can  pro<» 
cure, 

I  am,  Madam, 

Your,  &ftr. 


•4 
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LETTER    CCCXLIX. 
To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  g.     . 

XNr  O  W  I  am  broken  loofe,  my  friends  fieem 
willing  enough  to  fee  me*  On  Monday  I  dined 
with  Psuadife ;  Tuefday ,  Hoole ;  Wednefid^y,  Dr. 
Taylor;  to-day,  witkjodrel;  Friday,  Mis. Oar- 
ricK;  Saturday,  Dn  Brocklelby;  nextMondajr^ 
Dilly. 

3  But 


•  *» 
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• 

Bitt  I  4q  npt  npw  4ri¥«  the  world  about.;  the 
world  dtiv^  9r  draws  me^    I  am  vfarf  w^ ;  the 
old  diiireft  fif  fl^eplefHiers  comes  aigain  ujio9  ipie*. 
I  have  however  one  very  ftrone  bafis  of  h^fh,  aui 
qiger  aifpeate  md  ftr oAg  digeltion. 

Qaieeiiey^$  l^jt^r  I.  €»pe£led  before  now :  ^  Sufy 
i|  wewifie  in  debt*  I  t^fejieve  I  am  in  4ebt  to  S<^> 
phy^  hut  ^  dear  Loves  ought  not  to  be  too  rU 

gQKOVg. 

Dr»  TaylQr  Ih«  taken  St.  Marearet?^,  »  Weft, 
minftfafr,  Y^cii^t  by  Sr,  Wilfon's  death :  how  long 
be  will  l^eep  it  I  cannot  guefs :  it  is  of  no  great 
vilue,  and  it?  incQoie  cpi^iits  much  of  voluntary 
contributions* 

I  am,  Madani, 

Your,  a?r* 

LondoDy 
Thurfday,  Mqr  I3».  1784. 

a  •  •  •  •  P 

Tou  never  date  fully. 


>*»wM»»»>>ag<t«<c«<«i" 


LETTER    CCCL. 


To    Mrs.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 


DEAR  MADAM,  London,  May  ji,  1784. 

VV  HY  you  expeded  me  to  be  better  than  I       j    '. 
W I  capnot  imagine :  I  am  better  than  any  that       '  ^^ 
£iw  me  in  my  illnefs  ever  ezpe&ed  to  have  feen 
me  again*    I  am  however  at  agreat  diftance  from 

health. 


•4« 
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healthy  yery  weak  and  very  afthmatick,  and  troa- 
bled  with  my  old  nodumal  diftreflfes ;  fo  that  I  am 
little  afleip  in  the  night,  and  in  the  day  too  little 
awake. 

I  have  one  -way  of  other  been  difappointed 
hitherto  of  that  change  of  air,  from  which  i  think 
fome  relief  may  poiTibly  be  bbtained ;  but  Bofwd 
and  I  have  fettled  our  refolution  to  go  to  Oxford 
on  Thurfday.  But  iince  I  was  at  Oxford;  my 
convivial  friend  Dr.  Edwards  ^d  nky  learned 
friend  Dr.  Wheeler  are  both' dead,  and  my  proba- 
bilities of  pieafure  are  very  much  diminiihed. 
Why,  when  fo  many  are  taken  away,  have*  I  been 
yet  ipared !  I  hope  tnat  I  may  be  fitter  to  die. 

How  long  we  (hall  flay  at  Oxford,  or  what  we 
ihall  do  when  we  leave  it,  neither  Bozzy  nor  I 
have  yet  fettled ;  he  is  for  his  part  refoived  to  re- 
mOTe  his  family  to  London  and  try  his  fortune  at 
the  Engliih  bar  :  let  us  all  wifh  him  fuccefs. 
'  Think  of  me,  if  you  can,  with  tendemefa. 

• 
I  am.  Madam, 

Your,  &fr. 


LETTER 


Dft.  SAMUEL   JOHNSON.        267 


LETTER    CCCU. 
To    Mn.    T  H  R  A  L  E. 
DEAR  MADAM,  London,  June  17,  1784. 

1  RETURNED  laft  night  from  Oxford  after  a 
fortnight's  abode  with  Dr.  Adams,  who  treated  me 
as  well  as  I  could  exped  or  wiih;  and  he  that 
eont^s  a  lick  man,  a  man  whom  it  is  impoiCble 
to  pleaie,  has  furely  done  his  part  well.  I  went 
in  the  common  vehicle  with  very  little  fetigue,  and 
came  back  I  think  with  lefs.  My  ftomach  conti- 
nues good,  and  according  to  your  advice  1  fpare 
neither  asparagus  nor  peas,  and  hope  to  do  good 
execution  upon  all  the  fummer  fruits.  But  my 
nights  are  bad,  very  -bad ;  the  afthma  attacks  me 
often,  and  the  liropff  is  watching  an  opportunity 
to  return*  I  hope  1  haVe  checked  it,  *  but  great 
caution  muft  be  ufed,  and  indeed  great  caution 
is  not  a  high  price  fot  health.or  eafe:*  - 

What  I  fliall  do  next  I  know  not;  alYmy  fchemes 
of  rural  pleafure  have  been  fome  wav  or  other  dif- 
appointed,  t  have  now  fome  tbougnt  of  Lichfield 
^nd  Aihbourne.  Lee  me  know,  dear  Madam^ 
your  deftiAation. 

» »  •» 

I  am.  Madam, 

Tour,  &fr. 


« 
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LETTER    CCCLU. 


To  Mrs.  T  H  R  ALE. 


DEAR'  MADAM,  London,  Jme  26^  17(4. 

X  HIS;  morning  I  1am  Mr.  Lyfoas :  he  is  an 
agreeable  young  inai^  aqd  likely,  enoi^b  to  do  all. 
that  hedfjSgas.  I  reqeiy^  him.  as  o)i^.  feat  by 
youjias^.a  nght  to  be  received,  and  l  hope  he  wiUL 
tell  y;0|i  that  he  was  fatisfied ;  but  the  iniiieitory* 
conver(a£ion  Qf  two  (traAgers.  is  feldom.  pJ^tafing 
or  inflru^ive  to  any  g];^t  degree,  and  o^r$ 
was  fuch  M  other  occaiiooa  of  the  fame  kind  pro^ 
duce. .     ,.:•... 

A  iiM^age  Ciime  to  .me  yefterday  to  tell  n>e  thrift 
Macbean,  a/fter  three;  ds^ys  pf  iilnefs,  is  dead  of  si 
iiippi;fffionc9^;fiirin6:  He  was  (Mae  of  tbofj^ .wlk9^  9S 
Swift  ^jyjfo^d  as  a^fcji^en  betwem  me  im4i4€^b. 
tie  T»^i%%vff yfpiQji^,  I  her  was  ffi^.  innoc«W ; .  he^  did 
no  ill ;  and  0/  domgrgwd  a  continual  H^y^r  Qti 
diilre&,aJ|aiir«4  i^  few  opportum^;  he  was 
Tery  hiKhlyc)efii^^  ;     • 

Writa  ^me  if  ypH.wn  ibme  wcrrds  o^lgmSottti 
My  :4fl»r  girlR  f?em^l  t^fo^et  me, 

I  spi^  Madam, 


Your,  £9*^. 


LETTER 
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L  JE  T  T  £  K    CCCUIL 


Mr*.  PIOZZI   to  Dr.   JOHNSON. 


MY  DEAR  SIR,  Batb.  Jane  30. 


T 


HE  enclofed  is  a  cirtular  letter  which  I  have 
lient  to  ail  the  guardiabs,  but  our  fiiendfhip  de- 
mands fomewliat  more ;  it  requires  that  I  mould 
beg  your  p»rdon  for  concealing  from  ^ou  a  con- 
nexion which  you  miift  have  heard  of  by  many, 
but  I  fuppofe  never  believed.  Indeed,  my  dear 
Sir,  it  .was  concealed  only  to  £ive  us  both  need- 
lefs  pain ;  I  could  not  have  borne  to  rejed  that 
counfeL  it  would  have  kiUed  me  to  take,  and  I 
only  tdl  you.  now  becaufis  all  is  irrevocably  fettled 
and  out  of  your  power  to  r  prevent  .1  will  fay 
however,  that  the  dread  of  your  disapprobation 
has  given  me  fome  anxious  moments,  and  though 
perhaps  I  am!  become  by  many  privations  the  moft 
independent  woman  in  the  .world,  I  feel  as  if  ad- 
ing  wjriiout  a  parent's  oon&nt  till  you  write  kindly 
to 


Your  fidthful  fervant 


« 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCUV. 


To  M«.  P  I  O  Z  Z  L 


DEAR  MADAMt  LondoD,Jiily  8,  1784* 

W  H  A  T  you  have  done,  howerer  I  may  la« 
mait  it,  I  have  no  pretence  to  refent,  as  it  has 
not  been  injurious  to  me:  I  therefore  breathe  out 
one  figh  more  of  tendemefs,  perhaps  ufelefs,  but 
9tt  ieaft  fincere. 

I  wifli  that  God  may  grant  you  every  bleffing, 
that  you  may  be  happy  in  this  world  for  its  ihort 
continuance,  and  eternally  happy  in  a  better  ftate ; 
and  whatever  1  can  contribute  to  your  happineft 
I  am  very  ready  to  repay »  for  that  kmdnefs 
which  foothed  twenty  years  of  a  life  radically 
wretched. 

Do  not  think  flightly  of  the  advice  which  I 
now  prefume  to  ofifen  Prevail  upon  Mr.  Piozzi 
to  fettle  in  England :  you  may  live  here  vnth  more 
dignity  than  in  Italy,  and  with  more  fecurity: 
your  rank  will  be  higher,  and  your  fortune 
more  under  your  own  eye.  I  defire  not  to  de- 
tail all  my  reafons,  but  every  argument  of 
prudence  and  intereft  is  for  England^  and  only 
fome  phantoms  of  imagination  feduce  you  to 
Italy.  ^ 

I  am  afraid  .however  that  my  counfel  is  vain, 
yet  1  have  eafed  my  heart  by  giving  it. 


When 


«  •- 
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When  Queen  Mary  took  the  refolution  of 
iheltering  herfelf  in  England,  the  Archbifhop 
of  St.  Andrew's,  attempting  to  difluade  her^ 
attended  on  her  journey ;  and  when  they 
came  to  the  irremeable  uream  that  feparated 
the  two  kingdoms,  and  walked  by  her  fide  into 
the  water,  m  the  middle  of  which  he  feized  her 
bridle,  and  with  eameftnefs  proportioned  to  her 
danger  and  his  own  affedion  preffed  her  to  return. 
The  Queen  went  forward^— If  theparallel  reaches 
dius  far,  may  it  go  no  £mher.--~The  tears  ftand 
in  my  eyes. 

I  am  going  into  Derbyfliire,  and  hope  to  be 
followed  by  your  good  wilhes,  for  I  am,  with 
great  affeftion. 


Your,  &ftf# 


«  • 


Any  letter^  that  come  for  me  hither  will  be 
fent  me. 


AFTER 
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x\fT£R  having  fimflied  tlie  fekaidii  of  Doci 
tor  Johiilba^s  Letters  to  mjfelf^  and  aftef  har* 
ing  filefttly.lam^ited  that  he  who  had  writtcik 
them  would  write  no  more ; — after  having  paffed' 
Ukewife  the  painful  taflc  of  reviewing  in  my  oim 
letters  what  Spenfer  fo  psftheticaUj  terms 

Many  an  old  furrow,  which  made  a  new  breach  f 

I  found  myfelf  unezpeftedly  favoured  by  the 

good-nature  of   thofe,   to  whofe  confidence  or 

kindnefs  I  could'  have  fornled  no  pretenfions,  for 

fome  variety  of  entertainment  to  the  Public.     In 

the  Letters  addrefled  to  Mifs  Boothby  they  will 

perhaps  be  lefs  ftruck  with  the  Author's  excel- 

lenoe  than  with  that  of  the  Lady,  for  whpm  he 

profeiTes  and    for  whom  I  know*  he  felt  fuch 

profound   veneration*      His  powers  of   expref- 

fion  are  already  fufficiently '  known,  but  to  de- 

ferve    fuch  reverence   is  more   difficult  than  to 

ezprefs  it ;  nor  was  Dodor  Johnfon  at  any  period 

of  his  life  inclined  to  pay  exceilive  praife  where 

he  did  not  think  he  had  found  uncommon  merits 

A  Hebrew  Grammar,  or  the  Iketch  of  one  com-  - 

pofed  for  her  own  ufe,  and  written  in  a  charader 

>  ^  eminently  beautiful,  has   been  preferved  by  her 

:.    family  as  a  fpecimen  of  her  literature ;  and  that 

».    ihe  has  been  tenderly  recolleded  by  relations  who 

'    were  very  young  when  (he  died,  this  elegant  Epi- 

'  taph,  written  by  Brooke  Boothby,  Efq.  may  ferve 

as  an  agreeable  proof. 

SACRED 
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SACREO     TO     THB     MEMORY 

OP 

HILL    BO  O  T  H  B  Y, 

ONLY    DAUGHTER    OF   BROOKE    BOOTHBY    AND 
ELIZABETH    FITZHERBERT, 

BORN  Oct.  27  1708,  DIED  Jan.  16,  1756. 

Could  beauty,  learning,  talents,  virtue,  fave, 
From  the  dark  confines  of  th*  infatiate  grave. 
This  frail  memorial  had  not  alk*d  a  tear 
O'er  Hill's  cold  relics  fadly  mouldering  here. 
Friendfliip's  chafte  flame  her  ardent  bofom  fir'd. 
And  bright  religion's  all  her  foul  infpir'd ; 
Her  foul,  too  heavenly  for  an  houfe  of  clay. 
Soon  wore  its  earth-built  fabrick  to  decay  ; 
In  the  laft  ftruggles  of  departing  breath 
She  faw  her  Saviour  gild  the  bed  of  death  ; 
Heard  his  mild  accents,  tunM  to  peace  and  love. 
Give  glorious  welcome  to  the  realms  above  j 
In  thofc  bright  regions,  that  celeftial  ihore. 
Where  friends  long  loft  fhall  meet  to  part  no  more; 
**  Bleft  Lordj^  I  come !  my  hopes  have  not  been 

vain :" 
Upon  her  llfelefs  cheek  extatic  fmiles  remain. 


»      • 


•    The  fi»cerity  and  fervour  of  this  lady's  piety 

drove  her,  as  her  beft  friends   acknowledge,  to 

enthufiafm,  and  tbofe  people  of  courfe.  obtained 

Vol.  II.  T  moft 
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moil  of  her  confidence  who  profefled  fuperior 
warmth  of  devotion,  or  afFefted  peculiar  fanftity 
of  manners.  But  if  it  is  weaknefs  to  be  impofed 
on  by  hypocrify  in  otheris^  let  thofe  only  claim  a 
right  to  ridicule  fuch  weaknefs  who  have  never 
been  duped  by  it  themftlves ;  who  deaf  to  all 
fuggeftions  of  indplehce,  avarice,  or  amorous 
paffion,  have  never  been  lulled  to  the  lofs  of  fame 
by  any  interefted  promoters  of  an  idle  life,  or  fti- 
mulated  to  the  ruin  of  an  affluent  fortune  by  pro- 
jeftors,  who  promifed  to  fwell  it  into  an  enormous 
one. 

Among  thefe  enviably  heroes  of  impregnable 
caution  our  Do^or  never  did  pretend  to  rank 
hirafelf ;  his.  publick  v^ritji^gs,  private  letters,  and 
fecret  meditations,^  alike  cpnfefs  th^t  he  pafTed 
many  hour&.  in  imppfiiig  upon  himfelf,  and 
many  more,  in^fiplf 'Condemnation,  for  ha  vine  fuf- 
fered  hjmfelf  to  have  been  fo  impofed  upon,  livery 
acquaintance  polfefffis  fome  a^necdote,  confirming 
his  earneft  deiirc  and^d^ily  refolution  to  attain  by 
diligence  that  chri^ian  perfie^tion  which  flies  from 
humaj^.appxoach,  z^nd  efcajves  the  grafp  even  of 
the  wifp  ajad  good ;  like  the  Deity  in  Homer  that 
calls,  from. the  cloud,,  and  checks  the  warrior  who 
wifb^9  to -piejcce  it>^  ii^  words  trs^M^d  thus  by 
Mr.  Pope : 

Oh,  fon  o(  Tydcus,  ceaTe  ;  be  wife  and  fee 
How  vaft  the  difference  'twixt  the  gods  and  chee  I 

That  immeafurable  diftance  was  indeed  I  think 
fcarce  ever  nHH:«-  difcfWMhlff  than  when  he  quar- 
relled with  his  trueft  friend  Dr.  Taylor  of  Afli- 
bourne,  for  recommending  to  him  a  degree  of 
temperance,  by  which  alone  his  life  could  have 
been  faved,  and  recommending  it  ia  ttts  own  un- 
altered  phrafe  too,  with  praifenworthy  intentioQ^ 
to  imprefs  it  more  forcibly. 

This 
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This  quarrel  however,  if  quarrel  it  might  be 
called,  which  was  mere  fullennefs  on  one  fide  and 
forrow  on  the  other,  foon  healed  of  itfelf,  mutual 
reproaches  having  never  been  permitted  to  widen 
the  breach,  arid  fupply,  as  is  the  common  prac- 
tice among  coarfer  difputants,  the  original  and 
perhaps  almoft  forgotten  caufe  of  difpute. . . 

After  fome  weeks,  Johnfon  fent  to  requeft  the 
fight  of  his  old  companion,  whofe  feeble  health 
held  him  away  iot  fome  weeks  more,  and  who 
when  he  came,  urged  that  feeblenefs  as  an  excufe 
for  appearing  no  fooner  at  the  call  of  friendfhip 
in  diftrefs ;  but  Johnfon,  who  was  then,-  a»  he  ex- 
preffed  it,  not  fick  but  dying,  told  him  a  ftory  of 
a  lady^'  who  many  years  brfore  lay  expiring  in 
fuch  tortures  as  that  cruel  difeafe  a  cancer  natu- 
rally pr.oduce8,  and  begged  the  converfation  of 
her  earlieft  intimate  to  foothe  the  incredible  fuffer- 
ings  of -herbtxiy,  and  relieve  the  apjp^toaching  ter- 
rors oF  her  mind  :  but  wlxat  was  th^  friend's  apo- 
logy fbr  abfence  ?  ^*  Oh,  tay  delir,'*  faid  ftie; 
**  I  have  -really  beeh-  fo  ptagued  and  fo  pained  of 
late  by'  a*  nafty  whiHow^  ttia*  indced^it-  was  quite 
impofflhie  fbr  me  tit!  to-day  to  attehd  my  Lucy's 
calJ.*^  -  I^hinktbis  wa*  feot  more  Chan  two  days 
before  hfs  diflblution.  ^    ;  .    . 

Some  Lichfield  friends  fancied  that  he  hafdtalf 
a 'mind  fO' die  where  he  wsts  bom^but  that  the 
hope-  of  being  buried*  in  WeftmiWfter  Abbey 
overpowei"^';  the  ineUHafioii ;  but  Mn  John* 
fon  loved  hovA6xi^  and  Many  people  then  in 
Lottdbiv,  whom  Ldoubt  not  he  finccrely  wiihed  to 
fee  'again,'  particularly  Mh  Saftres,  for  whofe 
pferfoir-foHifd^of  the  following  letters  manifeft  a 
ftrong  afFeftloni  and  of  whofe  talents!  have  of- 
ten beard^  him  fpeak  with'  great  efteem.  That 
gentlemaft  ^^a  told  me,  that  his  fears  of  death 
ended'withbk4iope  ^'W(ky^ety^  and  that  the  latter 

T  2  day 
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Jays  of  his  life  paffedincalm  refignation  to  God*s 
will,  and  a  firm  trufl:  in  his  mercy. 

He  burned  naany  letters  in  the  laft  we^k  I  am 
told,  and  thofe  written  by  his  mother  drew  from 
him  a  Hood  of  tears,  when  the  paper  they  were 
written  on  was  all  confumed^  Mr.  Saftres  faw  him 
cad  a  melancholy  look  upon  their  afhes^  which  he 
took  up  and  examined,  to  feq  if  a  word  was  (lilt 
legible.  Nobody  has  ever  mentioned  .what  became 
of  Mifs  Afloa*«  letters,  though  he  once  told  me 
himfelf,  they  fhould  be  the  lafl  papers  he  would 
dcftroy,  and  added  thefe  U&es  witji  a  very  faulter- 
ing  voice : 

■  • 

Then  from  fils  clofingcye  thy  form  (halt  part. 
And  the  Ud  pang  (haT)  tcir  rhce  from  bfs  heart ; 
■    Life*s-  idle  bus^iefs  ^  gafp  be  o'er, 

The  Mufe  forgot,  ani  thou  be  lov'd  no  more- 

» 

.  The  high  opinion  he  had  formed,  and  the  pro- 
digious value  he  always  retained  for  his  wife,  is 
prefervefl  iti  a  funea-al  fermon,  written  on  her 
deaths  of  wbich  it  is  no  more  than  bare  juftice  to 
aver,  thjit  Pere  Bourdaloue  has  done  nothing 
finer*  *  SubJimky  apd  tefidernefs  niingle  in  his 
praiji^^  .rifiigion  and  mpral^ty.  infpire  every  pre- 
cept, and  produce  from  the .  extinftipii  even  of  a 
common  Hfe,  .?ijirke4\as  .I.;am^  told,^^.  no  fu- 
perioriCy  tiuting  its  .  cgjniinuance,  anferences,  of 
powet  a(:Once  to  animate  ^e  col4f^.  init)ie  pur- 
iuit  of  iietfeftipn,:  and  to  f.^ftra^n/thp^-n^ft  petu- 
lant froim  arrogance  of  ijl-founded  hqpe.^_  . 

'  That  fuch.a  defirable. publication  has  been  hi- 
therto with  held  fro^n  the  prefs,  w^-  owe  tp  Dr* 
.  Taylor's  Scrupulous  delicacy*  When  Mrs.  John- 
fon  died,  .^her  hufba^d  tequefted  him  to  compofe 
her  Qraifovi  Funebre^  which  the  friend  r^fufed  up- 
on this  honourable  principle^  that  he  would  not 
commend  ii  chara^^i:  he  lictle  efteeoacd.    Doflor 

;  Johnfon 
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Johnfon  then  fate  down,  and  compofed  the  fermo'n 
I  have  read ;  and  begged  Taylor  to  preach  it  if 
he  would  do  nothing  more ;  but  even  this  he  ob- 
jefted  to,  for  the  reafon  he  had  already  given, 
and  provoked  the  writer  to  tear  the  manufcript, 
which  was/ carefully  put  together  again  and  copied 
fair,  but  which  the  DoSor  ftill  perfifts  to  with- 
hold  from  publication,  becaufe  he  thinks  the  per- 
fon  undeferving  of  the  pahegyrick  it  contains. 

I  have  the  honour  to  print  in  this  collection  a 
letter  of  gallantry,  addreflei  to  another  lady,  who 
defires  that  her  name    may    remain  concealed, 
though  few   people   except  herfelf,  who  had  as 
much  pretenfion  to  be   praifed,  would  have  had 
modefty   enough  to  retire   from    being  known. 
Thefe  obliging  contributors  have  indeed  forced 
me  once  more  to  obtrude  myfelf  upon  thepublick, 
and  to  talk  with  a  tired   tongue  iipon   a   half, 
forgotten  topick ;  as  among  the  freezing  echoes 
of  Nova  Zembla  it  is  faid,  that  we  may  hear  in 
the  following  winter  fome  fcraps  of  that  conver- 
fation  which  engaged  us  a  twelvemonth  before. 
Had  much  of  this  been  omitted,  I  had  certainly 
left  lefs  for  criticks  to  cenfure,  or  for  friends  to 
forgive:  the  publick  however  has  been  ftill  in- 
dulgent, though  individuals  have  been  ipitefu^, 
aVid 

■r 

Non  nimiutn  euro  ;  nam  coense  fercula  noftrse 
Maiim  conyivis  quam  placuifTe  cocis. 

Doftor  Johnfon  was  no  complainer  of  ill  ufage  j 
I  never  heard  him  even  lamei^t  the  difregard  (hewn 
to  Irene,  which  however  was  a  violent  favourite 
with  him,  and  much  was  he  offended  when  having 
aiked  me  once,  "  what  fingle  fcene  afforded  me 
moil  pleafure  of  all  our  tragick  drama ;"  I,  little 
thinking  of  his  play's  exiftence,  pamed^  perhaps 

^ith 
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with  hafty  impropriety,  "  the  dialogue  l>etween 
,'  Syphax  and  Juba,   in  Addifon*8    Cato.*'     Nay, 

Aay,  replied  he,  if  you  are  for  declamation,  I 
hope  my  two  ladies  haye  the  better  of  them  all. 
This  piece  however  lay  dormant  many  years,  Jloel- 
fed  (in  the  manager's  phrafe)  from  the  time  Mr. 
Peter  Garrick  prefented  it  iirft  on  Fleetwood's 
table,  to  the  hour  when  his  brother  P.avid  ob- 
tained due  influence  on  the  theatre,  on  which  it 
crawled  through  nine  nightSy/upforted  by  cordials^ 
but  never  obtaining  popular  applaufe,  I  afked 
him  then  to  name  a  better  fcene  j  he  pitched  on 
that  between  Horatio  and  Lothario,  in  Rowe's 
Fair  Penitent ;  but  Mr,  Murphy  (hewed  him  after- 
wards that  it  was  borrowed  from  MaiQnger,  and 
had  not  the  merit  of  originality. 

It  is  well  known  that  Johnfon  defpifed  the  pro- 
feffion  of  an  aftor  :  when  Garrick  w^s  talked  of 
as  candidate  for  admiifion  into  th^  Literary  Club 
xoany  years  ago, — If  he  dofs  apply,  fays  our  Doc- 
tor to  Mr.  Thrale,  PU  black-ball  him.  "  Who, 
Sir  ?  Mr.  Garrick,  your  friend,  your  companion, 
^black-ball  him  /"  Why,  Sir,  I  love  my  little 
David  dearly,  better  than  all  or  any  of  his  flat- 
terers do,  but  furely  one  ought  to  fit  in  a  fociety 

like  ours. 

■■   •      • 

Unelbow*d  by  a  gameftcr,  pimp  or  pljy'r. 

In  fpite  of  this  ill-founded  contempt,  he  per- 
fuaded  himfelf  to  treat  Mrs.  Siddons  with  great 
politenefs,  and  faid  when  fht  called  on  him  at 
Bolt-court,  and  Frank  could  not  immediately  pro- 
vide her  with  a  chair,  **  You  fee.  Madam,  where* 
•^..  *'  ever  you  go  there  are  no/eafs  to  begot."  John- 
fon's  readinefs  was  indeed  confpicuous  above  all 
his  other  uncommon  powers.  1  afked  him  one  day, 
why  the  Idlers  were  publiflied  without  mottoes  ? 

he 
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he  replied,  thai  it  was  forborne  the  better  to  con- 
ceal himteif  tind  efcape  difcovery :  But  let  us  think 
of  fome  now,  faid  he,  for  the  next  edition ;  we 
can  fit  the  two  vt>lun>68  xh  two  hours,  can't  we  ? 
Accordingly  he  recollefted,  ^nd  I  wrote  down 
thefe  foUowing,  till  fome  friend  coming  in,  in 
about  five  minutes,  put  an  end  to  our  further  pro* 
grefs  on  the  fubjeft,  not  did  I  ever  ajpin  fee  the 
card  they  were  written  on  till  two  or  three  weeks 
ago.  . 

Motto  for  the  paper  of  the  Bracelet.     No.  3$.  . 

Nee  geVius  otnatus  tmunt^  qtiod  quamqUe  decebit 
Eligat.  Ovid.  Ars  Amat.  3.   135. 

For  the  Anatomical  Novices.    No.  17. 

SuYge  ianiem  Camife^c. 

Mfifc^NAs  to  Augustus. 


For  No.  88. 


tlodie  quid  egi/ii  t 


? 


\ 


For  thd  paper  abbut  .the  IJebt'ors.     Nb.  22. 

Oh  mmen  dtdce  lit^rtaiis  !  Ob  jus  eximium  nojira 
avitatis  J  Cic  e  ro. 

For  Tim  Ranger's   Letters.  '  No.  62.  64. 

^idfaciamf  prafcribe. 

^iefcas.  Hor* 

For  Omar  the  Prudent.     No.  loi. 
Carpe  hilaris  —fuget  heu  !  non  revocanda  dies. 

For  Hacho,  King  of  Lapland.     No.  gS. 

^ife  volet  effe  potentem^ 
Animos  domet  illeferoces  : 

I  -  iVi?^: 
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Nee  vi^la  Ubidine  coUa^ 
Fadis  fubmittat  habmU. 


BoEtHius. 


For  Dick  Shifter.    No.  71. 

Celan  lefelve  angui^  leoni  ed  orgi 

Dentro  il  lor  verde.  Aminta  del  Tasso. 

For  Molly  Quick.     No.  46. 
Fugit  ad f dices ^  fidfe  cupit  ante  viderL      Virg. 

And  now%hat  remains  ?  after  having  reviewed 
the  letters  of  a  dead  friend,  whofe  lips  while  living 
breathed  fentences  of  inflrudion,  furpaflfed  by 
thofe  of  no  2^;z-infpired  teacher,  and  whote  writings 
called  in  elegance  to  adorn,  and  erudition  to  en- 
grave thofe  precepts  ;  whofe  life  paflfed  in  the  prac- 
tice of  refined  morality,  ending  in  a  death  which 
attefted  the  purefl  faith ;  what  remains  but  to  re- 
fleft,  that  by  that  death  no  part  of  Johnfon  perifhed 
which  had  power  by  form  to  recommend  his  real 
excellence  ;  nothing  that  did  not  difgrace  the  foul 
which  it  contained :  like  fome  fine  flatue,  the 
boafl:  of  Greece  and  Rome,  plaftered  up  into  de- 
formity, while  cafts  are  preparing  from  it  to  im- 
prove ftudents,  and  diffufe  the  knowledge  of  its 
merit ;  but  dazzling  only  with  complete  perfeo 
tion,  when  the  gtofs  and  awkward  covering  is  re- 
moved. 
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Dr.  JOHNSON   to  Mifs  B  O  O  T  H  B  Y. 

■ 

DEAREST  MADAM,  January  i,  1755. 

L  HOUGH  I  am  afraid  your  illnefs  leaves 
you  little  leifure  for  the  reception  of  airy  civilities, 
yet  I  cannot  forbear  to  pay  you  my  congratula- 
tions on  the  new  year  ;  and  to  declare  my  wiflies, 
that  your  years  to  come  may  be  many  and  happy. 
In  this  wifh  indeed  I  include  myfelf,  who  have 
none  but  you  on  whom  my  heart  repofes;  yet 
furely  I  wifli  your  good,  even  though  your  fitua- 
tion  were  fuch  as  (hould  permit  you  to  communi- 
cate no  gratifications  to, 

Deareft,  deareft  Madam^ 

Your,  isfc. 


♦»*■>»  J»»»»^@g««<««c«**> 
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To    the    Same. 
DEAREST  MADAM,  Jan.  3,  1755. 

IaIoBODY  but  you  can  recoiJlpenfe  me  for 
the  diftrefs  which  I  fuffered  on  Monday  night. 

Having 
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Having  engaged  Dr.  Lawrence  to  let  me  know, 
'  iX  whatever  hour,  the  ftate  in  which  he  left  you ; 
I  concluded  when  he  (laid  fo  long,  that  he  ftaid 
to  fee  my  deStreft  eq>ire*  I  wa$  compbfing  myfelf 
as  I  could  to  hear  what  yet  I  hoped  not  to  hear, 
when  his  fervant  brought  me  word  that  you  were 
better.  Do  you  continue  to  grow  better  ?  Let  my 
dear  little  Mifs  inform  me  on  a  card.  I  would 
not  have  you  write  left  it  ftould  hurt  you,  and 
confequentty  hurt  likewife, 

Deareit  Madam, 

Your,  £5?^. 


•  •  •  • 
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To   the    Same. 
DEAR  MADAM,  Dec.  30,  1755. 

It  is  again  midnight,  and  I  am  again  alone. 
With  what  meditadon  ihall  I  amufe  this  wafte  hour 
of  darknefs  and  vacuity  ?  If  I  turn  my  thoughts 
upon  myfelf,  what  do  I  perceive  but  a  poor  help- 
lefs  being,  reduced  by  a  blaft  of  wind  to  weakneis 
and  mifery?  How  xny  prcfent  diftemper  was 
brought  upon  me  I  can  give  no  account,  but  im* 
pute  it  to  fome  fudden  fuccelGon  of  cold  to  heat ; 
fuch  as  in  the  common  road  of  life  cannot  be 
avoided,  and  ^gainft  which  no  pteiaiitioii  cain  be 
jtakea. 

Of 
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Of  the  faliadoufnefs  of  hope^  and  risne  ubcsbt- 
tainty  of  fchepaes,  /every  <lay  givjes  ifome  new  pnxif; 
but  it  is  feldo^m  heeded^  till  .fomedsing  ratbsr  fidt  • 
th^n  feen^  .a¥^ak^$  atteatipn.    Th^  illodky  m 
vr^ch  I  have  fuiFpred  fomething  :aiid  ibared  much . 
more,  bas  daprefled  iny.  confidence  aad  dataou; 
and  made  me  coafider  all  that  I  .have  proimfed 
myfelf,  as  k&  certain  ;io  h^  aCtaiMd  or  enjoyed. 
1  havjB  eajie^wpred  ito  fojrn  rfefoltrtion*  of  a  bettor  ' 
life ;  but  I  form  them  weakly,  -under  thie  con- 
fcioufnefs  of  an  external  motive.     Not  that  I  con- 
ceive a  time  of  ficknefs  a  cio^e  improper  for  recol- 
ledion  and  good  purpofes,  which  1  believe  diJeafes 
and  calamities  often  fent  -to  produce,  but  becaufe 
no  mail  can  know  how  little  his  performance  will 
anfwer  to  his  promifes  ;  and  defigns  are  nothing 
in  humin  eyes  till  they  are  realifed  by  execution. 

Continue,  my  Deareft,  your  prayers  for  me, 
that  no  good  refolution  may  be  vain.  You  think, 
I  believe,  better  of  me  than  I  defervc.  I  hope  to 
be  in  time  what  I  wifli  to  be ;  and  what  i  have 
hitherto  fatisfied  myfelf  too  readily  with  only 
wilhing. 

Your  billet  brought  me  what  I  much  wiflied  to 
have,  a  pr^oof  that  I  am  ftiH  remeitibered  by  you 
at  the  hour  in  which  I  mod  defire  it ! 

The  Doftor  is  .anxious  about  you.  He  thinks 
you  too  negligent  of  yourfelf ;  if  you  will  promife 
to  be  cautious,  I  will  exchange  promifes,  as  we 
have  already  exchanged  injunftions.  However, 
do  not  writ^  to  me  more  than, you  can  eafily  bear  j 
4o  not  interrupt  your  eafe  to  write  at  all. 

Mr*  Fitzhprberi  fent  to-day  to  ofl'er  me  fome 
^inc  ;  the  people  about  me  fay  I  ought  to  accept 
it,  1  ihall  therefore  be  Obliged  to  him  if  he  wiU -7 
fend  me  a  bottle. 

Tl^^re  has  goije  about  a  report  that  I  died  to- . 
day,  which  I  ^nention,  leil  you  ihould  bear  it  and 

be 
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l>c  alarmed*  You  fee  that  I  think  my  death  may 
alarm  you  ;  which  for  me  is  to  think  very  highly 
of  earthly  friendfliip.  I  believe  it  arofe  from  the 
death  of  one  of  my  neighbours.  You  know  Dcs 
*  Cartel's  argument,  "  I  think/  therefore  I  am." 
-  It  is  as  good  a  confequence,  **  I  write,  therefore 
"I  am  alive.**  1  might  give  another,  "  lam 
^  alive,  therefore  I  love  Mifs  Boothby  ;*'  bat 
that  I  hope  our  friendfhip  may  be  of  far  longer 
duration  than  life. 

I  am,  deareft  Madam, 

with  fincere  affection. 

Your,  £5?f. 


■  *»ii»>; 
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To  the  Same. 

MY  SWEEt  ANGEL,  Die.  31^ 

X  HAVE  read  your  book,  I  am  afraid  you  will 
think  without  any  great  improvement ;  whether 
^ou  can  read  my  notes  I  know  not.  You-c^ght 
fiot  to  be  offended ;  I  am  perhaps  as  fincere  as'^e 
^"^  writer.  In  all  things  that  terminate  here  I  ihdU 
be  much  guided  by  your  influence,  and  (hould 
take  or  leave  by  your  direction  ;  but  I  cannot  re- 
ceive my  religion  froia  any  human  hand.     1  de- 

fire 
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fire  however  to  be  inilru&ed,  and  am  far  from 
thinking  myfelf  perfeft. 

I  beg  you  to  return  the  book  when  you  hav« 
looked  into/it.     I  ihould  not  have  written  whac 
is  In  the  margin,  had  I  not  had  it  from  you,  or  ^ 
had  I  not  intended  to  fhew  it  you. 

It  affords  me  a  new  convidion,  that  in  thefe 
books  there  is  little  new,  except  new  forms  of  ex- 
preilion;  which  may  be  fometimes  taken,  even 
by  the  writer,  for  new  doSrines. 

I  (incerely  hope  that  God,  whom  you  fo  much 
defire  to  ferve  aright,  will  blefs  you,  and  reftore 
you  to  health,  if  he  fees  it  beft.  Surely  no  hu- 
man underftanding  can  pray  for  any  thing  tem- 
poral otherwife  than  conditionally.  Dear  Angel, 
do  not  forget  me.     My  heart  is  mil  of  tendernefs. 

It  has  pleafed  God  to  permit  me  to  be  much 
better ;  which  I  believe  will  pleafe  you. 

Give  me  leave,  who  have'  thought  much  on 
medicine,  to  propofe  to  you  an  eafy,  and  I  think 
a  very  probable  remedy  tor  indigeftion  and  lubri- 
city of  the  bowels.  Dr.  Lawrence  has  told  me 
.  your  cafe.  Take  an  ounce  of  dried  orange-peel 
finely  powdered,  divide  it  into  fcruples,  and  take 
one  fcruple  at  a  time  in  any  manner ;  the  beft 
way  is  perhaps  to  drink  it  in  a  glafs  of  hot  red  port, 
or  to  eat  it  firft  and  drink  the  wine  after  it.  If 
you  mix  cinnamon  or  nutmeg  with  the  powder,  it 
were  not  worfe;  but  it  will  be  more  bulky,  and 
fo  more  troublefome.  This  is  a  medicine  not 
difgufting,  not  coftly,  eafily  tried,  and  if  not 
found  ufeful,  eafily  left  off. 

I  would  not  have  .you  offer  it  to  the  Doftor  s^s 
mine.     Phyficians  do  npt  love  intruders ;  yet  dp 
not  take  it  viithouihis  leave.     But  do  not  be  eafily^ 
put  off,  for  it  is  in  ^ly^  opinion  very  likely  to  help.: 
you,  and  not  likely  to  do  you  harm  ;  do  not  take 
too  much  in  h^e }.  a  fcruple  once  in  three  hours, 

or 
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or  about  five  fcruples  a  day,  wiH  be  fiifficient  to 
begin,  or  lefs,  if  you  find  any  averfion.  I  think 
ufing  fugar  with  it  might  be  bad ;  if  fyrup,  ufe 
old  fyrup  of  quinces  :  but  even  that  I  do  not  like. 
I  Ihould  think  better  of  conferve  of  floes.  Has 
the  Doftor  mentioned  the  bark  ?  in  powder  you 
could  hardly  take  if ;.  perhaps  you  might  take  the 
infufion. 

Do  not  think  me  tronblefome,  I  am  full  of  care. 
I  love  you  and  honour  you ;  and*  am  very  unwiL 
ling  to  lofe  you, 

A  Dieuje  vous  rectPnimandi. 

■ 

lam,-  Madim,-  * 

Yottr,  &*«:. 

My  compliments  to  my  dear  Mifs. 


»»»»»>: 


LETTER    CCCLIX. 


To  the  Same. 


'DEAREST    DEAR,         '  Sanirday. 

1  AM  extremely  obliged  to  you  for  the  kind- 
nefs  of  your  enquiry.  After  I  had  written  to 
you.  Dr.  Lawrence  came,  and  would  have  given 
fome  oil  and  fugar,  but  I  tdok  Rheffifll  and  wa- 
ter, and  recovered  my  voice.  I  yet  cough  much, 
and   fleep  ill.*    \  have  been-  idnted'  by   another 

Doftor 


1 
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Dodor  to-day ;  but  I  laughed  at  his  Balfam  of 
Peru.  I  failed  on  Tuefday,  Wednefday,  and  ' 
Thurfday,  and  felt  neither  hunger  nor  faintnefs. 
I  have  dined  yefterday  and. to-day,  and  found  lit- 
tle refreihment.  I  am  not  much  amifs  ;  but  can 
no  more  Ueep  than^  if  my  deareft  lady  were  angry 
at. 


»    • 


Madam, 


Your,  &jV. 


^»»»»»^»»»sag«<««cc€€<i>. 


.LETTER    CCCLX. 

To  the  Same. 

■  ■ 

HONOURED  MADAM,  Januaiy  8,  1756. 

Jl  B£G  of  you  to  endeavour  to  live.  I  have  re- 
turned* your  Law^  which  however  I  earneftly  en- 
treat you  to  give  me.  I  am  in  great  trouble ;  if 
you.  can  write  three  words  to  me,  be  pleafed  to  do 
it.  I  am  afraid  to  fay  much,  and  cannot  fay  no- 
thing when  my  deareu  is  in  danger* 

The  all-merciful  God  have  mercy  on  you. 

I  am,  Madam, 

Your,  Ssf^r. 


LETTER 


•  •  • 


'7 
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I 


LETTER    CCCLXt. 


Dr.  J  OH  N  S  O  N  to  Mifs  *♦«♦«•. 
MADAM,  July  19,  1755. 


KNOW  not  how   liberally   your  generofity 
Would  reward  thofe  who  (liould  do  you  any  fer- 
vice,  yhen  you  can  fo  kindly  acknowledge  a  fa- 
vour which  I  intended  only  to  myfelf.     That  ac- 
cidentally hearing  that  you  were  in  town,  I  made 
hafte  to  enjoy  an  interval  of  pleafure  which  I  found 
would  be  mort,  was  the  natural  confequence  of  that 
felf-love  which  is  always  bufy  in  queft  of  happinefs ; 
of  that  happinefs  which  we  often  mifs  when  we 
think  it  near,  and  fometimes  find  when  we  imagine 
itloft.     When  Ihad  miffed  you,  I  went  away  dif« 
appointed ;  and  did  not  know  that  my  vexation 
would  be  fo  amply  repaid  by  fa  kind  a  letter.   A 
letter  indeed  can  but  imperfeftly  fupply  the  place 
of  its  -Writer,  at  leaft  of' filch  a  wriCer  as  you; 
and  a  letter  which  makes  me  ftill  more  defire  your 
prefence,  isbut  a  weak  cpnfolation  under  the  ne- 
ceflity  of  living  longer  without  you :  with  this 
however  I  muft  be  For  a  time  content,  as!  much 
content  at  leaft  as  difcontent  will  fuffer  me ;  for 
Mr.^Bat^tti  being  a   fmglc  being  in  tins  part  of 
the  world,  and  entirely  clear   from  all  engage- 
ments, fake^  the  advantage  6f  his  independence, 
and  will  come  before  me;  for  which  if  I  could 
'    blame  him,  I  (bould  punifti  him  ;  but  my  own 
.    V'heart  tells  me,  that  he  only  does  to  me,  what,  if 
*    I'could,  I  fhould  do  to  him. 

1  hope  Mrs.  ,  when  (he  came  to  her  fa- 

*  ^  vourlte  place,  found  her  houfe  dry,  and  her  woods 
'  -   ^  -•.  growing. 
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jrrowang,  and  the  breeze  whUUingi^  an4  the  birds 
mging,  asid  her  own  heart  dancing.  And  for 
ypUy.  Madsun,  nrhpfe  heart  cannot  yet  dance  tp 
juch  mudck,  I  know  not  what  to  hope ;  indeed  I 
could  hope  every  thing  that  would  pleafe  you, 
except  that  perhaps  the  abfence  of  higher  pleafures 
is  neceflary  to  keq>  Some  little  place  vacant  in 
jrpur  rempiabrance  for, 

M^dam, 

Tour,  &fr. 


■Ml»»»|t>»»»>3g^««<^f<4 


€••■■  « 


1 

■ 


i;  E  T  T  E  R    CCCLXn. 
Dr.    JOHNSON  to  J—  S^—  ^, 

PT/LH  SIR, 

V^OMMUNIC ATE  your  letters  regularly. 
Your  father's  inexorability  not  only  grieves  but 
amazes  me.  He  is  your  father.  He  was  always 
accounted  a  wife  man ;  nor  do  I  remember  any 
thing  to  the  difadvantase  of  his  good  n^ure ; 
but  m  his  refnfal  to  affift  you,  there  is  neither 
good  nature,  fatherhood,  nor  wifdom. 

It  is  the  pfadioe  of  good  nature  to  overlook 
£^iiks.  whi^  have  already  by  the  confequence 
puniihed  ^he  delincjuent.  It  is  natural  for  a  far- 
ther to  think  more  ^vourably  than  others  of  chiU 
drofi ;  and  it  is  always  wife  to  give  aififtance,  while  .  ^^ ' 
<a  little  he^  will  prevent  the  necefiity  of  greater.     '    ^. 

Vol.  IL  U  If  ' 


*  •. 
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'  *  If  you  married  imprudently,  you  married  at  jour 

own  hazard,  at  an  age  when  you  had  a  rignt  of 

^  . ;  ^.         choice.     It  would  be  hard  if  the  man  might  not 

. , '  h        chufe  his  own  wife  who  has  a  right  to  plead  before 

the  judges  of  his  country. 
^>  •  Ii  your  imprudence  has  ended  in  difficulties  and 

inconveniencies,  you  are  yourfelf  to  fuppon  them  j 
f  \.  and  with  the  help  of  a  little  better  health  you 

'  ''->;:.^       would  fupport  them,  and  conquer  them. 
\.y  Surely  that  want  which  accident  and  (icknefs 

• '->.    •        produce  is  to  ^e  fupported  in  every  region  of  hu- 
-  manity,   though  there  were  neither  friends  nor 

fathers  in  the  world.  You  have  certainly  from 
your  father  the  higheft  claim  of  charity,  though 
none  of  right }  and  therefore  I  would  counfel  you, 
to  omit  no  decent  nor  manly  degree  of  importu- 
nity. . 

Your  debts  in  the  whole  are  not  large ;  and  of 
the  wbolcy  but  a  fmall  part  is  troublefome.  Small 
debts  are  like  fmall  Inot ;  they  are  rattling  on 
every  fide,  and  can  fcarcely  be  efcaped  without  a 
wound.  Great  debts  are  like  cannon  of  loud 
noife  but  little  danger ;  you  muft  therefore  be 
enabled  to  difcharge  petty  demands,  that  you 
may  have  leifure  with  fecurity  to  druggie  with  the 
reft.  Neither  the  great  nor  little  debts  difgrace 
you.  I  am  fure  you  have  my  efteem,-  for  the 
courage  with  which  you  contraded  them,  and  the 
fpirit  with  which  you  endure  them.  I  wilh  my 
efteem  c6uld  be  of  more  life. 

I  have  been  invited,  or  have  invited  myfelf,  to 
feveral  parts  of  the  kingdom ;  and  will  not  incora- 
*l-:.  mode  my  dear  Lucy,  by  coming  to  Lichfield  while 
her  prefent  lodging  is  of  any  ufe  to  her.  I  hope 
in  a  few  days  to  be  at  leifure,  and  to  make  vifits. 
Whither  I  fliall  fly  is  matter  of  no  importance ;  a 
"  man  unconneded  is  at  home  every  where,  unlefs 
he  may  be  laid  to  be  at  home  no  where.     I  am 

forty. 
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forry,  dear  Sir,  that  where  you  have  parents,  m 
man  of  your  merits  ihould  not  have  a  home.  I 
wifh  I  could  give  it  you* 

I  am.  Dear  Sir, 

Affe&ionately  your*s« 


•    •    . 


^^**>ii»»»»»>agt««C<c<^<i 


I 


LETTER    CCCLXIII. 


Br.  J  O  H  N  S  O  N  to  Mr.  S  A  S  T  R  E  S.  • 
DEA^'SIR,  AlhbourDc,  Auguft  2t,  1784. 


« 


•  ' « 


AM  glad  that  a  letter  has  at  laft  reached  you  ; 
-what  became  X)f  the  two  former,  which  were  dire£led 
to  Mortimer  inftiead  of  Margaret  Street,  I  have  no 
means  of  knowing,  nor  is  it  worth  the  while  to 
•  enquire  j  they  neither  inclofed  bills,  nor  contained 
fecrets. 

My  health  was  for  fome  time  quite  at  a  (land,  if 
it  did  not  rather  go  backwards  ;  but  for  a  week 
pad  it  flatters  me  with  appearances  of  amendment, 
which  I  dare  yet  hardly  credit.  My  breath  has 
been  certainly  lefs  obftruded  for  eight  days; 
and  yefterday  the  water  feemed  to  be  difpofed  to 
a  fuller  flow.  But  I  get  very  little  fleep;  and 
my  legs  do  not  like  to  carry  me. 

You  were  kind  in  paying  my  forfeits  at  the     '•'* 
club ;  it   cannot  be  expeded  that  many   ihould 
meet  in  the  fummer,  however  they  that  continue       a 
in  town  (hould  keep  up  appearances  as  well  as 
they  can.     I  hope  to  be  again  among  you.  * 

U  3  Iwifli         \ 


19^     LETTERS    TO  A>ID   FROM 

I  wifli  y»a  i^d  Md  ne  difixiidly  the  mift^kes 
ih  the  French  words*  llie  l*rench  is  but  a  fecon- 
dary  and  fubordinate  part  of  yaour  4^fign ;  exa&- 
nefs,  however,  in  all  parts  is  neceflary,  though 
complete  exadnefs  cannot  be  attained  ;  and  tne 
French  are  fo  w'ell  flocked  with  dictionaries,  that 
a  little  attention  may  eafiiy  keep  you  fafe  from 
grofs  faults  ;  and  as  ybu  work  on,  your  vigilance 
will  be  quickened,  and  your  obfervation  regu- 
lated ;  you  will  better  know  your  own  wants,  ai^d 
learn  better  whence  they  may  be  fupplied.  Let 
me  know  minutely  the  whole  ftate  of  your  nego- 
ciations.  Didionaries  are  like  watches,  the  word 
is  better  than  none,  and  the  beft  cani^ot  be  ex- 
pefted  to  go  %oite  truie. 

The  weather  here  is  very  flrange  fummer  wea- 
ther; and. w^. are  here  two  degrees  nearer  the 
north  than  you.  I  was  I  think  loath  to  think  a 
fire  neceflkry  In  July,  till  I  found  one  in  the  fer- 
vants  hall,  and  thought  myfelf  entitled  to  as  mu(;jl2 
wmrtnifa  asL  them* 

I  9W!Hhy0tt.woitl4  ™^^<^Ataik  toyoiixfdf  to 
wrile  Ho  ^ir  twice  a  week ;  a  letter  is  a  great 
relief  to, 


Dew  SSr, 


Your^  ftfe. 


I^EJTEK 
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LETTER    CCCLXIV. 
To  tfcc  Same. 
DEAR  SIR,'  Afhhmrmy  Sept.  2,  1784. 

1  O  U  R  critick  feems  to  me  to  be  an  exquifite 
Frenchman ;  his  remarks  are  nice }  they  would 
at  leaft  have  efcaped  m9*  I  wifb  you  t>etter  luck 
with  your  next  ipecimen  ^  though  if  fuch  flips  as 
thefe  are  to  condemn  a  didionary,^  I  kiiow  not 
when  a  dictionary  will  be  made.  I  cahnot  yet 
think  that  gourmander  is  wrong ;  but  t  have  her^ 
no  means  of  verifying  my  opinion. 

My  healthy  by  the  mercy  of  C»od»  (till  im- 
proves }  and  I  have  hope  of  (landing  the  Englifh 
winter^  and  of  feeing  you,  and  reaaiiig  Petrarch 
at  Bolt-court ;  but  let  me  not  flatter  myfetf  too 
much.     I  am  yet  weak,  but  (Ironger  than  I  was. 

I  fuppofe  the  club  is  how  almoit  forfakeii :  bi^t 
we  (hall  I  hope  meet  again.  We  have  loft  poor 
Allen ;  a  very  worthy  man^  and  t6  me  a  very 
kind  and  officious  neighbour. 

Of  the  pieces  afcribed  by  Bembo  to  Virgil,  the 
birce  (aCcribed  I  think  to  Valerius  Cato)^  the 
Clopa  and  the  Moretnm  are,  together  with  th^  Culeit 
and  Ciirisy  in  Scaliger's  Appendix  ad  VirgiUufh. 
The  reft  I  never  heard  the  name  of  before. 

I  am  highly  pleafed  with  your  account  of  die 
gentkman  ana  lady  with  whom  you  lodgfe  ;.  fuCh 
characters  have  fufficient  attractions  to  draw  me 
towards  them ;  you  are  luckv  to  light  upon  them 
in  the  cafual  commerce  of  m6. 

Continue,  dear  Sir,  to  write  to  me ;  afid  let 
me  hear  any  thing  or  nothing,  as  the  thalice  df 
the  day  may  be. 

1  ^lA^  Sir,  Your,  ^c. 

LETTE'R 


.• 


■••. 


■k 


.**  * 


•  *• 
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» 


• 


<*    r 


V 


■•    «,  • 


LETTER    CCCLXV. 


*  •.  To  the  Same. 

-V 

« 

DEAR  SIR,  Afhbournc,  Sept.  i6,  1784* 

,-/*       W  HAT  you  have  told  me  of  your  landlord 

.  '  w.    and  his  lady  at  Brompton,  has  made  them  fuch 

favourites,  that  I  am  not  forry  to  hear  how  you 

are  turned  out  of  your  lodgings,  becaufe  the  good 

is  greater  to  them  than  the  evil  is  to  you. 

The  death  of  dear  Mr.  Allen  gave  me  pain. 
When  after  fome  time  of  abfence  I  vifit  a  town^ 
I  find  my  friends  dead  ;  when  I  leave  a  place,  I 
am  followed  with  intelligence,  that  the  friend 
■^  whom  I  hope  to  meet  at  my  return  is  fwallowed 
■T'  in  the  grave.  This  is  a  gloomy  fcene ;  but  let 
us  learn  from  it  to  prepare  for  our  own  removal. 
Allen  is  gone ;  Saftres  and  Johnfon  are  bailing  af- 
ter him  ;  may  we  be  both  as  well  prepared  ! 

I  again  wifh  your  next  fpecimen  fucccfs.  Pay* 
mifirefs  can  hardly  be  faid  without  a  preface,  (it 
may  be  exprefled  by  a  ^v6rd  perhaps  not  in  ufe. 
Pay  mifirefs). 

The  club  is,  it  feems,  totally  deferted ;  but  as 
the  forfeits  go  on,  the  houfe  does  not  fuffer ;  and 
all  clubs  I  fuppofe  are  unattended  in  the  fummer. 
We  fhall  I  hope  meet  in  winter,  and  be  cheerful. 

After  this  week,  do  hot  write  to  me  till  you 
hear  again  from  me,  for  I  know  not  well  where  I 
fliall  be ;  I  have  grown  weary  of  the  folitude  of 
,!\  •  \.^.-this  place,  and  think  of  removal; 


I  am.  Sir,  Your,  ^c. 
a  LETTER 


•*- . 


LETTER    CCCLXVI. 


'.   » 


LETTEJl 
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• 


» 


• 


«. 


To  the  Same.  :  ^* 


S  I  R»   .  Lichfidd,  Oaober  20,  1784. 

You  have  sibundance  of  naughty  tricks ;  is 
this  your  way  of  writing  to  a  poor  fick  friend 
twice  a  week  ?  Poft  comes  after  poft,  and  brings 
no  letter  from  Mr.  Saftres.  If  you  know  any 
thing,  write  and  tell  it ;  if  you  know  nothing, 
write  and  fay  that  you  know  nothing. 

What  comes  of  tne  fpecimen  ?  If  me  bookfellers 
want  a  fpecimen,  in  which  a  keen  critick  can  fpy 
no  faults,  they  muft  ^ait  for  another  generation. 
Had  not  ^  the  Crufca  faults  ?  Did  not  the  Acade- 
micians of  France  commit  many  faults  ?  It  is 
enough  that  a  didionary  is  better  than  others  of 
the  fame  kind.  A  perfeA  performance  of  any 
kind  is  not  to  be  expefted,  and  certainly  not.  a 
perfed  dictionary. 

Mrs.  Defmoulmes  never  writes,  and  I  know  not 
how  things  go  on  at  home ;  tell  me,  dear  Sir, 
what  you  can. 

If  Mr.  Seward  be  in  town  tell  me  his  direction, 
for  I  ought  to  write  to  him. 

I  am  very  weak,  and  have  bad  nights. 

I  am,  dear  Sir,, 

Your,  &fr. 


J 


* 


« 


# 


L'*        »' 


'jT 


A. 


ib.« 


t  •   ^ 


^96    LET TEltd -TO  AWld  J^*6M,  &c. 


r  ?' .  L  E  t  t  £  R    CCClXVH- 

To  ttie  Stmt. 


DEAR    SIR,  Lichfield,  Nor.  i,  if^^ 

_        |.  BEG  you  to  continue  thd  frc^uenqr  <tf  yt>ur 

.  ;:j5^      letters;  every  letter  k  a  cordial;  butyoumsft 

1^:^  :.      not  wonder  that  1  do  sot  aAfwer  iritk  exaft  pimo^ 

tualky.    YoB  may  always  have  famethklg  to  uU : 

you  live  among  the  various  orders  of  taankiBd^ 

and  may  make  i  letter  £rdni  the  e9q)k)tts^  fiosno* 

.V.        times  of  the  philo^Jftet^  a&d  feikietknet  of  the 

j^k-pocket.     Yott  fee  foiriie  brillona  ihcoied  mA 

fome  mifearry^  aadi  a  thoufaad  ftraftoe  ilmd  a  !b6u^ 

fand  foolifh  things.    Bat  I  fee  mSuDl;;  I  nmft 

^        make  my  letter  from  ^^kst  I  fieel^  aad  what  I  fed 

with  ib  little  delight,  that  I  cansiol!  love  to  ttSc  of 

/.        it. 

I  am  certainly  not  to  come  to  tetrn^  but  do  nut 
omit  to  write  ;  for  I  know  not  when  \ 
and  the  lofs  ^  a  letter  is  not  nmsL 

I  am,  dear  Sir, 


■V    .... 


END  OF  THE  LETTERS. 
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s 


A 
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5» 


VERSJ^S  addrefTed  to  t)r.  Lawrenc^ 
compofed  by  Dr*  Johnson^  u  he  lay 
confined  with  iOi  inddtded  Bydi 


Sanguine  dum  tumido/uffu/usflagrat  ocellus^ 
Deliciafque  fugit  folitas  foHtofque  laboret ; 
Damn^tus  tenebris^  leiloque  affixus  inertly 
S^uid  mecum  peragam^  quod  tu  doRijftme  poffes 
Lavrenti  fahem  fatiliy  dignarier  auref 
Humana  mentis  j  rerumfe  pa/cere formis^ 
Eft  propriiimj  et  quavis  cdptare  iridagine  Vitum^ 
Omnibus  unus  amor^  non  ^  modus  unus  amoris. 
Sunt  J  qui  curriculo  fimidi  verfantut  in  ar6lo^ 
^jfosjoli  ducuntfet^U4y  folus  dotet  uftu  i 
^jdj^/atfapiunt^  contenti  no/cere  quantum 
Vel  digiti  traaanty  oculus  velfentit  et  auris : 
Tantundem  eft  iUisy  repleat  fpatia  ardua  calf 
Materia^  vqftum  an  late  pandatur  inane. 
Scire  vices  ponti  facile  eft y  nihil  ampHus  optant 
Nee  quatunt  qutd  luna  tuo  cumfltilibus  orbL 
Siijlbi  diffjij  tenta  experientia  cur/um 
^Ifafulcaty  reptanl  tuti  per  lubrica  vita. 


■  '\ 


Altera 


\ 


'^'    ^ 


J 


T. 


« 


A 


«  •    • 


r' 


a^  POEMS. 


.   ^ 


Abira  pars  baminum^  fanSla  ratiems  altpnni 
Permiffiim  credit j  nudasjibijiftere  caufas  ; 
Materiemque  rudem^  magnaque  parentis  adejfe 
Conciliisy  verique  facros  recbsderef antes. 
Gens  ithj  impatiens  perjingula  quaque  vagandi 
Tentat  iter  breviusj  magno  conamine  fummam 
Jfatura  invadensj  mundique  elementa  refingens 
Litviaferratisjnifcens^  quadrata  rotundis^ 
Corpora  crmita  fuis  gefiit  variarejlguris. 
!     f'     Partictdafque  locans  certas  certo  ordine^  pidchram 
I'jt  \.  Campageni  edificat^  calorum  atque  atberis  ignes. 
ji^^ ' ..      Accenditj  rerumque  modos  ac  fmdera  ponit. 
Hifuntj  quos  animi  generofa  infania  magni 
Jn/ublime  rapit^  queis  terra  et  pontus  et  aer 
•  Sub  pedibus  fubje^a  jacent  i  queis  ultima  prlmis 

Nexa  patent ;  hi  funt  qubs  riil  mirabile  turbat 
Nil  movet  infolitum,  jub  tfigibus  omnia jiSis 
Ditnijlaiuunt^  cauftfque  audent  prefigere  metam. 
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TRAN8I.ATION  of  thc  foregoing  Verses, 

By    Mrs.   Piozzr, 

Condemned  to  Ihun  bright  Sol's  reviTing  ray, 
While  my  lirM  fight  ihrinks  at  A*  approach  of  day, 
Each  pleafing  tafk  become  my  prefcnt  dread, 
Chain'd  dowrr  by  darknefs  to  a  lazy  bed; 
What  happy  periods,  worthy  of  thy  care, 
Oh  learned  l^awrence !  can  thy  friend  prepare ! 
.'Mongfhadowy  forms  the  phantom  Truth  to  find. 
Is  ftill  the  hope  of  cv'ry  human  mind. 
Inclined  by  paffion  all,  but  varioufly  inclin'd. 

Some 
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Some  roll  dieir  timid  wheel  at  fmall  expence, 
0*er  the  known  track  of  Cuftom  and  of  Senfe, 
Depending  on  their  touch,  their  taile,  their  eyes^ 
Newton  aTike  and  Berkeley  they  dcfpife : ' 
Carelefs  through  empty  fpa'ce  though  planets  roll. 
Or  cluft'ring  atoms  fill  the  crowded  whole ; 
Such  fouls  unmov'd  can  Ocean's  waftes  furrey. 
Nor  aik  what  influence  its  tides  obey : 
Contented  creep  in  cold  Experience'  train. 
Lurk  in  the  farrow,  and  uegleft  the  grain.  '*. 

Others,  all  glowing  with  Promethean  fire,  4   ^ 

Strain  their  ftrong  pow'rs  to  fearch  and  to  enquire;      *, 
Hunt  parent  Nature  to  her  laft  recefs, 
"Force  her  retreats,  and  rend  her  facred  drefs ; 
The  fource  of  Truth  impatient  to  purfue. 
Her  winding  paths  they  fcom,  cut  out  a  new. 
Form  fancy'd  fcenes  of  elemental  ftrife. 
Exalt  material  bein^  into  life. 
Find  neither  fquare,  nor  round,  nor  rough  ami& ; 
All  bend  before  the  warm  hypothefis ;  ^ 

Till  tortur'd  Nature  feigning  to  obey. 
Her  fires  they  ligb^  her  corufcations  play. 
Build  airy  fabricks  in  th'  offended  Iky, 
And  term  the  bold  attempt — ^Difcovery. 

Such  fouls  fublime  fee  earth,  and  air,  and  light, 
Stretch'd  at  their  feet,  nor  wonder  at  the  fight; 
No  knot  perplexes,  and  no  labour  tires. 
While  third  of  knowledge  urges  and  infpires ; 
For  Deftiny  ftill  faithful  to  his  charge, 
Conjedore  only  leaves  to  rove- at  large. 
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^r   TRANSLATIONS  6-om  60£THrUS 

.  jrr  D£   C0N8OLATI0N£   PHILOSOPHISE. 

;5^  Book  n.     Metre  a. 

j|^       A  HOUGH  cour'  lefs  as  the  grains  of  lan<l 
TKit  roll  at  Eurus'  loud  command ; 
Though  countlefs  as  the  lamps  of  night 
That^ad  us  with  vicarious  light } 
Fair  Henty,  gracious  queen^  inoa^d  pour 
The  bleifiags  of  a  eolden  ihow'r. 
Not  all  die  gifts  o?  Fate  combin'd 
Would  eafe  the  hunger  of  the  mind^ 
But  fwallowing  all  the  mighty. ftore^ 
Rapacity  would  call  for  more; 
For  ftill  where  wiflies  mofl  abound 
UhquenchM  the  thir  A  of  gain  is  found ; 
I^  vain  the  fhining  gifts  are  fent, 
'  fi'S      For  none  are  rich  without  content*^ 
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'  Book  II.    Metre  4. 

W  OULDST  thou  to  fome  ftedfeft  feat. 
Out  of  Fortune's  pow'r  retreat  ? 
Wouldft  thou,  when  fierce  Eurus  blows. 
Calmly  reft  in  fafe  repofe  ? 
Wouidft  thou  fee  the  foaming  main, 
Tofling  rave,  but  rave  in  vain  ? 
Shun  the  mountain's  airy  brow, 
SbuB  the  fca-fapp'd  fand  below ; 

Soon 
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Soon  ih'  afpiring  fabrick  falls^  vi , 

When  loud  Aufter  fliakes  her  walls^  '  ^ 

Soon  the  treachVpua  fand8  retreat. 

From  beneath  the  cumb^rous  weight. 

Fix  not  where  the  tempting  height  ^\ 

Mingles  danger  with  ddftg& ;  *% 

Safe  upon  the  rocky  ground,  '\  * 

Finn  and  Ipw  thy  manfion  fouHi* ;  j  f .  . 

There^  'mid  tempefts  ioudeft  roars,  •:  ^" 

Dafliine  waves  and  Aatter'd  ihores,  •         ^i 

Thou  malt  iit  and  fmHe  to  fee 

AH  the  world  afraid  but  diee. 

Lead  a  long  and  peaceful  age,  i 

And  deride  their  utmofl  rage.  .J 
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Book  IIL    Metre  !•     _ 

.  *■  «»■•  ,  ^ 

1 

By  Dr.  Johnson  sjnd  Mtf.  Pio;s2i  * 

jThE  prudent  hind^  intmif  m  gmn^ 

Muji  clear  the  ground  to  fm>  tbe  grainy 

And  Ceres*  richefi gifts^kolindy 

Where  late  the  rankefi  ^efbi  ivere  found  f 

To  htm  whom  painful  -k^efs /smwfy 

Sweet  honey  yields  a  double  joy  ;  ^  » 

The  tempeft  gives  the  calmdmght^  -  ^^-   .1   ^ 

The  morning  owe:  her  charms  to  night ; 

And  thus  the  mind  tormented  long 

With  wild  viciffitudes  of  wrong. 

Contemns  at  length  the  treacherous  toys. 

And  real  happinefs  enjoys. 

*  The  linc«  pnnted  in  liaScs  were  written  by  Mrs.  Piozzi. 
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Book  lU.    Metre  3, 

By  Dr.  Johnsok  and  Mrjs.  Pio.3tzi# 

Through  Grifus' grounds  letmb  Paaolus  roU^ 
No  golden Jands  can  Jatisfy  bis  foul;         *  .•  . 
yTbofUgh  chains  of  pearl  fwv  down  bis  penfive  head^ 
Tbougb  a  whole  hecatomb  bis  acres  tread j    . .  • 
No  wealth  his  life  from  weary  care  can  faye. 
No  care  his  wealth  can  c^^rry  to  the  grave.  * 


Book  III.    Metre  4. 


»  ' 


By  Dr.  Johnson  and  Mrs.  Piozzx. 

^A  tNL r  the  TyriaH purple  bright;' 
Vainly  the  pearFs  peflmd  wbite^ 
The  tyrant  Nero  fir  o^  t\  iukrny 
Who  liv*d  our  hatred.  undMiirfcom ;     ,    '  < 
His  choice  bur  fetcred  f6at^  difgrac'd.  . 
His  condufb  hum^n  kind  debased : 
If  fuch  on  earth  caabUfs  beftow^ 
Say,  what  is  happing  l^low  i  . 
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Bode  Ili.    Metre  5. 

By. Dr.  Johnson* 

L  HE  man  who  pants  for  ample  fway^ 
Muft  bid  his  paflions  all  obey ;  ' 

Mud  bid  each  wild  defii-e  be  ftill^  - 

Nor  yoke  his  reafon  with  his  will :  '        i 

For  though  beneath  ttiy  haughty  brow 
Warm  India's  fupple  fons  (hould  bow. 
Though  northern  dimes  cpnfefs  thy  fway. 
Which  erft.  in  frott  and  freedom  lay. 
If  Sorrow  pine  or  Avarice  crave. 
Bow  down  and  own^hyfelf  a  flave« 
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Book  in.    Metre  6. 
By  Dr.  Johnson  and  Mrs.  Piozzi. 

L 

JlVLL  men,  throughout  the  peopled  eatth. 
From  one  fublime  beginning  fpting  j 

All  from  one  fdurce  derive  their  birth,  / 
The  fame  their  parent  and  their  king. 

IL 

At  bis  command pf6ud  Titan  gltnvs^ 
And  Luna  lifts  her  barn  on  bigb  ; 

His  band  tbis  earth  on  man  befiowsy  . 
Andjirews  ^thjiars  ibefpangkdjky.' 
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^    J     l^om  her  high  feats  he  drew  thefoul, 
;'^  w*.  Ji      And  in  this^asrdiiy  rage  confinM ; 
f^.   To  wond'ring  worlds  produc'd  the  whole, 
Eflence.diviocr  w^  piatMr  JQlft'd. 


r. 


IV. 

5/«/rf  /A^  <z//^^  all  men  derive 
,from  God  him/e^  their  naUe  rate^ 
•    44:^       WhyJhouldtbewi^fsmtaiMhftriw 
'  M"^        ror  vulsftriimc^ry  and  place? 


•      > 


.* 


*  .        V. 

Why  bdaft  their  birth  before  his  eye$. 

Who  holds  no  human  creature  mean ; 
Save  him  whofe^bul  ettftay*.d  to  Vice, 

Deferts  hemobier  origin? 
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:Rook  in.    Metre  12. 

By  Dr.  Johnson-  and  Mrs.  Piozzi. 

Jri  APPY'  be,  whpfe  eyes  have  viewed  . 

The  tranfoareut  Fount  of  Qood }    . 
Happy  wnofe  ynfetterM  min^     ^ 
Leaves  the  lp*d  of  Qajth.  behin^. 
Though  when  Orpheus  made  his  moan 
\%:  Jqt  his  lovelv  confort  g(9ne, 
-    •  ":s^^  Though  the  hind  i^fQaclt'4  tj>heaff 
.     Where  the  lionefc  ifcod  ©ttw. 
And  attentive  to  the  found 

- .       Hares  forgoc  the  ftdlowiug  bo^»4 
>^;  ^  Round 
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Round  him  danc'd  the  lift^nin^  woods. 
Silent  wonder  ftopt  the  dood$, 
Grief  and  madnefs  unreprefs^d, 
Rag*d  within  the  mafter*8  breaft,  .^| 

While  t'  afluage  the  pangs  of  love,  "-^r- 

Verfe  and  munck  vainly  ftrove ;  -  ^/: 

Now  he  fighs  to  Heat'n,  and  now  -^-JIN^ 

Rufhes  on  the  realms  below.  w^' 

There  be  breathed  bis  anCromfire^  r|  'i 

Tbere  be  touch^ d  his  trembling  lyre^ 
Warbling  there  his  fofter  forrtws^ 
From  his  parent  mufe  he  borrows 
Notes  to  touch  each  tender  feelings  ^    •; 

Numbers  to  each  bofomjlealing^ 

Sighs  that  Jilent  meafure  keepy  *    ^- 

Groans  that  grieve  and  words  that  weep. 
Thefe  the  haplefs  poet  tries 
To  regain  his  beauteous  prtTie ; 

Nor  in  vain^the  Jlrings  obey^  ^ 

Love  and  miifick  bear  thejway^  ^  fe-  . 

Cerberus*  rage  their  powers  difarm^  ^^^ 

Stem  AUflo feels  the  charm^ 

Tears  from  jierct  Megaraflow  ;  *f 

While  attentive  to  his  woe  * 

Suddens  Jiops  Ixion^s  wheels 
Heir  s farce  hawk  forgets  bis  meal  ; 
Tantalus  aftonifh'd  ftood. 
Scorning  now  th'  overflowing  flood : 
Till  at  length  ftern  Pluto  cried. 
Conquering  Poet,  take  thv  bride ; 
Purchased  by  the  powerful  fong. 

All  her  charms  to  thee  belong ;  ^^^ 

Only  this  command  obey,  3p^ 

Look  not  on  her  by  the  way ;  .  .  ^  ;^'3^ 

Though  relu£)ant,  ftill  refrain,  ^r^sii. " 

Till  the  realms  of  light  you  gain. 
But  what  laws  can  lovers  awe  ? 

Love  alone  to  love  is  law :  .  '   ^  ' 

Vol.  II.  X  Juft 
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^  *-* .  >  ♦•    J  uft  emerging  into  light : 

"      ^  '^  Orpheus  turned  his  eager  fight. 
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Fondly  viewM  his  following  bride. 
Viewing  loft,  and  loving  died. 

To  you  whofe  gen'rous  wiihes  rife 
r  To  court  communion  with  the  ikies, 
^         To  you  the  tale  is  told , 

When  grafping  bli^  th'  unfteady  mind 
'  Looks  back  on  what  (be  left  behind. 
She  faints,  and  quits  her  hold. 
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